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Jo the reader. 


Hat to haue wel wzitten in verſe, yea & in ſmal 
1 parcettes, deferuce great p2aple, the wozkes 
oz oiners Latines, Italtans, and other, dee pzoue 
ſafficientip. That sur tong is able tn that hynde to 
do as pꝛaiſe wozthelp as the reſt, the honoꝛable file 
of the noble Earle of Surtep, and the weightineſſe 
ofche depe witted ſir Thomas Mpat che elders 
ver le, with ſeucral graces in ſundzp good Cngipth 
wzitecs, do ſhcw abundantly. It reſteth now (gen- 
tle reader) that thou think it en t eupli done, to pub- 
luſhe, to the honoꝛz ofthe Englithe tong, and foz pꝛo⸗ 
fite of the ſtudious of Engliſhe eloquence, thoſe 
wozkes which the vngentle hozders bp of ſuch trea⸗ 
ſure,hane heretofoze enuted thee. And foz this point 
(good reader) thine owne profite and pleaſure, in 
theſe pꝛeſently, and in moe hereafter, hal anſwere 
fo mp defece. It perhappes ſome miſlike the ſtate⸗ 

lynelle ot ple remoned from the rade ſkil of cs 

mon eares: 1 alke 1 * of the learned to de⸗ 
fende thepꝛ learned frendes, the authazs 
of this woozke: And Jexhozt the vn⸗ 

learned, by reading to learne to 
be moze ſkilful, and to purge 
that ſwineltke groſſeneſſe 
that maketh the ſweete 
„mel to their 
8 2 d: oh « beitgh 4 


* 


and Sonette. Fo. 2. 
CC, Deſcription of thereſtleſſeſtar r 
of a louer, with ſute to his 
ladic, to rue on his di⸗ 
yng hart. 


7 He funne hath twiſe bꝛought fozth his tender greng, 
Twiſc clad the earth in lmelyluſtineſſe: 

Ones haue the windes the trees diſpoyled clene, 

And ones again begins their crueineſſe. 

ue J haus hid vnder my bzeſt the harme, 
at neuer ſhal recouer healthtumeſſe. 

The winters hurt recouers win the warme, 

The parched grene reſt Ed is with ſhade. 

What warmth (alas) may ſerue for to diſarme 

The froſen hart that mine in flame Hath made: 

what cold agame is able to reſtoze 

My freſh grene peres, that wtther thus and fade? 

Alas J ſe nothing hath hurt fo ſoze, HR. 

But time in tune reduceth a returne: 

In tune mp harine encreaſeth moꝛe and moꝛe, 

And ſemes to haue mp cure alwapes in ſcoꝛne. 

Strange kindes of death, in life that J do trie: 

At hand to melt, tatre ot᷑ in flame to burne, 

And lyke as time liſt to my cure applp, + 

So doth eche place my conifozt cicane refuſe. 

Al thyng aline, that ſceth the heauens with cye, 

with clokc of night may concr, and excuſe 

It ſelfe from trauaile ofthe dapes vurelt, 

Saue J, alas, againſt al others vſe, 

That then ſturc vp the tozmentz of mp bzclk, 

Ind curſe eche (terre as caufer of mp fate: 

Ind when the ſunne hath eke thedarke oppzell, 

And bzought the day it doth nothing abate 

The trauailes of mine endleſſe ſinart and panne. 

I'w then as one that hath the light in hate, 


wiſh foz night, moꝛe couert ly co plaine, 
nd me with dꝛaw from ducrp haunted place, 


Leſt by mp chere mp change apycre to plaine: 
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88 Sonyes 

Wo feke the place where I, my ſelfhad off, 
What day that J was tangled in the lace, 
In ſeming ſlack that knitteth euer moſt: 
But neuer pet the trauaile of thought 
Ok better ſtate could catch a caule to bolt. 
Foz if I founde ſometime, that I haue ſought, 
Thoſe ſterres by whom J truſted of the pozt: 

y ſailes do fall, and J aduanceright nought, 
8 ankerd faft:my ſpꝛites do all reſozt 

To ſtand agazed, and ſmk in moze and more 
The deadly harme qe — doth take in ſpoꝛt. 
Lo,if J ſeke, how J do finde my ſoꝛe: 

And pt I flee, I carp with me ſill 

The venomd ſhaft, which doth his toꝛee reſtoꝛe 
By haſte of flight,and J mapplaine 
Unto my ſelf vnleſſs this carcfutiſong 
Pꝛint in pour hart ſome parcel of my ten;. 
Foz J, alas, in ſilence all to long, 

Ot mine old hurt pet fele the wound but grene, 
Rue on my lite: 0; els pour cruel wong 

Shall well appere, and by my death be ſene. 


j 
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C Deſcription of Spring, wherineche 


thing rene w es, ſaue onely 


the louer. 
 'ThHeſoote ſeaſon, that bud and blome fo pokes 
18 e hath clad the hell. and eke ory : : 


The nightingale, with fethers new ſhe ſings 
(The turtle to her make bam tolde — tale. ; 
Somer is come,foz | ſpꝛay nowſpzings, 
The hart hath hong his old hed on the palc: 
The buck in bzakehts winter coate he ftings: 
Thefiſhes flete wich new repaired ſcale: 
The adder all her ſiou away ſhe ſlings: 
riueth the flies matte: 
one wag hae 
And thus I ſe among theſeplea( — 


e care decapes, and pet mp ſ0z0w ſpzings: 


and Sonettes, 
¶ Deſcription of che reſtleſſe ſtare 


ofa louer. 


„n poutb had led me halke the race 
That Cupides ſcourge had made me runne: 
J 1oked backt to mete the place, 


werp cours d 
12 3 ebene deſire, 
iſgniding me, had led the wap: 


ine cyen to gredp of theyz hire, 
Dad 28 28 a 1 petit day 
wiv cond nat coke my rec game 
moke 
They 2 of ſecrete 5 
Ind when ſalt teares do bam my dꝛeſt, 
Where loue his pus 11 tratnes hath ſowen: 
Her beau the krutes oppzci, 
Ere that ye hav ofa od ſpꝛong and blotne. 
Ind wh — did ſtill purſue 
The NA * reqi 
Lad od — within my bell. 
When euerp loke theſe hekes might katne, 
ou deadly pale to glowing red: 
By outward ſignes appeared platne, 
To her foz help mp hart was fled, 
But al to tate lone learneth me, 
To Nee their eors hat els thould fee 
ſpecled chekes with C es hew. 
nd now the couert beſt I clatme, 
That woꝛſhpt Cupide ſecretelp, 
And nouriſhed his ſacred flame: 
From whence no biaſing ſparkes do fipe; 
¶ Deſcription of the fickle affections, 
panges, and ſleightes 
of louc, 
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wapword waits hath lone, that moſt part in dicoꝛd 
S Bur wille de ſtand: Where our harts but ſeldom do accozd, 
Doecectt is his delight, and to begtile,anud mocke 
The ſimpic hartes, whom he doth ſtrike W kroward dluers ſtroke, 
De taufeth tyene to rage with golden burning dart, 
And deth alay with leaden colde agam the other hart. 
whote giemes of burning fire, and teſy ſparkes offlame 
In balauntce c\vnegal weight he pondtreth by ainie. 
From eaſy fozd. where FX might wade and paſſe ful wel, 
He me wichdꝛawes, and doth me diuc into a depe dark hel. 
Ind me witholdes where J am cald, and offred place: 
Ind willes me that mp nio:tal foe J do beſckt of grace. 
He lettes me to purſue a conqueſt welners wonne, 
To folow where my pames were loſt,ers that my ſute begonne, 
So bp this mcancs J know how loo®e ahart map turne, 
Ftoin warre to pcace Rom truſe to ſlrue, and {6 ageine retutne. 
1 know how to content m ſelt᷑ in others luſt: 
Ok little ſtuffe vmo mp ſelk to weaut a web of truſt: 
And how to hide ny harmes with lofi dilſembling chere, 
Whan in my face the painted thoughtes would out wardip apere. 
J know how that the blood fozfakes the face foz dꝛed: 
And how by ſhainc it ſtames againe the chekes with flaming red. 
I know vuderthe grent the ſerpent how helurkes. 
The hammer of the reſtleſſe foꝛge J wote cht how it wozkes. 
A know and can by roate the tale that 4 would tel: 
But oft the woꝛdes come forth awzrc of hun that loucth wel. 
7 know in heat and cold the louet how he ſhakes: 
In ſinging how he doth complaine, in llcping how he wakes; 
To languiſh without ache, ſickleſſe fozto- conſume: 
F thouland things foꝛ to deuiſe, teloluing al in ſume. 
And though he liſt to ſee his ladics grace (il ſoꝛe. — ; 
Such pleaſures as delight his cpe, do not his health reftoze, | 
I know to ſcke the track dp deſired for; : 
Ind keare to find tyꝛt J do ſe, Wut chiekty this J know, 
That louers mult tranſtoꝛme rats the thing beloued. 
And line (alas who would oelene: with ſpute from lic remoncd, 
_ Jknow mharty ſighes and laughters of the ſplene, 
At ones to change inp ſtate ny wyll, and cke my col aur tence, 
4 Rnorghow te deceaue my ſelf wuh others hety : 
Indhowihe Lion called g by beating at the tel, |; 
In ſtandung nere my fire, J knowhowthat J treze: 
Farre of 3] butne:in both Awack and o my Ute El ieze. | 
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and Sonettes, Fo. 4. 


I kr:.0w hows fone doth rage vppon a relding minde: 
BD or; mal! a net map take and meaſh a hart of gentle kinde: 
>: els with ſeldome ſwete to ſeaſon heapes of call: 
12 -u4ved with a glunſe of grace old ſozowes to tet fall. 
© hc hidden trafnes J know, and ſecret ſnares of lone: 
Gowſooncaloke writ print athongyt, that neuer mey remone, 
The flipper ſtate i know,the ſodcint turnes from wealth, 
The doubifu} hope, the cert au woe, end ſureditpeire ol health. 


96e 


Complaint of a louer, that defied 
loue, and w as by loue after 


rhe more tor⸗ 
mented. 
Ben went wp the winter to effadl, 
py with fozce Mm by Batu great. his ſtoꝛmy blaſts to quait 


Ind when de an 00 fairc the certh abeut with grene, 
And eucry tree new garmented, that pleaſure was to ſerie: 
Mint hart gan new reniue, and changed blood did ſtur 
Me to wunhdrarot my wynter woes, that kept wiihmthe doze. 
3 bzcde,quod my deſice, aſſay to ſet thy fote, 
where thou ſhalt finde the ſauourſwete for ſpiong is cuerp rote. 
And to thy health, if thou wert ſick in any cale, 
Nothing moꝛe good, than in the ſpꝛing the aire to kele a ſpace. 
Where ſhalt thou bcarc and ſe al kyndcs of birdes ywꝛought, 
wel tune their voice with warble ſmal. 81 nature hath tht tough. 
Thus pꝛicked me my luſt the ſtu 0 ch houſe to lcaue: 
And foz my health t it beit ſuch Fogel to reccaue. 
So on a mozow furth - wigh 
J went to pꝛoue how 2 burden light. 


# 


By... when J keit the at 4 7 tounde about, 
75 to my 1 3 50 that I had gotten out. 
© here might J ſe how euerp bloſſome hent: 


And eke the new betrothed d vet pcoupled how they went. 
And in their ſonges me thought they thanked nature much, 

That bp her licence al that pere fol leue their happe was ſuch. 
Right as they contd oy e them frres thioughout; 

thus klew they al about. 


n 088 1 . ead conctaue, 
eaſant te what heopes of top 


little birdes receane. 
And 
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Xakcth his flight, wheras he lurkes and plaines. 


Sonoes 


vnd faw in whoteſtate I wery man was h2onght, 
Ny wart of that they had at wil, and Ircicct at noughte: 
Led hew 2 gan in wꝛath vnwiſely me demeane. 
F curſed 10112 and hun defted: I thought to turne the ſtreame, 
Wut when i well beheld he had me vnder awe, 
J aſticd metep foz my fault, that ſo ttauigteſt his lawe. 
Thou blinded God (quod J) foꝛgeue me this offence, 
Unwittingly J went about, to malice thy pꝛetence. 
wherwith he gaue a beck, and thus me thought he fwo1e, 
Tt y ſoꝛow ought ſuffice to purge thy fault, i ii were moꝛe. 
The vertue of which found mine hert did ſo treue, 
That J. me thought, was made as whole as anp man altue, 
ut here Þ may percetuc mine crrour al and ſome, 
For that thouqht that ſo it was:pet wos it ſtu vndont. 
And al that was no moze but mint expꝛ fled minde, 
That taine would haue ſome good relicte, of Cupide wel allinde. 
F turned home fozthwuh. end might perceiue it wei. 4 
That he agreued woe right ſoze with me fox my tedel. 
My har nes haue euer kme encreaſed moe and moze, 
And J tem aine without his help, vndonc foz cuermozs, 
A mir roꝛ let me bc vnto pe touers all: 
Striue not with loue, foz if pe do, t will pe thus bekall. 
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( Conplaiut of a lower 
rebuked. 


Oue, that liueth and raigneth in my thought 
5 N w=_ his 150 within oy Gy ro bent, 

ad in the armes. wherin with me he ſought 
Oft in mp late he doth his banner ttt. 
Sye, that me tought to koue, and ſuffer pine, 
My douttkult hope, and eke my hot . 


Wh ſhamefalt cloke to mac e 


Her ſmiling grace conuer 
And coward loue then to the hart apace * 


Bis purpoſe loſt and dare not ſhewe his face, 
Foz mplo2des gut thus faultteſſe bit paines, 
Pet from um tozdr ſhallnvt my fpate rewouc, 

Swete is dis death, that takes his env by ſabe. 


and S onettes. 


Complaint ofthelouerdiſdained, 


$332 2705x336. aw 
Cip:us ſpꝛin 20898 dame Menus dwelt 
J E uy olo taſtes tt {ny a | 


Wert he of ſtone, as thawep pie. qui 
And kindlpd kinde his men wy ten name. 
whoſe mopſt poyſon diſſoſuc i hach u are. 
This creeping fire mp colde 2 0 =. 
That in the hart that hat edan 

E ndleſſe deſpayꝛe ſong thꝛaldome hat tmy 
En other ſo colde in frozen pleisfoyade, 
Whoſe chilling venom of repugnant Kinde 


And with the ſpot of change nifectes the minds; 
whereof mp dere hath tal. , to mp pame. 
Mp ſeruice thus is gtowen into diſdaine, 


Deſcription and praiſe ot his 
loue Getaldine, 


FYou Tuſkane came mp Ladies worthy rate: 
aire 
The Weſtern ple, whoſe plcaſant wort doch face 
wude Cambers clits, did gpuc her luaclp heate: 
oltered ſhe was with nulke of Jriſhe belt; 
cr lire, an Erlie:her dame, of pꝛiuces blood. 
rom tender percs,in Bzitain ſhe doth relt, 
ith kinges childe, where ſhe talteth coltly food. 
Hon\dor did firſt pꝛelent Ther tonmepien: | : 
Vꝛight is her hewe, and Geraldine heHight, * 
Hampton me taught to. wiſhe her firlt foz mine: 
And windloz,aias doth chafe me fromher fight, 
Det beauty of kind het vertues from about. 
Happy is he, that can obtame h er loue. 


T hc frailtie and hurtfulnes 
of beautie. oh Den 
7; Bittle veautie, that nature madr fo fraite, 1.24] 
Wyerot the gitt is mall, and ſozt the 1 "Ig 


The feruent heat path quenche of Tupides wounde: 


lozence was ſonictinic her autctent ſeates. 
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Supper inſliding as is an 
Jewel eficopardie th 


6w:ing to 
uc en 
Daungerous ta de 


Coſtip in keping. p 


not 


Barde to attaine, once 


Falſe and vntrut, entited t 
Entny ts pouth:that molten 


to 
Ah bitter {:vete infecting as thi 


Th ou fareſt as frute that wi the 
To day redp ripe, to moʒow all 


aken. 


A complaintby night of the louet 


not beloued. 


es ſo all thingeg now doe hold theit peace. 
Heauen and earth diſturbed in nothing: 

The beaſtes, the aper, the birdes their ſong doe ceaſe; 
The nightes chare the ſtarres abonte doth bug: 
Calme is the Sea, the waues wozke leſſe and leile: 
So am not J, whom lone alas doth witng, - 
Bzinging ads {ne hos great cncreale 
Ol mp deſires wherat J wepe and fing: 
In 10y and wo as tn a doutfull eaſe. 

Foꝛ my ſwele thoughtesſomtime do pleaſure bing: 
But bpandby the cauſe of nrp difeaſc 

Geues me apang that inwardly doth fting 

when that J thinke what it is agatne, ' 
To liue and tack the thing ſhond'rid my pame. 


Hoxr eche thiagſauerhcloucr 
in ſpring remucthto 
pleaſure. 
7 Nen windſoꝛ walles ſuſteined my Geared arme, 


Mp Hand my chin, to eaſe mp reftiefle hed; 
Wye pleaſant plot reneftedigroen with daten F 


The vloſſomd bowes with nuſty Uer,plpzed, 


and Sonettes. Fo. 6. 
e flo wꝛed meades, the wevved dirdes ſo lee 
Set a minde reſozte | 
e ioly woes; the hateleſſt debate, 
The rakchen life that longes to ioues diſpoꝛte. 
wherewith (alas) the heau e ot cart 
41 oy beep | 1 againT um will, 
n (mokp Winne 
[ . in gd 4 — + --—— fall. 4 
ctender 0 
Aud Jhalke bent tothz0we me downe withay, 


Vowtoloue faithfully hows 
ſocuer he bere⸗ | 
watſu. d. 


t me wheras the ſunne doth parche the grene, 
Oz where his beamcs do not diſſolue the ple: 
R —— heate where he is keit and lene: 
n pꝛeſence pꝛeſt of people madde 0z wile, 
= ns eſt nicht bein we eh | 
n longeſt night, oz oꝛteſt dave: 
n cleareſt ſkte,0z where cJoudesthickelt be: 
n luſtp youth,oz when wy heeresare grave. 
ct me in heauen, in earth. oz tis in h 
n hyll, oz dale, oꝛ in the fomin Woah: 
hall, oz at large, aliue 4 well: 
icke, oꝛ inhealth:ineutll famg,oz good. i 
ers will J be, and onely with this th . 553 4 
en i faber ö 


Complaint that his ladie after fhe 
Knew of his loue, kept lier 
face alway hidden 
from tum, | T7 
euer ſaw my Ladye lays 5 


1 apste 
2 er coznet blacke,ty code not vet inhrate, 
ghee bbe Ronny grier waggrowenly great, 


which 
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8 34 Songes 
Which other fanſian detueth tren 1. % tee 4 
That to mp \cif i dothe thought r Aus, ä 

The which vnwares . well: 

But on her face mee ee ee. 
et, fins — of did her laue n . dl 
8 — 10510 
Her ſmiling lokes tha dan n 
Indthat reſtraines which Jdenre 45% * en * 
So doth thys cotnet gouerne me alacke 


In ſomer, funne, in winters bzeath af Kroll ION 
Wherbp the light of her faire lokes J lolt. 


Requeſt to his ſoue to ioine 
bountie ith beautie. 


Te olden gift that nature did thee glue, 
To faſten frendes, and fede them at thp wull, To 
With fourme and fauour, taught me to beicue, 

owthou art made to th her greateſt ſkill. 

Whoſe hidden vertues are not ſo + oo 48 

But liucly domes might gathyy at the fut '» 

where bea uty ſo her y of 8 
Of other graces foloh | 


Now certeſſe Ladie; +499 

That from aboue thy gift ts re thus kat: . 11421 t 2 
Do not deface them t les nes, 
Not change of mindes v #1mbde tet: | 


But mercy hym thy frende, that Þdth the eve, 
Who lekcs hm theme th Lo ee. 255 55 


4 4 \ (1), 74 q 10 101 464. 
Priſon-din yi uni Ze re⸗ | 
counteth his pl cafiire 


there paſſed. TE 


O cruel pꝛiſon how coulde detideca 0 
A Sp20ude Windſoz: where J in liiſt and ove. ; 
with a kinges ſonne, my chil 
In greater keaſt than 35 
n eche wann 


— 


8 


and & Nettes. „ 


— 


The large grens courtes, where woe 
With pies caſt vp into the — tower. 
And eaſie ſighes, ſuch ag folk dꝛia e in loue: 
The ſtately ſeates.the ladies bꝛight of hewe: 
The daunces 1 tales ot great delight: 
With wozdes and lokes, chat tigers couide but rewe. 
Where ech of vs did pleadetheothers right: 
The palme plap, were diſpopled foꝛ the game, 
With dazed pres oft we by gleames of loue, 
Haue miſt the ball, and got ſight of our dame, 
Co bapte her eyes, which kept the leads aboue: 
The gt auell grounde, with ſleues tied on the helme: 
On fomyng hoꝛſe, with ſwoꝛdes and frendly hartes, 
with cheare, as though one ſhould another whelme: 
Where we hauc fought, and chaſed oft with dartes, 
Win lilucr dꝛoppes the mcade pet ſpredfoz ruthe, 
In actiue games ot nimbſenes, and 
where we did ſtrame, trapned with ſwa 
Our tender limmes, that yet ſhot vp in length: 
The ſecret groues, which oft we made reſounde 
Ok pleaſaunt playnt, and of our ladies XF 
Becozding oft what grace ech one had 
hat hope of ſpede, what diede af long dclapes: eds 
The wilde foꝛeſt, the clothedholtes — 
With rayns auapled, and ſwift pbꝛeathod i: 
with crie of houndes and vetwene, 
where we did chaſe the fearefuliharte of foꝛce, 
Che wide vales eke, that harbozde vs ech night, 
Wherwith (alas) reuiueth in mp bꝛeſt 
The ſwete accoꝛde:ſuch ſlepes as pet delight, 
The pleaſant dꝛeames, the quiet bed of reſt: 
The lecrete thoughtes unparted with ſuch truſt: 
The wanton talke, the diuers cyange of plap: 844 
The frendſhip ſwoꝛne, eche pzomeſc Keptfo tuſt: 
Wherwith we palt the winter night away. 
And, with this thought, the bloud fozſakes the face, 
The teares berapne mp chekes of dcadlp hewe: 
The u hych as ſone as ſobbing ſighes (alas 
Upſupped haue, thus J mp plaint rtnewo:: 
O place of bliſfe, renuer of my woes, ; © 
Geue me accompt, where io mp noble ere: 
Whom in thy walles thou doelſt ech mung ele, 
q «Ul, 


were wont tohoue, 


es of pouth. | 
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Lg 
Sonves 
Tootherleeke,bnt vnto me mol? dere. 
Eccho(atas)that doth my ſoꝛow rewe. 
Icturns therto a hollow ſounde of playnke. 
Thus J alone, where all mp fredome grewe, 
In pꝛiſon pine, with bondage and teſtratnte. 
And with remembꝛance of the greater greefex 
To baniche the leſſe, A find mp chick treter. 


The louer comforteth himſelf. 
withthe v orthiueſſe of 


his loue. 


Hen raging loue with extreme payne 
VV Moſt crucily diftrains mp hart: 
when that my tearcs,asfloudes of rame, 
Beare witnes of my wokull ſmart: 
when ſighes haue waſted ſo mp b 
That I lyc at the point of death. | 

J call to minde the naupe great, 
What the Grekes bzought to Troy'tstwne? 
And how the boyltcous windes did'beate 
Their chips, and rent their ſailes adowns, 
Till Agamemnons daughters bloode 
Appealde the gods, that them withſtode. 

And how that in thoſe ten peres warre, 
Full many a bloudy dede was done. 
And many a loꝛd, that came full farre, 
There caught his bane (alas) to ſone: 
And many a good knight ouerronne, 
a+ 4+ ne 7 — gt — 

en e tus: ſiche re 
So longe time warre ot valtant — 1288 
was allts winne a lady fapze: 
Shall J not tcarne to ſuſfre then, 
And thinke my life well ſpent to be, 
Wurm a woꝛthier wight then he 

Therfoze I neuer will repent, 
oy panes contented ſtil endure, 

92 Une as when, rough winter lpent, - 

de picaſant ſpzing fratght dzaweth in vier 


Se 


and Yonetteg. 


o after raging ſtoꝛmes of care 
full at length map be mp fare. 


Complaint of the abſence of 
her louer being ypon 
the ſea. 


© Doryy dances, that map © embzacc 


te of pour d 
Zar to bewaile the wofull caſe, 
nd eke the heaup plight 
Of me. that wonted to reiopce 
he foꝛtune ot᷑ my pleaſant chopce: 
Good Ladies, heip to fil m moozning Voycs» 


Ä ſhip, freight with ren mberance 
'D thoughts, and teaſures paſt, 


e ſailes that hath in gouernance 
life, while it will laſt: 
be + ,to; ro ls, al 
8 — 
Noward me, de ofyes atuaſl. 
. _ — 
ole eyts, chat were my as 
Which ſomtime ſo delighted me, 
Thar pet they dome good. 
Wherwith wake with his returne, 
whole abſent flame did make me burne. 
But whe. J find lack, amen acroſs, 
when other louers in armes 
d in teares to mourne mp lolle, 
ſtand the bytter night, 
n mp window, where J may lee, 
— the windes how the cloudes fler. 
Lo, what a mariner loue hath made mc. 
And in ene wants.ahoy the ſalt flood 
Doth riſe e of winde: 
2 thouſand fan in that mood 
Ilayple my ace | 
Alas, 2 ene 
That with the ſpoue ol my oY did go⸗ 1 
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Sonde 


dleft me bnt(alas) why did he ſo / 
on when the ſcas ware cabne againe, 
To chaſc fro mc annopt | 
My douttull hope doth cauſe me plaine: 
So dꝛeade cuts of mp iopxe. ., 
Thus is mp wealth mingled with wo, 
And of ech thought a dout doth grow, | 
Nowhe comes, will he come: alas, no no. 


Complaint of a dying Joucrres 
fuſed vpon his ladies imuſt 


nuſtakingofhis 17 
. * f ; | a 
Writing, | | 
A winters tuſt returne, when Boꝛras gan his raigne, | 


And euerp tree vnclothed faſt,as nature taught themplatner 
Jn miſty moꝛning darke,as ſhepe are then m holde, 
I hyped me faſt, it ſat me on, my ſheepe ſoꝛ to vnfolde. 
And as it is a thing, that louers hau dy futes. | 
Under a palm TJ heard one crye, as he ha loſt ya witten. , 
Whoſe voice did ring ſo ſhꝛill, in vttering ofhisplaint, - | 
That J amazed was tohcare,how loue touldhim attamt. 
Ah wꝛetched man (quod he) come death and ridde thys wo?: 
A iuſt reward, a happy end it it may chaunce thee ſo. 
Thy pleaſures paſt haue wꝛo thy wo, without redtells, 
It thou hadit neuer felt no io, ihy ſmatt had ben th: ieſſe. 
And retchleſſe ol hys life, he gan doth and grane, 
A rufull thing me thought it was, to heare hum maße ſucd moner 
Thou curſed pen (ſapd he) wo wozth the bird the bare. 
The man, the knife, and al chat made ther, wo be to thett ſhore, 
Wo woꝛth the tune, and place, where J ſo could endite; 

And wo be it pet once againe, the pen that ſo can wzite. 
Unhappy hand, it had ven happytime foz me, 
It. when to wꝛite thou learned firſt, vmopnted hadſt thou be. 

Thus curſed he himſelf, and enery other wight, "3711 17! 
Saue her alone whom loue htm bound to ſerue both dap t night. - - 

Which when J heard,andſaw how he hunſelt to wm 
A gainſt the ground with bloudy ltrokes;hmiſelfe to rid: 
E 


ad ben my heart of flint, u mult haue melted tho: 7 7 7. 


4 
* * 


and FSonettes. Fo. 


Foz in my like I neuer ſawe a man ſo full of wo. 
with ttares, foꝛ his redꝛeſſe, I reſhlpto him tan, 
And in my armes J caught him faſt, and thus J ſpake him than. 
What woful wight art thou, that in ſuch hcaup caſe 
Tozmentes thp ſeife with ſuch deſpite, hercin this deſert place? 
wherwith,as all agaſt,fulftld with ire, and dꝛed. 
he caſt on me a ſtaring loke, with colour pale and ded: 
ap, what art thou( quod he) that in this heauy plight, 
Doeſt find me here, moſt wofull wꝛetch, that lic hath in deſpight : 
FJ am(quoth J) but pooze,and ſimple in degre: 
ardcs charge haue in hand, vnwozthp though Þ be. 
with that he gaue a ſighe, as though the ſkie ſhold fall: 
Ind lowd (alas) he Miked oft, and Shepard, gan he call, 
Come, hie thee faſt at ones, and pꝛint it in thy hart: 
So thou ſhalt know, and I ſhall tell the, gutleſſe how I ſmart. 
His back againſt the tree,ſ02e febled all with faint, 
With wearp 1 he ſtretcht him vp, and thus he told his plaint. 
Ones in my hart (quoth he) it channced me to loue 
Such one, in whom hath nature wzought, her conning foꝛ to p2oue 
And ſure I cannot ſay. but manp peres were ſpent, 
with ſuch good will fo recompenſt, as both we were content 
wherto then Ame bound, and ſhe !tkewiſe alſo, 
The ſunne ſhould runne his courſe awzp,ere we this faith fo:go, 
ho toped then, but : who had this woꝛldes bliſſe: 
Who might compare a lite to mine, that neuer thought on this: 
But dwelling in this truth, amid mp greateſt top, 
Is me betallen a greater loſſe, then Pziam had of Trop, 
She is reuerſed clene, and bearcth me in hand, 

That mp dcſertshauc geuen yer cauſe to bꝛeke thisfatthfulband 
Ind fo; m tuſt excuſe auaileth no defence. : 
Now knoweſt thou all: I can no moze, but ſhepheard hie the hiee, 

And geue him leaue to dpe, that may no lenger liue: 
Whoſe recozd1o J claime to haue, my veath, do foꝛgeut. 
And eke when J am gone, be bolde to ſpcake it plapne: 
Thou haſt ſeen dye the trueſt man, that euer loue did paine. 

Wherwith he turnde him round, and gaſpyng oft foz bzeath, 
Into his armes a tree he raught, and ſatd welcome mp death: 

Welcome a thouſand folde, now dearer vnto me, 

Then ſhould without her louc to ltue,an empcrour to be, 
us, in this wokull tate, he yelded vp the ghoſt: 
Ind little knoweth his ladp, what a louer ſhe hath loſt. 

Whole death when I bcheld, no maruail was it, right 


C.i. Foz 


Sonoes 


Fo: pitye though my hart did blede, to ſe fo piteons ſight, 
Hy blood from heat to colde oft changed wonders loze: _ 
AJ thoufande troubles 82 found J neuer knew befoꝛt. 
T wene dꝛede and dolour, ſo my ſpꝛites were bꝛought in feart, 
That long it was ere J could call to minde, what J did there. 
But, as ech thing hath end, ſo had theſe payns of mpnec: 
The fut ies paſt, and Ju wits reſtoꝛd by leugth of ty me. 
Then as J could deuiſe, to ſeke J thought it belt, 
where J might finde ſome wozthp plate, ſoꝛ ſuch a cozſe to reſt, 
And in my minde it came: from thence not farre away, 
Where Creleids lout, king Pztams ſonne,y woꝛthy Troitas lay, 
By him J made his tomb, in token he was true: 
Ind as to him belongeth well, J coucred it with blew, 
whoſe ſoule by angels power, departed not ſo ſone, 
But to the heauens, lo it fled, foʒ to rect his dome. 


Complaint of the abſence of 
her louer being vpon 
the ſea. 


6, ©Do0d Ladies:pe that haut pour pleaſures in exile, 
Step in pour fote,come take a place, a mooꝛne with ite a whike 
And ſach as by theit loꝛdes do ſet bur tttle price, 
Let thein fit ſtill it Rules them not what chance come on the dice, 
But pe whom loue hath bound bp oꝛder of deſire, 
To loue pour loꝛds, whole good deſertes none other wold require? 
Come pe pet once again, and ſet pour fote by mine, 
Whoſe wofull plight and ſozowes great no tong map well define, 
My loue and lozde alas, m whom conſiſtes mp weith, 
Hath foꝛtune ſent to palſt the ſeas in hazarde of his health, 
whom J was wont tembꝛate with well contented minde 
Js now amid the koming floods at picaſure of the winde, 
where Ecd well him pꝛelerue, and ſone him home me fend, 
Without which hope, my life (alas) were ſhoꝛtly at an cud, 
whoſe abſence pet, although my hope doth tell me plame, 
With ſhoꝛt returne he comes anone pet ceaſeth not mp payne, 
The fearetull dꝛeames I haue, ott times do greue me ſo: 
That when J wake, J ive in dout, where they de true, oꝛ no, 
emetime the roarmg ſeas (me ſemeg ) do grow ſo hype: 
hat my dere Lozd(ay me alas)me thinkes J ſee him dye. 
Another time the ſame doth tell me:he is come: 


ud 


and Sonettes, Fo.10 


And plaping, where I ſhall him fpnd with his faire little ſonne, 
Ss toꝛth J go apacc te ic chat leeffom ſight, 
Ind with a kifſc,me thi k, Þ ſap: welcome mp io, my knight 
w clcom my ſwete, alas, the ſtay of my welfare. 
Chy pꝛeſence baingeth kozth a truce atwixt me, æ my care. 
Then luielv doth he loke, and ſalueth me agayne, 
And ſaith: my dere, hot is it now, that you haue all this payne? 
wherwith the heaup carcg:that Heapt arc in my bꝛeſt. 
Bꝛeake foꝛth, aud nie d ſchargen clene of all my huge vureſt. 
2G ut when Þ$ me awake,and kind it but a dꝛeme: 
The anguilh of mp foz11er wobegtmneth moꝛe extreme: 
And ime toꝛmentcth ſo, that vnneath may ind 
Somc hidden place, wherein to ſiake the gnawing or mp mind 
4 eucrp wap pou ſe, with abſence how J barn: 
And fo: my wound no cu: J find, but hope of good retuen. 
Saue when I thinke, by ſowze how ſwete is felt the tnozc?2 
It doth abate ſome of = 


atnes,that Jabode befoze. 
And then vnto mp ſcl 5 


ſay:when we ſhalmeete: 
But ltle while Chal ſeme e ſhal be ſo ſwyeete. 
windes, J you coniurt im chiekelt ot pout tage, 
That pe my loꝛd me ſafly ſende, my ſoʒowes to allwage: 
nd that Þ map not long abide in this txceiſe. 


Do xour good wil, to cure a wight, that ltucth in diſtreſſe. 
A praiſe of his loue: wherin he 


reproueth themthat compare 
their Ladies with his. 


¶Eue place pe louerg here before 

That ſpent pour boſtes and bzaggos in beine 
op dies beawtic paſſeth moze 

e beſt of pours, Þ dare wel ſapen, 

doth the ſunne, the candle light: 
Oz bꝛighteſt dap,thederkeft night, 
And therto hath a troth as tu, 
As had Yenelope the fatre. 
02 what ſhe lapth, ye map it truſt, 
8 it by wziting ſealed were. 

And vertues hath ſhe many moe, 
Than ] with pen haueſkillto ſhowe. 
I could rcherſe,tf that Þ wold, 

The whole eff6ct ofnatures platnt, 


Songes 


en ſhe had loſt the perfite mould, 

wo like to whom ſhe could not papnt: 
With — 40 handes how ſhe did crp, 
Ind what ſhe ſaid, J know it, J. 

J know, ſhe ſwoꝛe with ragyng minde, 
Her kingdome onely ſet apart 
There was no loſſe, by lawe ofkinde, 
That could haue gone ſo nere her hart. 
And this was chekely all her pame: 
She could not make the like againe. 

Dith nature os gaue her the pꝛaiſe, 
To be the chekeſt wozke ſhe wzought: 
In faith, me thinke ſome better wapes 
On pour behalfe might well be ſought, 
Then to compare(as pe haue donc) 
To matche the candle with the ſunne. 


To the ladie that 
ſcornedher 
louer. 


 ALthough had a check. 
To geue the mate is har d, # 
Foꝛ J haue found a nech, | "6 
To kepe mp men in gard ; 
And vou that hardy are 
To geue ſo great aſſay 
UInto a man of warre. 
To dꝛiue his men away. 
I rede pon take good hede, 
Ind markethis fooliſh verſe, 
Foz will ſo pꝛouide. 
That J will haue pou ferſe, 
And when pour ferſe is had, 
Ind all pour warre is done: 
Then ſhall pourſelf be glad 
To end that pou begon. 
Foz rf by chance J winne 
Col pcrſon in the felde: 
o late then come pou in 


and Sonettes. Fo.11 


Pour lelf to me to yeld 

Fo J wil vſe my power, 
As captain full of might, 
And ſuch J wil deuour, 
As vſe to ſhew me ſpight. 
And foz becauſe you gaue 
e checke in ſuch degre, 
his vantage loe J haue: 
Now checke, and garde to the. 

Dekend it, if thou map: 
Stand ſtiffe, in thine eſtate, 
475 ſure I will aſſap, 

I can giue tge mate. 


A wa.ni ng to the louer 


how he is abuſed by 


his loue. 


TD derely had J bought my e and pouthkun peres, 
If in mine age J could not finde when craft. foz loue apperes. 
And ſeldom though J come in court among the reſt: 
Pet can J iudge in colours dim as depe as can the beſk, 
where arefe toꝛmentes the man that ſuffreth ſecret (mart, 
Fo bꝛeke it foꝛth vnto ſome frend it caſeth well the hart. 
So ſtandes it now with me foꝛ mp well beloued frend, 
This caſe is thine foꝛ whom 7 fele ſuch toꝛzment ol mp mind. 
And foꝛ thp fake J burne ſo in my ſecret bzeſt 
That till thou know mp hole diſeaſe mp hart can haue no reſt, 
I ſee how thine abuſe hath wꝛeſted ſo thy wittes, 
That all it peldes to thy deſire, and folowcs thee by fittes. 
Where thou haſt loucd ſo long with hart and all thy power. 
J le thee fed with fained woꝛdes, thy fredom to dendure. 
know, (though ſhe ſay nap, and would it well withſtand) 
when in her grace thou held the moſt, ſhe bare the but in hand. 
le her pleaſant chere in chifeſt of thy ſutte, 


When thou art gone, F ſe him come, that gathers e kruite. 
And eke in thy reſpect I ſe the baſe — W 
Ok him to whome che gane the hart that pꝛomtſed was ta the. 
I ſe (what would pou moꝛe) ſtode neuer man ſd ſure 
On womans woꝛd, but wiſedom would _ * it to endijre.. 
u. 


Songes 
The forſaken lover deſcribeth 
and forſakcth lou. 1 


7 Lothſom place where J 1 A 
Saut ſene and hard my dert, 
when in my hart her eye 
Hath made her thought appert, 
Bp | ny, with ſuche grace 
Ag koꝛtune it ne would, 
Chat laſten any fpace 
Betwene vs lenger would. 
As fo:tunc did auance, - 
To — 2321 — 
Euen ſo hath toztuncs channce 
Thꝛowen al amiddes the mire. 
And that haue deſcrutd 
With true and faithfull hart, 
2 to his handes reſetued | 
4 uer felt — ſmart. N 
ut happy is that man, 
That ſcaped hach the griefe 
That loue wel — A2 can 
Bp wanting his rcliefe, 
F ſcourge to quiet mindcs 
t is, who tabeth hede. 
common plage that binds 
A trauell without mede, 
Thts gift it hath alſo, 
who ſo enioies it molt, 
A thouſand tronbles grow 
To vere hts weried . 
And laſt it map not long 
The trueſt thing ot al 
And ſure the greateſt wong 
That is within this thzall 
But ſins thon deſert place. 
Candi geue me no accompt 
Ot my deſired grace 
That J to haut was wont 
Farewel thou hall me tonght 


and Sonettes, 


To think me not the kurſt, 
Khat loue hath ſet a loft, 
Ind caſten in the dull. 


The louer deſcribes his 2 * 


reſtleſſe ſtare, 


& oft as I behold and ſee 
Che ſoueraigne beauty that mie bound: 
The nyer my conikoꝛt is to nie: 
Ilas the freſſher is my wound. 

Is flame doth cuench by rage of fire, 
And runnyng ſtremes conſume byraine: 
So doth the ſight, that 7 >cfire, 

Jopent: mp artck and deu olp payne. 


irſt when J law thoſe criſt all ſtreameg, 


Whoſe beauty made mp moztal wounde: 
little thought within her deames 
oſwetca venom to haue found. 

Wut wilfull will did prick me forth, 
Ind blinde Cupidt did whippe and guide: 
Foꝛce made me take mp griefe in wozth: 
My frutelcs hope my harnte did inde. 
As cruel waves full oft be found, 
Igapnſt thc rockes to roꝛe aud crp: 

So doth mp hart ful oft rebound 

I gaynſt mp bꝛeſt full bitter ly 

fall. and {cc mine owne decay, 
As one that beates flame in his bzeſt, 
oꝛgets in payne to put away, 

ze thing that bꝛedith mine vntelt. 


The louer excuſcch himſelf 


ot ſuſpected change. 
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I Hough J regarded not 
The pꝛomiſe made by ine, 


Oꝛ paſſed not to ſpot 
Mp faith and honeſte: 
C. ini. 


Pet 


Songes 
The forſaken lover deſeribeth 
and forſakcth louc. 


0 Lothſom place where J Bs 
Daut ſene and hard my dert, 

when in my hart her epe 

Vath made her thought apperr, 

y gliniſuig with ſuche grace 

g koꝛtune u ne would, 

That laſten any fpace 

Betwene vs lenger (ould, 
As koꝛtune did auance, 

To further mp deſite: 

Euen ſo hath toztuncs channce 

Th:owen al amiddes the mite. 

And that J haue deſcrued 

With true and faithfull hart, 

a to his handes reſetued 

= 1 uer felt er ſmart, 
ut happp is thatman, 

(That ſcaped hach the griefe 

That loue wel teache hum can 

p wanting his rcliefe, 

to quiet mindes 

t is, tabcth hede. 

common plage that binds 

A trauell without mede, 
Thts gift it hath alſo, 

who ſo enioies it moſt, 

A thouſand troubles grow 

To vere his weried g 

And laſt it map not 

The trueſt thing of at) 

And ſure the greateſt wong 

That c withtn this thzall 
But ſins thong deſert place. 

Candi gene me no accompt 

Df my deſired grace. 

That J to haut was wont 

Farewel thou halt me tonght 
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That loue hath ſet a loft, 
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& oft as Ibchold and ſee 
Che ſoueraigne beauty that mie bound; 
The nyer my comfozt is to me: 
Ilas the freſſher is my wound. 

As fiame doth quench by rage of fire, 
2nd runnyng ſtremes conſume byraine? 
So doth the ſight, that F >efire, 

Appcaſc mp grief and deu lp payne. | 

2. irſt when J law thoſe criſtall ſtreatnes, 
Wyhoſe beauty made mp nioꝛtau wounde: 

little thought within Her deames 

o ſwetc a venom to haue found. 

But wilfull will did prick me forth, 
And blinde Cupidt did whippe and guide: 
Foꝛce made me take mp grieke in worth; 
My fruteles hope my harne did hide. 

As cruel waves full oft be found, 
Igapnſt the rockes to roꝛe aud crp: 

So doth mp hart ful oft rebound 
I gaynſt mp bꝛeſt full bitter ly 
fall. and {cc mine owne decay, 
As one that beates flame in his bzeſt, 
oꝛgets in payne to put away, 
ze thing that bꝛedith mine vnteſt. 
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I Hough J regarded not 
The pꝛo:niſe made by me, 
D: paſſed not to ſpot 


Wp faith and honeſte: 


C. ini. Pct 


Songes 
8 my fanſp ſtrange, 
nd wilfull will to wite, 
If I ſought now to change, 
falkon foz a kite. 
Au men migt well diſpzapſe 
Jt wit and * 
15 eſtemde a peſe, 
A bouc a perie in pꝛiſe: 
Oz iudged the owle in ſight 
The ſparchauke to ercell, 
Which flicth but in the night, 
As all men know right well. 
Oz if I ſought to ſaple 
FInto the bꝛittle poꝛt, 
here anker hold doth kalle, 
To ſuch as do reſozt. 
And leaue the hauen ſure, 
Where blowes no bluſterpng winde. 
Noz fickelineſſe in vꝛe 
So farfozth as J finde. 
No, thinke me not ſo light, 
£07 of ſo churltſh kinde, 
ough it lap in mp might 
bondage to vnbinde. 
at J would leue the hinde 
To hunt the ganders fo. 
£0 no J haue no minde 
o make exchanges ſo. 
Noz pet to change at all, 
02 thinke it map not be 
at I ſhoulde ſeke to fall 
rom mp kelicitie, 
eſtrous fo: to win, 
And loth foz to foꝛgo, 
Oꝛ new e to begin: 
How may all this be ſo: 
The fire it cannot freſe: 
Foz it is not his Binde, 
02 true loue can not leſe 
tonſtance of the minde. 
Pet as ſone ſhall the fire, 
want heate to blaſe and burn, 
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A careleſſe man, ſcorning and 
deſcribing the ſuttle v- 
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77 apt in my tareleſſe cloke, as walke to and fro: 
þ J ſe, how loue ca ſhew, what fozce ther reigneth in his bow, 
Ind how he ſhoteth eke, a hardy hart to wound: 
And where he glanceth by againe, that little hurt is found. 
Fo: ſeldome is it ſene, he woundeth hartes alike, 
The tone map rage, when tothers loue is often farre toſeke. 
211 this J fce, with moge: and wonder thinketh me: 
Dow he can ſtrike the one ſo ſoꝛe, and teane the other free. 
Iſee, that wounded wight, that ſuffreth all thys wrong: 
Dowhe 1s fed with peas, and napes, and liueth all to long. 
In lilence though J kepe ſuch ſecretes to my fett: 
pet do J ſce, how ſhe ſomtime doth peld a looke 1. ſteith, 
As though it ſemde, vwys will not loſe thee ſo, 
* in her hart ſo ſwete a thought did neuer truely grow. 
hen ſay I thus (alas) that man is farre from bliſſe: 
That doth receiue foꝛ his reliet none other gaine but this. 
And ſhe that fedes him ſo, I fele, and finde it plam: 
Is but to gloꝛp in her power, that ouer ſuch tan raign. 
No are ſuch graces ſpent, but when ſhe cken, that 
A weried man is fully bent, ſuch fanſies to let fte. 
Then to retain him ſtill, ſhe wzaſteth new her grace, 
And imileth lo, as though ſhe would fozthwith the man emb2ace. 
But when the pꝛoofe is made, to try ſuch lookes withall: 
He findeth then the place all voide, and ſreighi ed full ot gal. 
Loꝛd what abuſe is this? ho can ſuch women pꝛaiſe: 
That foꝛ theit gloꝛy do deuiſe, to vie ſuch craftte waies. 
I, that among the reit do ſit, and marke the row, 
Finde that in her is greater crałt, then ia in tw mo. 
whole tender peres, alas, with wiles ſo well are ſped: 
what wil ſhe do, when hozp W powd2ed in her hede A 
i. n 
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| Fonges 8 
An anſ er inthe bchal fe ofa woruatrofant 
vncertain aucthor. 


(et in gutes gowne as Int here and ſow, 
7 I ſee that thinges are not in dede as to the ontwstrd fhow, 
And who ſo liſt to looke and note thmges ſomwhat nere: 
Shall kunde whereplaincſlc ſcmes to haũt nothing dut craft appere 
F 0: with indifferent eyes inp ſeit can well diſcerne, 
How ſome to guide a ſhip in ſloꝛnics ſeke fo to take the ſterne, 
Whoſe pꝛactiſt if were pꝛoned in calme to ſtere a barge, 
A ſſurediy beleuc it well it were to great a charge, 
And ſome J ſee againe ſit fil! and lap but ſmall, 
That could do ten tunes moꝛe then they that ſap they can do all, 
Whoſe goodip giftes arc ſuch the moze rhep vnder ſtand, 
The moze they ſcke to learne and know + take leſſe charge in ham 
And to declare moe plain the time fleei es not ſo faſt: 
But J can bearte full well in minde the ſong now ſong and paſt; 
The aucthoz wherof came wꝛapt ina crafty cloke: 
With wul to fozce a flaming fire wherche could raiſe no ſmoke, 

f power and will had ioinde as it appearcth platue, 

hẽ truth noz right had tanc no place their vertues had ben vaine 
So that pou map percciue,and J may ſafely ſe, 
The innocent that giltleſſe is, comdempned ſhould haue be. 


Tbe conſtant louer la- {© % me ny 
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Wherin Jraigned by the ſight: 

Df that that fed mine epes 1 eus, 
With lower, wete, dꝛead and delight. 
Let not nip grief moue pou to mont, 
Foz I will wepe and waile alone. 

Spite dꝛaue me into Boꝛias raigne, 
Where hozy froſtes the frutes do bite, 
when hilles were ſpꝛed and euery plame 
With ſtoꝛmp winters mantle white. 

And pet my dere ſuch was my heate, 

When others freze then did J ſweate. 

nd now though on the funne J dz(ux 
wholc teruent klamt an thinges decaies 
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Pease exemotie, 17775119 1414 2. 
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a pour phy mer ef 511K. 
Fe! though mine eyes 1 — foade, 2. 
jat did telicue the hot beſ ice. TR 
Such as J was ſuch wyil J be, 


Pour owne, what wouldepe moze one” 10 97121 £0) 2h 
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dauncc with him 
7 Che beaſt can choſe his fere accozding to e 


Ind oke tan ſhewa frendiy chere hae ory 1p Das 
S Ltonſawc Flate as white as any | 
which ſemed well to lede the tate his 1 Ee dan ww. 
gentle beaſt to gaʒe it pl 


Wpon 
Foz ſtin me thought he ſemed wen of noble blood to be. 
And as he pꝛaunced befo:e,ftillſeking foz a make, 
As who would ſap there is none here J trow wyli me fotfake, - 
I might perceaue a woifeas witte as whales dane, . 
2 ö of freſher hue beheld J neuer no. | 
Sauc that her kookes were co 5 . her 


Unto the whi my entie beaſt 
And witha decke filttowheds ok, Vo 
In humble wiſe as who would ſay F 10 0 vnmeete. 
But ſuch a ſcommritl there wherwith che him rewarded, 
wagneuer ſene XZ ttowthe like to dach as 7 deſerned. 
with that ſhe ſtart aſpde well nere a foot oʒ twame 
And vnto him this gan lhe fay wich forte and great ditdaine. 
Lion ſhc ſalde it thou hadft knowen mp minde befoze; 
Thou hablinot ſpent thy travatle thyonozali thy pottic ſo2tore, 
TDowway J letthee wete theu ſhalt not tay With me, | 
Go — about were thou mailt finde ſoutt meter tere for thee. 
with that he bet his tatle, his eyes began to flame, 
IJ might perceine his no» hatt lauch) mond by the ſame. 
pet ſaw I htinrefratne and che hid wiath af; | 
and yo hes „ü apaatads of paſt hip rage. 


Cru 


| _ Senger 2m, i 
ll " Cruel, vou do me wrong ti i me hag 3 
1 Without deſert foꝛ my 1 i deſplgde. U 07 | 
| ” How can pe thus entreat nne | 
j That with his pawesa 4 in che place: w 
| Whoſe nature is to pꝛap n no/ſimplle _—_ 2 44K | 
As long as he may ſuck the fteſhandv2inb'6F nobte blodd. | 0 
1 It pou be faire and frei am I not of pourhue? | 
i | | Ind for my vaunt J dare well ſap my blood ig not vntrue. 


Foꝛ pou pour ſelf haue heard it is not long agoe, 
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Fo. 15. 
And thus karewell vnkinde to whom J vent and dow, 
I woum vou will the ſhip is ſafe that bare his ſailes ſo tow, 
Dun that a Lions hart is foꝛ a wolt᷑ no pzap, _ | 
Wich bloodp mouth go llake pour thirtt on ſimple ſhepe J ſap. 
With moze deſpite and tre than J can now expꝛeſſe, 
Which to my paine thong J refrain;the cauſe you may wel reſfe, 
As foꝛ becauſe mp ſelf was aucthoꝛ of the game, 
It bootes menot that foz my wzath A ſhould dill urbe the ſame. 


C Ihe faithfull louer declareth his paines 
and his vncertein ioyes, and w 1th 
only hope recomforteth 


ſom what his xo 
tull heart. 


care do cauſe men cry, why do not J complaine? 
It cche man do bewaile his wo, why ſhew not J my paine: 

Since that amonalt them all I dare well ſap is none, 

So karte from weale, ſo fuli of wo, oꝛ hath moꝛe cauſe to mone. 

T oz all thinges hauing like ſometime hath qutet reſt, 

The bearing Iſle, the dzawing Ore, and euery other beaſt. 

- (Thepeaſant and the poſt, that ſerues at all aſſapes, 

The ſhipboy and the galley ſlaue, haue time to take their caſe, 

- Saue J, alas whom care of foꝛce doth ſo conſtraine | 

To walle the dap and wake the night continua!ly in paine, 

From penſiuenes to plaint, from plaint to bitter teares, 

From teares to painkul plaint againe:and thus my lyfe it weares. 
No — Lage the lunne that J can heare oꝛ ſee, 

But moueth me foꝛ to bewaile mp cruell deſtenie. 

Fe oꝛ where men do reioyce ſince that J can not ſo, 

I take no pleaſure in that place, it doubleth but my wo. 

Ind when J heare the ſound of ſong oꝛ inſtrument, 

Me thinke eche tune chere doleful is, and helpes me to lament, 

And ik J ſe ſome haue their molt deſired ſight, 

Alas think J eche man hath weale aue J moit wokull wight. 

When as the ſtriken Dere withdꝛawes hem ſclf alone, 

So do J ſcke ſome ſecrete place where Þ may make mp mone. 

There do mpklowyng eyes ſhewfozth my melting hart, 


So 5ᷣ the ſtremes of thole two welles right well declare my ſmart. 
n 


Condes 
Ind in thoſe cares ſo tolde J ſoꝛce my ſelſe a heate f 
Is ſicke men in theit ſhaking fittes pꝛocure them ſelte to ſweate. 
with tyoughtes that foz the tyme do much appeaſe mp ame, 
But pet thep cauſe a farther ftate and dzede my woe agame. 
Me thinke within mp thought ſc right plaine appere, 
p hartes delight my ſoꝛowes leche mine carthiy goddeſſe Here, 
th cucry ſundꝛy grace that J haue ſene her haue, 
Thus within mp wetull bꝛeſt her picture paint and graue. 
nd in ap thought J toll her bewties too and fro, 
Her laughing chert, her loutiy looke, mp hart that perſed ſo. 
N er litangenes when J ſued her ſcruant fox to bt. 
And what ſhe ſaid and how ſhe ſmiled when that ſhe pitied inc. 
Then comes a ſodaine fearc that riueth ail my reſt: 
Lell abſence cauſe foꝛgettulneſſt to finke within her beſt, 
Foz when J think how farrethts carih doth vs deuide, 
Alas me ſemes loue rz:owes me down. F keichow that 5 ſude. 
But then Ithinke againe why (ould J thus miſtrun, 
So ſwete a wight ſo ſad and wiſe that is ſo true and iuſt. 
Foꝛ loth ſhe was to loue, and waucring is ſhe not, 
The farther of the moꝛe deſirde thus loutrs tie their knot. 
So m diſpaite and hope plunged am Þ both vp and downe, 


Zs ig the ſhip with wind and waue when Neptune ut to frowne. 


But as the watery ſhowers delay the raging winde, 

So doth good hope clene put away diſpairt out ofmy minde, 
And bios mc ſoꝛʒ to ſerue and ſuffer pacientip, 

Foz what wot z the after weale that foztune willes to me. 
Foz thoic that care do know and gaſted haut of trouble, 


When paſſed is their wokun patne eche 10p ſhall ſeine them double. 


And bitter ſendes ſhe now to make me taſt the better, 


The pleaſant ſœete when that it co:nces to make it ſeme the ſweter 


Anb ſo determine J to ſeruc vntul my breach, 
Pe rather dye a thouſand times then once to falſe my faith. 
And if mp teble coꝛyꝛ tizzough weight of wofull ümart, 
Do faule oꝛ aint my weit it is that ſtill ſhe kepe mp hart. 
And when this carcas here to earth ſhaibe tetarde, 
J do dequeth mp weried gic to ſerue her ate warde. 
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Martiall 
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'3 Artial, che thinges that do attain 
MThe happy lite, be theſe, I finde. 
Che richeſſe let, not got with pain: 
The frutcfull ground:the quiet minde: 
The egall frend, no grudge, no ſtrite: 
Jo charge of rule, noꝛ gouernance: 
ithout diccaſe the heaſthful life: 
The houſhold ofcontinnance: 
The meane diet no delicate fare: 
rew wiſdom ioynde with ſumplenelſe: 
The night diſcharged ot all care, 
where wine the wit map not oppzeſſe: 
The faithfull wife, without debate: 
Such ſlepes, as map begile the night: 
Tontented with thine owne eſtate, 
Ne wih fo: death, ne feare !! I might. 


Praiſe of meane and 


conſtant eſtate, 
| Ou 58 ect“. 
F thy ife, Thomas, this compaſſe wel mark: 
4 Not ape wi full ſatles the hye ſeas to beat: 
Ae by coward dzed, in ſhonning lkozmes dark, 
n ſhalow ſhozes thp keel in peril fret. 


ho ſo gladly halſeth the golden meane, 
oide 7 in aduiſdly hath his home 


| £ ot with lothlome muck as a den vncleane 


$202 palacelike, wherat diſdam map glome. 

he lokty pine the great winde often rites: 

With violenter ſwey kalne turrets ſtepe: 
L.ightninges aſſault the hie mountaines, & cliues, 
8 hart wel ſtayd, in ouerthwartes depe, 

Nopeth amendes; in ſwete, doth feare the ſowze. 
God that ſendeth, withd:aweth winter ſharp. 
A u, not ape thus:once Phebus to lowze, 


ith bowe vnbent ſhall cefſe,and frame to harp 
is voice, in ſtraite eſtate appere thou ſtout: 
Ind lo wiſelp, when lucky gale of winde 

U thy puft ſailes ſhall fill, looke well about: 


Kae mina ritt:haſt is waſt,pzofe doth finde. 
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Songes 
Praiſc ofcertaine pſalmes 
of Dauid tranſlated by 
ſir T. x. che elder. {: 


e areat Macedou that out of Perfic chaſed 

TRAC or whole huge power all Aſie rong, 
n the rich ark Dan Homers rimes he placed. 
ho fained geſtes of heathen pꝛinces long. 
What hoip graue? what wozthy ſepulture 
To Wiattes Plainics ſhold Chziſtians then purchaſe 
wherThe doth paint the ltuely faith and pure, 
The ſtedlaſt hope,the ſwete teturne to grace 
Ot iuſt Dauid, dy perkite penitence. 
Where rulers may ſec in amirrour clere 
Che bitter frute of falſe concupiſcencc. 
How Ic wꝛy bought Urias death ful dere, 

n punces hartes Gods ſcourge tmx2mted depe, 
Dught them awake, out of their ſinfuil flepe. 


Of the death of the lame 
{ir I... 

I) 2 thy death do diuerſip bemone. 
| ome,that in pꝛeſence ofthy liyelphed 
Lurked, whoſe bꝛeſtes enup with hate had ſwolnc, 
peld Ceatars teareg vpon —— hed, 
Some, that watched with the mürdzers knike, 
With eger thirlt to dunk thy gut ieſſe blood, 
Whole pꝛactiſe bzake by happp end of life, 
With enuious tear es ta heate thy fame ſo good. 
Lut I, that knewe what harbꝛed in that hed: 
What vertues rare were temperd in that belt: 
Vonour the place, that ſuch a iewell bꝛed, 
Ind kiſle the ground, wheras thy coꝛſe doth reſt, 
wit!) vapoꝛd eyes: {rom when: euch ltreames aua, 
As Ppꝛanus did on Thiſbc;; bel bewall. 


Of the lame, 


777 Veſteth here, that quick could neuer reſt: 
Whole heaucn!y giftes encrcaſed by diſdain, 


and Sonettes, 


And vertue ſank the deper in his bꝛeſt, 

Such p2ofit he by enup could obtain. 
I hcad, where wiſdom miſteries did frame: 

Whole Hammers bet ſtill in that liuelp bꝛain, 

Ag ona ſtithe: where that ſome work of fame 

Was daply wꝛought, to turne to Bꝛitatnes gaine 

A viſage ſtern, and mylde: where both did grow, 
Vice to contemne, in verue to retopre: 

Amid great ſtoꝛmes, whom grace aſſured ſo, 
To nue vpzight, and ſmile at foꝛtunes chopce. 

A hand, that taught, what might be ſaid in rime: 
That rekt Chaucer the gloꝛy of his wt 
A mark, the which ( vnparkited, koꝛ tim 
Sonie map appꝛoch, but neucr none ſhal hit. 

A toung, that lerued eu koʒem realmes his king: 
Whole court eous talke to vertue did enflame 
Eche noble hart: a woꝛthy guide to bing 
Our Engliſh youth, by trauail, vnto fame. 

An eye, woſc iudgement none affect could blinde, 
Frendes to allure, and foes to reconcile. 

Whoſe perling loke dtd repꝛeſent a minde 
Wuh vertuc fraught, repoſe d, vopd of gile. 
A hatt, where dzcade was neuer ſo unpzeſt, 


To hide the thought, that might the trouth anance: 


n neither foꝛtune ioft,noz pet repzeſt, ä 
o {wel in wealth, oꝛ yeld unto wiſchance, 
A valiant cozps, where foʒte, and beauty met: 
VNappp, alas, to happp, but foz focs: 
Liued, and ran the race, that nature ſet: 
Ot wanhodes ſhape, wherc ſhe the mold did loſe; 
But to the he aueus that ſimple ſoulc is fled: 
Which left with fuch, ag cout Chi to know, 
Wuneſſe of faith, that neuer halbe ded: 
ent toꝛ out heith, but not recetued ſo. 
hus, foꝛ our giit, this tewei haue we loſt: 
The cat ih his bones, the heaucus pollclic his gott. 


Ofthe ſame. 


N the rude 2 when knowledge was not rife; 
J It zoueè in Create aid other were that taught. 


E. t. 


Artes 


Songes 
Irteg to conuert top2ofit of our like, 
wend after death to hauc their templts ſought, 
It vertue vet no voide vnthankfull tune, 


* of ſome to blaſt her endles kame, 
goodly meane both to deterre from crime: 


Ind to her ſteppes our ſequele to enklame, 
25 daics of truth ik wiates frendes then walle, 
e only det that dead of quick map claunc: 


That rare wit ſpent emplopd to our auaule. 
where Chꝛiſt is taught we led to vertues traine. 
His huelp face their bꝛeſtes how did it freat, 


Whoſe cindzes pet with emu der do eate. 


Of Sardanapalus diſhonora⸗ 
ble life, and miſcrablc 


death. 


JT hHaſcirian king in peace, with foule defire, 
Ind filthy luſtes, that ſtaind his regal hart 
5 wutre that ſhould (pee hartcs on fire? 
oe id peld, vanquiſht foz want of marciall art. 
Che dint ofſwozdes from kiſſes ſemed ſtrange: 
And harder, than his ladies ſide, his targe. 
. glutton feaſtes, to ſouldiars fare a change: 
is helmet, farre aboue a garlands charge. 
Who ſcace the name of manhode dtd retam, 
Dzenched in ſlouth, and womantſh delight, 
Feble of ſpꝛite, tmpactent of pam: 
When he had lo his honoꝛ, and his right: 
zoud, time ok wealth, in ſtozmes appalled with dꝛed, 
urtheredhimſelf,to ſhew ſome mankul dede. 


How no age is content with his 
owne eſtate, and how the age 
of children is the happieſt, 
if they had Ixil l to 
vnderſtand it. 


and Sonnettes, Fo. 18 
Lrd in my quiet bed, in ſtudy as J were, 
ſaw within mp troubled heed, a heape of thoughtes appere: 
nd cucry thought did ſhewe ſo liucip in nipne eyes, 
That now J ſighed, a the J ſmilde, as cauſe ot thought dpd riſe. 
J ſaw the litle bop in thought how oft that he 
Did wilh of god, to ſcape the tod a tall pong man tobe. 
The pongman eke that feles, his bones with pames oppꝛeſt 
How he would be a rich olde man, to lyue, and be at reſt, 
The rych old man that ſees his end dꝛawe on ſo ſoꝛe, 
How he would bea bop again, to liue ſo much the moze, 
wherat full oft I ſmilde, to ſe, how all theſe thee, 
From bop to man, from man to bop, v uld chop # change degree 
And muſing thus J think, the caſt $ very ſtrange, 
That man from weith, toliue in wo, doth euer ſeke to change. 
/ Thusthoughtkfull a lap, I ſaw my witherd ſkpn, 
Dow it doth ſhow mp dented chewes, the fie ſ was woꝛne ſo thyn: 
And eke mp totheleſſe chaps, the gates of nip right wap, 
That opes and ſhuttes,as J do ſpeake, doe thus vnto me ſay? 
Thy white and hoziſh heeres, the meſſengers of age, 
That ſhew like lines ok true belite, that this life doth aſſwage, 
, Byds thet lay hand, and fele thein hanging on thy chin: 
- The which do wꝛite two ages palt, the third now comming in. 
; Hang vp therkoꝛe the bit of thy vong wanton time: 
Ind thou that therin beaten art, the happielt like define, 
/ Wherat J ſighed, and ſapd, farewcli,mp wonted iop : 
' (Truſle vp thy pack, and trudge ; from me to euery Utle bop: 
And tell them thus from me, their time niglt happy is: 
It, to theit tunc, tgep reaſon had to know the trueth of this, 


Bonum eſt mihi quod 


hunnliaſtime. 


7 Heſkozmcs arepaſt thefectoudes are oncrblowne, 
Ind humble chere great rigour hath: repzeſt: 

Foz the defaute is ſet a paine foꝛcknowne, 

And pacience craft in a determedbꝛeſt. 

And in the hart where heapes of griefes were growne, 

The ſwete reuenge hath planted mirth and reſt, 

No companp fo picaſant as mine ownc. 

Thꝛaldom at large hath made this pꝛiſon kree. 

Tanger wel palt remembzed wozkes delight: 


E. ii. Df 


Songes 
Oflingring donbtes ſuch hope is ſpꝛon pardie, 
That nought J finde diſpleaſant in mp light: 
But when mp glaſſe pꝛeſented vnto ie 
The curelelle wound that bledeth day and night, 
To ane e Ton — * 
Unto a w? at hath no hart to , 
To ſpyll that blood that hath ſo oft bene ſhed, 
Fo: B:titannes lakc(alas)and now is ded, 


Exortacion to learne by 02 
thers trouble. 


NI Katclif, when thy retchleſle pouth offendes: 
Reccue thy ſcourge by others chaſtiſer. ent. 
Foꝛ ſuch calling, when it woꝛkes none amendes: 
Then plages are ſent without aduertiſement. 
pet Salomon ſatd,the wzonged Mall recure: 
But Wiat ſad true, the ſkarre doth ape endure, 


The fanſicof awericd 
louer. 


FP 'The fanſp, which that J haue ſerued long 
| That hath alway bene enmp to myne e 
emed of late to rye vpon my wong, 
nd bad me flye the cauſe of mp mtleaſe. 
Ind I fozthwith did pꝛeaſe out of the thzong. 
That thought by flight my patnfull hart to pleaſe 
Some other wa ** I ſaw faith moꝛe ſtrong: 
Ind to my lelfe J ſaid: alas, thoſe dates 
2 vain were ſpent, to runne the race ſo long. 

nd with that thought, Þ met my guyde, that playn 
Out of the way wherein J wandered wrong. 
152cught int amiddes the hilles, in bale Buitapnz 
Where J am now, as reſtleſſe to remapn, 
Igainſt mp will, tun pleaſcd wpth my payn. 


SY/RREY. 


and Sonettes. Fo.19 


Thelouer forſhamefaſtneſſe hideth 
his deſire within his faiths 
| full hart. 


7 Yelong loue, that in mp thought J harber, 
And in mp hart doth kepe his reſidence, 
F -y mp face pꝛeaſeth with bold pzetence, 
nd there campcth,di:plapinghisbanncr, 
She that me learns to loue, and to ſuſfa 
And willes that my truſt, and luſtes negligence 
Be reined bp reaſon, ſham /, and reuetence. 
With his hardmeſſe takes diſpleaſure, 
wherwith loue to the hartes kozeſt hefleeth, 
- Keauing his entetpziſe with patne and crpe, 
Ind tiere him hideth and not appeareth. 
What map I dorwhen my mailter feareth, 


But in the field with him to liue and dye, 
Foz good is the life, ending faithfully, 


The louer waxeth w iſer, and 
ill not die for affec⸗ 
cion. 


Et was J neuer of pour loue agreued, 
No neuer ſhall, while that my lite doth laſt; 
But of hating mp ſcif, that date is paſt, 
And reares continualliſoze hath me weried, 
I willnct pet in mp graue be buried. 
Ho on mp tombe pour name haue fixed faſt 
Fs cruel cauſe, that did my ſpꝛite ſone halt. | 
2 thunhappp boones by great ſighes ſtirred, 
hen if an hart ofamozoug faith and will 
Content your minde withouten doing grief: 
leaſe it pou ſo to this to do relief, 
t oihet wife pou ſeke foꝛ to fulfyli 
22 wꝛath: you erre, and ſhall not as pou went. 
nd pou pour ſcif the cauſe thetol haue bene, 


Songes 
| The abuſcd louer ſeeth his fol ie, 
and entendethto truſt 

no morc. 


VT As ncuer file pet halfſo well piled, 
To file a file fo2 anp ſmithes entent, 

As J was made a filing inſtrument, 

71 To frame other, while that J was begiled, 
| Wut reaſon loc, hath at my folp ſmtlcd, 

"441 Ind pardoned me,ſins that Jmerepent 

14 Of mp laſt peres, and of my time miſpent. 
5 Fo youth led me, and falſhod me milpuided, 

pet,this truſt J haue of great apparence; 

1 Sins that diſceit is ay returnable, 

Ok very fo2cc it is agreable, 

That therwithall be done the recompence. 

Then gile beguled plapnd ſhould be neuer, 

And the reward is little truſt foz euer. 


1 he louer deſcribeth his being 
ſtriken with light of 
his loue. 


＋ He liuely ſparkes, that iſſue from thoſe eres, 
AJgainſt the which there vatleth no defence, 

Vaue perſt my hart and done it none offence, 

With quaking pleaſure.moꝛt then once 02 twiſe. 

was neuer man could any thing deuiſe, 

Sunne beames to turne with lo great vehemence 

Zo daſe mans ſight, as by their bzight pꝛeſence 

Daſed am J, much libe vnto the giſe 

Of one ſlriken with dint of lightening, 

Bunde with the ſtroke, and crying here and there, 

Ss call F for helpe, 4 not when, noꝛ where, 

Thc pain, of my fall pactentlp bearing. 

F 02 ſtreight after the blaſe (as is no wonder) 

Ol deadly nopſe heate J thefeartull thunder. 


and Sonettes, Fo.20 
The waveringlouer willeth, 
and dreadceth, to moue 


his deſire, 


uch vaine thought. as wonted to mitleade me 
at deſcrt hope by well allured mone, 

akes me from cumpanp to liue alone, 
a folowing her whom reaſon bids me flee. 

nd after hcr mp hart would faine be gone: 
But armed ſighes my wap do ſtop anone , 
Twirt hope and dzeade lockinge my libertie. 
So fleeth ſhe by gentle crueltie. 
Pet as I geſſe vnder diſda null bzow 
One beame of ruth is in her cloudp looke: 
Which comloꝛtes 5 minde, that crſt fo feare ſhooke 
That bolded ſtraight the wap then ſcke J how 
To vtter fozth the ſmart J byde within; 
But ſuch it is, I not how to begin. 


The louer hauing dreamed erioy ing 
of his loue, complaineththat 
the dreame is not either 


lon ger or truer. 


7 Nftabledzeame accoꝛding to the place, 
Be ſtedkaſt ones, oꝛ els at leaſt be true. 

By taſted ſweteneſſe, make me not to rew 

The lodepn lolle of th kalſe fapned grace. 

y good reſpect in ſuch a dangerous caſe 

Thou bꝛoughteſt not her intotheſe toſſing ſeas, 

But madeſt mp ſpꝛite to liue mp care tencreaſe, 

My body in tempeſt her delight timbzace, 

The body dead, the ſpꝛite had his deſire. 

Painleſle was thone, the other in delight. 

Why then alas did it not kepe it right, 

But thus returne to leape into the fier: 

Ind where it was at wiſh, could not rematne? 


Such mockes of dzeames do turne to deadly paing, 


The 


| | Songes 405 
| The loner vnhappy biddeth happy | 
loucrs reibice in Maie, while he 
aileth that month to him 
moſt vnlucky. 


Y E that in leue finde luck and ſwete abundace 

4 And tive in lui of iopfult iolitie, 

| | Ariſc foz ſha ne, doway your i!uggardyp; 

14 Ariſe J ſap do Yay ſome obſeruaunce. 

1 Let me in bed lye , dꝛramyng ok miſchance. 

L ct me remember mp miſhappes vnhappy, 

That me betyde in May molt commonly 

As one whom loue liſt littie to aduance. 

Stephan laidt true, that my natiuitie 

Miſchanced was with the ruler of Map, 1 
e geit (J pꝛout) ot that the verinte, 

In May my welth, and eke mp wittes, J (ap, 

Haue ſtand ſo oft in ſuch perplexitie. '% 
Jop:let me dzcame of pour felicitie. . 


The louet confeſſeth him in loue 


with phillis. 


1 F wakcr tare: if ſodayn pale colour: 
If many ſighes with little ſpeche to plaine: 

Now ioy, now wo:it they my chere diſlame: 

Joꝛ hope of ſmall, it much to keare therekoꝛe, 

To haſte, oꝛ ſlack:my pace to leſſe, oꝛ moꝛe: 

Be ſigue of loue:then do J loue againe. | 

If thou aſke whom:fare fins J did reſtaine | 

Bunet that ſet my welth in ſuch a roꝛe, 

Thunfapned chere of Phillis hath the place 

That Bzunct had:ſhe hath and euer hau: 

She from mp ſetfnow hath me in her grace: 

She hath in hand my wit, mp will and all; 

My hart alone well woꝛthy ſhe doth ſtay, 

Without whoſe heipe ſaant do Fliue a day, 
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Of 


and Sonettes. 
Ofothers fained{orow.,and 
the louers fained 


mirth, 


(Eſar, when that the traptour of Egipt 
with thono:ablched did him pzeſent, 
Couerma his hartes gladneſle, did repꝛeſent 
Plaint with his teares outward, as it is wit. 
Eke Hannibal, when foꝛtune hun out ſhit 
Clene from his reigne, and krom al his entent, 


Laught to his folke, whom ſozow did tozment, 


His cruel diſpite foꝛ to diſgozge and quit. 
So chaunced nie, that euerp paſſion 
The minde hideth bp colour edntrarp, 
With fained viſage, now ſi. 2,now merp, 
Wherbp, if that J laugh at anp ſeaſon: 
t is becauſc J haue none other wap 
o cloke my cate, but vnder ſpoꝛt and play, 


Of change in mynde. 


| FChe man me telth, I change moſt my deuile: 
And on my faith, me thinke it good reaſon 

Co change purpoſe, like after the ſeaſon. 

Fox in eche caſe to Repe ſtill one gurſe 
's mete fo: them, that would be taken wife, 
nd Jam not of ſuch maner condicion: 

Wut treated after a diners faſhion: 

And thereupon mp diuerſeneſſe doth ryfe. 

But pou, this diuerſneſſe that blamen molt, 


Change you no moꝛe, but ſtit} after one rate 


Treat pou me well:and kepc you in that ſtate, 


And while with me doth dwell this weried golt, 


Pp woꝛd noz $ ſhall not be variable, 


How the loucrperiſheth in his 
| delight, as the flie in 

| the fire. 
ty — 


ut alwapeg one, pout owne both kirme and ſtable. 


Fo. 21 


Gonges ji 
1 Ome fowles there de that haue ſo perkite ſight, 

| | | 8 Againſt the ſunne their epes foz to defende: 

14 And ſonic, becauſe the light doth them offende, 

| Neucr appere, but in the darke oz night. | 

nll Other retopce, to le the fire ſo bzight, 

11 End wene to plap in it, as thep pzetende? 

i But finde contrary of it, that thep entends- 


Alas, of that ſozt map J be by right. 
Foz to withſtand her loke I am not able: 
ct can I not hide me in no darke place: 
| jw foloweth me remembzance of that face: 
| That with mp teary epen,ſwolne, and vnllable, , 
| 1 Py deſtenp to behslde her doth meleadc: 
. nd pet J know Jrunne into the gleads. 


Againſt his tong that failed 


to vtter his (utes, 


Bęcauſe I Null kept thee fro lpes and blame, 
Ind to my power r ee honoured, 

Ankinde tongue, to yl haſt thou me rendzed, 

Eoꝛ ſuch deſert to do me wzeke and ſhame, 

nnede of ſuccour molt when that Jem, 

o aſke rewarde: thou ſtandes like one afraid. 

Alwap moſt cold: and if one woꝛd be ſaid, 

As ina dꝛeme, vnpcrfit is the ſame. 

And pe ſalt teares,againlt my wyll eche night, 

That ate with me, when J would be alone: 

Then ate pe gone, when J ſhould make mp monc: 

And pe ſo ready ſighes, to make me ſhzight, 

Chen are ve ſlacke, when that pe ſhould out art, 

And onciy doth my loke dectare mp hart. 


Deſcription of the contra⸗ 
rious paſſions ina 
louer, 


Finde no peace. and all my warrt is dones 
1 I feare and hoyt: I burue, and freſe like ple: 


and Sonettes. 


Alpe aloft,pet can I not ariſe: | 
And nought J haue, and all the woꝛlde J ſeaſon, 
That lockes noz loſeth holdeth ine in pꝛilon. 

And holdes me not, vet can I ſcape no wiſe: 
Nozlcttes me liue, noꝛ dye, at my deuile, 

And pet -of death it geueth me occaſion. 

without epe J ſt, without tong J plapne: 

; with to periſh, yet A aſke fox heith: 


loue another, and J hate my ſelfe. 

fede me in ſoꝛow, and laugh in all my paine, 
o, thus diſpleaſeth me both death ano lite, 
And mp delight 1s cauſer of this ſtrite. 


The louer compareth his ſtate to 


a ſhippe in perilous ſtorme 
trolled on the ſea, 


gallep charged with foꝛgetkulneſſe, 
Mimoun ſharp ſeas, in winter nightes doth paſſe, 
¶ went rocke, and rocke: and ekt my fo (alas) 
That is mp loꝛd, ſtereth with cruelneſſe: 
And euer houre,a thought in readineſle, 
As though that death were light in ſuch a caſe. 
An endeleſſe winde doth tcare the ſaple apace 
Ok toꝛced ſighes and truſty fearcfulneſſe, 
A rapne ofteares,a clowde ofdarke diſdatne 
Haue done the weried coardes great hinderanee, 
- Wzethed with errour and with ignoꝛante, 
The be hidde, that leade me te this parne, 
Dꝛzownude is reaſon that ſhould be mp comłozt: 
And A remainc, diſpatring of the pozt. 


Ot douorfull love. 


 Fiſin the bzight beames of thoſe fatre epes, 

where he abides that mine oft moiſtes and waſheth: 
The weried mynde ſtreight from the hart departeth, 
Co reſt with his wozidly Paradiſe, 4 0 


© — w 


Sonres 


And bitter kindes the ſwete, vnder his giſe. 
What webbes there he hath wzought, well he percea zeth 
Whercby then with him ſelke on louc he plaineth, 
That ſpurs with kire, and bꝛidleth eke with plc. 
In ſuch extremite thus is he brought: 
Froſen now cold, and now he ſtandes in klame: 
Twirxt wo and wealth: betwirxt carneit and game} 
With ſeldome glad, and many a diuers thought: 
In ſozc repentance of his hardineſle, 
Ot ſuch a roote lo commeth frute kruteleſſe. 


The louer {heweth how: he is for⸗ 
ſaken of ſuch as he ſom⸗ 
tyme emoycd. 


hey flee from me, that ſometime did me ſcke 
With naked foote ſtalking within my chamber. 
Once haue J lene them gentle, tame and meke, 
That now are wude, and do not once renicinber 
That ſometune they haue put them ſelues in dager, 
To take bꝛead at my hand, and now they range 
Buſelp ſeking in continual change. | 
Thanked be foztunc, it hath ben otherwiſe , 
Twenty times better:but once eſpeciall, 
In thynnt arap,after a pleaſant giſe, 
when her looſe gowne did from her ſhoulders fall, 
And ſhe me caught in her armes long and mall, 
And therwithall, ſo ſwetelp did me kiſle, 
Ind ſoftly ſaid:deare hart how like you this:? 
It was no dzeame:foz Þ lap bꝛoade awaking, 
Wut all is turnde now thzough,mp — 
Into a bitter faſhion offozſaking: 
And J haue leaue to go ot her goodneſke, 
And ſhe alſo to vie new fangleneſſe. 
ut, ſins that J vnkindelp ſo am ſcrued: 


How nc you this, what hath ſhe now deſerued? 


Toa Lady to aunſwere directly 
With yea or nay, 


Madam 1 


and Sonettes. 


X dame, withonten many woꝛdes: 
Once J am ſute, pou wpll, oꝛ no. 
And ik pou wyll: then leaue pour boozdes, 
And vſe pour wit, and ſhew it ſo: 
Foz with a becke you ſhali me call: 
And ik ok one, that burnes alway, 
* haue pitie 02 ruth at all: 
unſwere hun faire with pes 02 nay. 
fit be pea: I ſhall be fame. 
k it be nay:trendes;as befoꝛe. * 
You ſhall another man obtaine: 
nd A mint owne, and pours no moze. 


To his loue vvhom he had 
kiſſed againſt 


her vvyl. 


as Madame, oz ſtealing ofa kiſſe, 

Haue 3 ſo much pour de therin offended : 
Oz haue J done ſo greuouſlip amiſſe: | 
That by no meanes it map ndt be amended? 
Keuenge vou then theredteft wap ts this: 
' Another kiſſe my life it ſhatl haue ended. 
Foꝛ, to my mouth the fiſt my hart did ſucke: 
The next ſhall clene out of mp bzeſt it plucke. 


Ot the Iclous man that loued the 
ſame * Oman and ef; picd 
this other ſitting 


vvith her, 

Tur wandzing n ſummer tide, 1 
Chat kindes the adder with his rechleſſc foots ; 
 Startesnot diſmatde ſo ſodeinly aſide, 
As iealous deſpite did, though there were no boote, 
when that he ſawe me ſitting bycher fide, © - 
That of my health is very cropand wo. 


ae” 
3 


| l | § 0 noe F FE. 
* t pleſed ine then to haut ſo faire & grace, 275 
14 o tpnae the hart, that would haut had my place, ? 


To his loue from whom he had 
her gloues. 


1 . V at nedes theſe thieatning wo2des, and waſted winde? 
a: Al this can not:make me reſtoꝛe my pꝛap. 

10 Co robbe pour good ywis is not my mynde: 

Wi" Non cauſcleſſe pour faire hand did 4 diſplay, 

Let loue be iudge:oꝛ els whom next we funde: 

That map both heare what pou and J can ſay 

She reft inp hart:and Ja gloue from het: 

Let ps fc then ik one be wozth the other 


Ofthe fained frende. 


RIS true ft is, and ſaide full poʒe ago: 

ake hede of him that by the back the cla wett 
02, none is woꝛſe, then is a frendly fo, 

jough thee ſeme good, al ring thet the deliteth 
Pet know it well, that in thy do ctepeth. 

o, manp a man ſuch fire oft tuues he kundleth: 

hat the blaſe his be ard him ſelk he ſunget h. 


The louer taught, miſtruſteth 
allurements. 


TE may be good like it who liſt: 
But J do doubt who can me b!amce 
Foz oft aſſured, yet haue J miſt: 
And now againe J fearc the ſame. 
The wozdes, that from pour mouth laſt came, 
Ot ſodeine change make me agaſt, 
Foz dꝛead to fall, J ſtand not faſt. 
Alas I treade an endleſſe maſe; 
That ſeke taccoꝛde two contrarics, 


And hope thus nul, and nothing halt: 


and Sonettes, 


* 
5 228 in l{berties, 
Is one vnheard, and ffill ; 
=. Fiwaycsthirſtp,and nought doth taſte, 
Foz dꝛead to fati I ſtandenot fall, 
Aſſured I dit J be not ſure, 
Should then truſt vnto ſuch ſuerte? 
hat oft hath put the pzofe in vze, 
And neuer pet Cane founde it truſtie⸗ 
| Pay ſir in faith, it were t follp, 
And pet my life thus do J wall 
Foz dzead to fail I ſtandnot tali. 


cries? 


The louer cumplaineth that his loue 


doth not pitie him. 


1 mp vopce pe woods, that heare me plaine: 
Both Hilles and vales cauſing reflexzon, 
And riucrs cke,recozd pe of mp patne: 
Which haue oft koꝛced pe by compaſſion, 
As iudges lotoheare 4 
Among whom, ruth ( finde) pet doth remsgine. 
-- Where I tt ſeke, alas, there is diſdaine. 
15 t riuers, to heare my wotull ſounde, 

t pour cours, and platnely to expꝛeſſe, 
ny a teate by moiſture of the grounde | 

e earth hath wcpt to heare my heauineſſe: 

Which canſeleſſe J endure without redzefſe. 
Thehugpokes haue rozed in the winde, ; 
Eche thing me thought complatning in theyꝛ kinde/ 
Why then alas doth not ſhc on me rew, 
- ©; is het ſo harde that no pitie 

| 1 4＋ it ſink, my top foz ta renew: 
D ſtonp hart who hath thus framed thes 
Do cructethatart cloked with beautie, 
That from thee map no gract to me pzocede, 
But as rewarde death i to de my mede. 


by hindering his ſute had happel 
made him forſake his folly. a 


The louer reioyſcth againſt fortune that 


At 


gs hoy Songes 


TP faith J wot not what to ſay, 

Thy chaunces ben ſo wonderoug, 
Thou foꝛtune with thy diuers plap 
That makſt the iopfuldolorous, 

Ind. cke the ſame right iopous. 

Pet though thy chame hath me enw2apt 

Spite of thy hap,izap hath wel hapt. 
Though thou halt ſet me foz a wonder, 

And ſekeſt by change to do me paine: 

Mens mindes pet maiſt thou not lo ozder, 

Foꝛ honeſtie if it remaine: 

Shall ſhine foꝛ all thy cloudy rain. 

In vaine thou ſckeſt to haue me trapt, 

Spitcof thy hap, hap hath well Hapr. 

In hindzing me, me didit thou further, 
And made a gap where was alltile, 
Cruell willes ben oft put onder. 
Wening to lower, then didſt thou ſmile, 
Loꝛd, how thy ſelſe thou didi begile, 
That in thy cares would me haue wzapt? 
But ſpite of hap, hap hath well hapt. 


A renouncyng of hard] y 
of caped louc, 


22 rewell the hart of crueltie, 
Though that with paine my libertte 
Deare haue J bought, and wokullp 
IFmiſht my fcarefull tragedy, _ 
Ot koꝛce J mult fozſake ſuch pleaſuge;. 
A good cauſe tuſt,fins J endure 
Therby mp wo, which be pe ſure, 
Shall therwith go me to recure. 
J fare as one eſcapt that fleeth, 
Glad he is gone, and pet itil fearcth 
Spied to be caught, and ſo dꝛedeth 
& hat he foꝛ nought his pame leſeth. 
In iopkul pamt reiopce my hart, 
Thus toſultaiwe ot eche apart 


and Sonettes. 


ct not this ſong from thee altart, 
ens among mp pleaſant ſmart. 


The louer to his bed, with 
deſctibing of his vn- 
quiet ſtate. 


f 17 reſtfull place, renewer of my ſmart: 


The labours ſalue, encreaſing my ſoꝛs w. 


The bodies eaſe, and troublet of my hart: 
Quieter of minde, mine vnquiet fo: 


Foꝛgetter of paine, remember of my 


wo: 


The place of flepe, wher in J do but wake: 


bett with teares, my bed, J thee foꝛſake. 


e kroſty ſnowes me" not redꝛeſſe my heat: 


Noꝛ heat ofſunne abate mp feruent cold. 


know nothing ts caſe mp paines ſo 
che cure cauſ 
Kensowing cares vpon mp ſoꝛowes old. 
Such ouerthwart effectes in me they make. 
Beſpzent with tcares 
But all foz nought: I finde no better eaſe 
In bed. oꝛ out. This molt cauſeth my paine: 
where J do ſeke h ow belt that J map pleaſe, 


cat. 
encreaſe by twenty tolde. 


bed fox to foꝛſake. 


loſt labour (alas) is ali in vame. 
hart once ſet, I can not it refraine. 


No place from me mp grief away cantake, 
Wherkoꝛe with teares,mp bed I thee foꝛſakt. 


F 


Df this and that it gathers ay and ſhall, n 
Lill it haue iuſt down tlowed to ſtreame and toꝛtt ? 


Compariſon of lone to a ſtreame 


falling from the Alpes. 


Rom theſe hie hilles as whẽ a ſpꝛing doth fall, 


It trilleth downe with ſtill and ſu 


e courſe, 


Then at the foote it rageth ouer all. 
Do fareth loue, when he hath tane a fourſe, 


Rage is his raine. Reſiſtance vail 
The firlk eſchue is remedy alone. 


eth none, 
G. i. 


Wiates 


L Sonves 
wiates complaint vpon loue to 
| reaſon w ith loues 
anſvvere, 


Ine old dere enmp, mp fcoward maiſter, 
1 IAfoze that Quene, J cauſde to bc acited, 
which holdeth the deume part of our nature, 
That luke as golde in tire he mougbt be tried, 
Charged with dolour, there { me preſented 
with ho2rible fearc,as one tqat greatly dꝛedeth 
B w20r.gfull death,andruſttce alwap ſeketh, 
And thus J ſayd: Once mp left foote, Madame, 
When Þ was pong, J ſet wichmhis ratone: 
Wherby other then firelp burning flame 
Seve felt, but many a greuous paine, 
oꝛment J ſutfred angre and dildaine: 
That mine oppꝛeſſed pactence was paſt, 
Ind J nitne own life Hated at the laſt, 
Thus hitherto haue Þ my tune paſſed 
gr pame and \mart, What waies pꝛokit able: 
Yow many pleaſant dates hauc me clcapcd, 
In ſeruing this falſe lyer ſo deceauablcr 
What wit haue wo2des ſo pꝛeſt and fozccable, 
That na contain my great miſhappmeſſe: 
And iu complaintes of his vungentteneſſe: 
Do ſmall honp, much aloes, and gall, 
In ditterneſle, my blinde like hath ptalſted, 
Y is falſe ſemdlance, that turncth as a ball: 
with faire and amoꝛc us daunce, made me be traced 
And where J had inp thought, and minde araced, 
From carthlp frauneſſe, and ſtem vain pleaſutc, 
Eon my ow ge toke, and ſet in errour. 
0d made he me regaͤrdleſſe than Jought 
And to mp ſelf to 1 at 1 . 


ob 1 won haue J ſitat nought 
other thoughtes:{uitaus oꝛicly to ſpede. 
And he was oni tötet 

Whetting alwates imp pouthlp fraile deſice 
On cruel! whetſton tempered with fire. 


er of thrs dcde: 


DUO an Here, Jad Þ cur wite 
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NO; other gift Sap to me of nature: | 
That ſooner halbe 1. — my weried ſpꝛitt: 
Then the obſtinate will, that is inp ruler. 

So robbeth he my fredome with diſpleaſure, 

This wicked traitout, whome I thus accuſe: 

That bitter lite hath turned in pleaſant vſe. 

Be hath me haſted, through diuers regions: 
Thꝛough defert woodes, and ſharp hye mountames: 
Thꝛough froward people, and thꝛough bitter paſſions: 
Throligh rocky ſcas,ahd duet hilles and plames: 
With werp traucll, and with labozous paines; 
Alwaies in trouble and in tediouſnueſſe: 

Ill in errour, and daungerous diſtreſſe. 

But nother he, noꝛ ſhe, mp tother fo, 
oꝛ all my flight, did euer me koꝛſake: 
hat though my timelp . zath hath been to flow 
That mc as pct, it hath not o:zcrtake: 

@hchcaucnly Gods of pitc do it lake, 
Ind, note they this his crucl! tirannp, 
That fcedcs him, with mp care, and mſcry, 
Sins Þ w3s his, howcr reſted Þ ncuer, 
Nox looke to do:and cke the waky mghies 
The bancſhed ſicpc :nay in no wile recouer. 
By qn:1c,and foꝛcc, ouer my thꝛalled ſpꝛites, 
He is ruler:ſins Which dell neuer Urckes, 
That J heare not as ſounding torenue 
Mp piamtes. Biniſelf, i)e knoweth that J ſay true, 

F oz ncuer w62mcs old rotten itccke haue eaten. 
Is he my hatt, where he is reſident 
And doth the ſame wrth death daylp thzeaten, 
ſThence conic the teaics, and thence the bitter toꝛzment: 
The ſighes: the woꝛdes, and eke the languiſhmemt: 
That nop both me, and yatayentvre other. 

Judge theuthat knoweit che one, and cke the tother, 
Mut aduerſait, with ſuch greuous repeofe, 

Thus he began. Bare Lade Ahether part: 

That the plain trot ft om ulich he dzaweth alooke, 

This vrkinde man map ſo co, cte that J part, 

An hys pong age, J tobt him ſrom ther err, 

That ſellech weedes and n. ake aclaticring night: 

And of my wealth J gaut hun the delight, 

4: ow ſhames he nei dne to conplam. 

* G. ti. Tyet 


That held him euermoꝛe in pleaſant gatne, = Fe 
From hys deſire that might haue been hig partie, G 
vet therbyalone J bzought him tb ſome frame: | 
Which now as wꝛetchednes, he doth fo blame: 
Ind toward honour quickned FÞ hrs wit: 
wheras a daſkard cls he mought haue ſit. 
De knoweth, how great Itride that made Troy kreat, 
And Hanmball,to Rome ſo troubelous: 
whom Homer honozed, Achilles that grrat, 
Ind Thaffricane Stipion the famous: 
Ind many other, by much honour gloꝛious: 
Whoſe fame, and actes did lift them vp abouc: 
J ddd let fall in baſe diſhoneſt loue. 
Ind vnto hin, thoughhe vnwoꝛrthy were: 
Ichoſe the beſt of many a Milion: 
That, vnder ſunne yet neuer was her per 
Ok wildome, womanhod and of drfrrecton: 
And ok mp grace J gaue het ſuch a facion, 
Ind cke ſuch way J taught her foꝛ to teache, 
That neuer baſe thought his hart fohpe might reache, 
Euermoꝛe thus to content his maiſtreſſe, 
That was hys onely frame of honcſtp, 
7 ſtirred him ſtill toward 1 
nd cauſde him to regard fidelitp. 
Pacience J taught him in aduerſitp. 
Such vertues learned he in my great ſchoole: 
Wherok repenteth now the ignozant foole, 
Theſe were the ſame deceites, and bitter gan, 
That J haue vſed, the toꝛment and the anger: 
Sweter, then euer did to other fall, 
Df right good ſede yll fruite lo thus J gather; 
Ind {to ſhallhe, that the vnkinde doth further. 
4 Serpent nourtſh J vnder my wing: 
Ind now of nature, ginneth he to ſting, ' 
Ind foz to tell, at laſt,my great ſeruſſe. 
From thouſand diſhoneſties haue J him dzawen: a 
That, by mp meanes, him in no maner wike. 
Neuer vile pleaſure once hath ouerthꝛowen. 
Where in his dede, ſhame hath him alwales gnawen: 
Douting repoꝛt that ſhould come to her care: 
whom now he Kr wonted he to fcare 
What cuer he hath o any honeſt cuſtome: y 


Ot 


| I flood of tcarcs to Were. 


and Sonettes. 


Ok her, and me:thatholdes he euery whit, 
But lo, vet neuer was there nightly fantome 
So farre in errour, as he is from his wit. 
To plain on vs, he ſtriueth with the bit, 
Which may rule him, and do him eaſe, and paine: 
And in one hower, make al his grief his gaine. 
But one thing yet there is, aboue all other: 
aue him winges, wherwith he might vp klie 
To honour and fame: and if he would ts higher 
Chen moꝛtall thinges, aboue the ſtarry ſkic; 
Conſidering the pleaſure, that an eye 
Might gene in earth, by reaſon ot the louc: 
What ſhould that be that laſtcth ſtill abouc? 
And he the fame Himſelf hath ſayd ere this. 
But now, foꝛgotten is both that and J, 
That gauc her him, his oacly welth and bliſſe, 
Ind at this wozd, with dedly ſhzeke and cry. 
Thou gaue her once( quod IJ) but by and by 
Thou toke her apen from me, that wo woꝛth the. 
Not J but pꝛice: moꝛe woꝛth thanthou(quod he.) 
At laſt:eche other fo: himſelf, concluded: 
J,trembling ſtul:but he, with ſmall reucrence, 
Lo, thus, as we eche other haue accuſed. 
Dere Lady: now we waite thine onely ſentence. 
She ſmiling, at the whiſted audience: 


It liketh me(quod ſhe)to haue heard pour queſtion, 


But,lcnger tune doth aſke a reſolucion. 


Thelouers ſoro full ſtate maketh 
him w'ritc ſorow full ſonges, but 
Souche, his loue may 


change the ſame. 


Arueil no moze altho 

The ſonges, J ſing do mone 
Foz other life then wo, 

J neuer pꝛoued none. 

And in my hart alſo, 

Is grauen with letters depe, 

A thouſand ſighes and mo 


Fo 27. 
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Songes 
Bow map a man in{.nart 


Find matter to reioyce: 
How may a moozning hart 
Set fo2ti) a pleſant voice: 
Plap who 10 can, that part, 
Nedes muit in me appere, 
How fo2tunc cucttt wart 
Doth cauſe my nioozning chert. 
erdy there is no man, 
2 he ſa w ncuer ſight, 
hat perkitly tell can 
The nature of the light. 
Alas how ſhould 1 than, 
That neuer taſt but ſowꝛe, 
ut do cs J began, 
Continually to lew:e. 
But yet parchance ſomce chance 
Map chance to change mp tune, 
And when (Souch) chance doth chance, 
Then ſhall 4 thank foztune. 
And if J haue (Souch) chance, 
Perchance ere it belong, 
Foz (Scuch ) a plcaſant cyonce, 
To ſing ſome pleaſant ſong. 


J he louercomplaineth ny 


lelt forſaken, 


7 ere ſhall J haue at mine owne will. 
Tearcs to complain? where ſhall Jet, 

Such lighcs:that J mayſigh my full, 

And then agame nip plaintes repetc. 

For, though my ptaint ſat hauc none end, 

Mp tcarcs cennot ſutffiſc my wo. 

To n one my harm, haue 2 no frend 

Foz loꝛiunes frende is nũſhaps to. 

Com!02! (Sod wor )cls hauc J none, 

But in che Winde to wall "my wozdeg 

Nouoht moueth peu my dedip mone f 

But {il you iurac it imo boꝛdes 


J ſpeake 


and Sonettes. Fo. 2g. 


I ſpeake not, now, to moue pour hart, 
That pou ſhould rue vpon mp pain, 
The ſentence giuen map not reuert: 
J know, ſuch labour were but vam. 
But ſins that | fo2 you(mp dere) 
Dauc loſt that thing, that was mp beſt: 
A tight ſmall loſſe it muſt appere, 

To leſe theſe woꝛdes and all the reſt. 
But though they ſparkle in the winde: 
Het, ſhall they ſhew pour falſed faith, 
Which 18 returned to His kunde 

Fo: like to like, the pꝛouetb ſaith, 
Foꝛtune, and pov did me auance. 


Me thought J ſwam, and could not dꝛown, 


Happieſt of ali, but ni miſchance 

Did likt me vp, to thzow me down, 
And you, with her, ok crueineſſe, 

Did ſet pour foote vpon my nech, 

Me, and mp welfare to oppꝛeſlc: 
without offence eur hart to wꝛeck, 
Where are pour pleaſant woꝛdes (alas) 
Where is pour faith: your ſtedfaſtneſſe : 
There is no more, but al doth paſle, 
Aud Jam left all comfo:tlelle. 

But fins ſo much it doth you greue, 
Ind alſo me my w2ctched like: 


Haue here mp troth, 15 ought hall releue, 
Jed 


But death alone mp wet rike. 
Therkoze, farewel my life my death, 
My gain, mp loſſe, my ſalue, mp ſoze, 
Farewel alſo, with you mp bzeath: 
Foz, J am gone fo2 euermoze. 


Of his loue that pricked 
her finger with 
anclle, 


8 He fat, æ ſowed that hath dene me the wrong 
3 Wherof I plain, and haue done many a day, 
nd, whit Ge heard mp plaint,in pitcous ſbg 


D he 


Songes 
he wicht my hart the ſampler,that it lap. 

The blinde maiſter, whom 3 haue ſerued ſo long: 

Grudging to heare, that he did heasc ſap: 

ade her own weapon do her finger blede: 

o kele, ik pꝛicking wert ſo good in dede. 


Of the ſame- 


7 7 at man hath heard ſuch cruelty befoꝛe! 
That, when mp plaint remfbzed her my wo, 
That cauſed it:ſhe cruell moze and moze, 

wiſhed eche ſtuche, as ſhe did ſit and ſow, 

Had pꝛickt my hart, foʒ to encreaſe my ſoꝛe, 
And, as think, ſhe thought it had been ſo. 

Foz as ſhe thought, this is his hart in dedt: 

She picked hard, and made her ſelf to blede. 


Requeſt to Cupides for re⸗ 
uenge of his vnkinde 1 
loue, : 


ZEhold, Loucthy power how ſhe diſptſeth: 
My greuous pain how litle che regardeth, 
The ſolemne othe, wherof ſhe takes no cure, 
Sꝛoken ſhe hath: and pet, ſhe bideth ſure, 
Right at her eaſe, and lule thee ſhe dꝛedeth. 
Weaponed thou art, and ſhe vnarmed ſitteth: 
To the diſdainfull, all herl ife ſhe leadeth: 

To me ſpitetull, without tuſt cauſe, oꝛ meaſure. 
Behold Louec how pzoudlp ſhe triumpheth, 

I am in hold, but if thee yo meueth: 

Go, bend thy bow, that ſtony hartes bzeaketh: 
And with ſome ſtroke reuẽge the great diſpleaſure 
Ok thee, and him that ſoꝛow doth endure, 

Ind as his Loꝛd the lowly here entreateth. 


Complaint for true loue 
vnrequited, 


and Sonettes. Fo. 29. 


Phat valleth troth: 2 it, to take pain 
To ſtriue by ſtedfaſtneſſe, foꝛ ro attain 
How i 0 be iuſt: and flee irom Toubleneſſe? 
&ince all alike, where ruleth craftmeſſe, 
IKcwarded is both crafty faiſe,and plain. 
S8 oonell he ipedes, that molt can lye and faine, 
C rue meaning hart is had in hye dildame. 
A)gainſt deceit, and c oked doubleneſſe, 

F what vaileth troth, oꝛ parfit ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
Deceiued is he, bp falle and crafty train, 
CTThat meanes no gile, and faithful doth remain 
with the trapt, without help oz redzeſle. 
But foz to loue (o) ſuch a ſterne mailtreſle, 
Whert cruelty dwciles,alas it were in vain. 


The louer that fled loue, now folow es 
it with his harme. 


COmtime led the kire, that me ſo brent, 
By ſta, by land, by water, and by winde: 1 
And now, the coales J foloio, that be quent, 1 
rom Douer to à alas. wuch willmg minde, 8 
Lo,how deſire is both forth ſpꝛong, and ſpent: 
And he may ſee, that whilom was ſo blinde: 
And all hislabour,taugheshe now to ſcozne, 
Wealhed in the vzeers,that erſt was only tozne. 


The louet hopeth of bet- 


ter chance. 


2 E is not dead that ſomtime had a fall. 
Thc & uuime returnes, ti at hid was vnder clowd 
And when foꝛtunc hath ſpit out all her gall, 

A truſt, good luck to mc ſhall be alowed, 

Foz, J hauc ſcen a ſhip in hauen fail, 

Aſter that ſtc ame hath dꝛoke roth maſte, and ſhzoud, 
The wiltov cke, that toupcih with the winde, 
Doth tile agume, and greaicr wood doth binde. 

19.1. 


Sonoges 
The louer compareth his hart 
to the ouercharged 
gonne. 


Ts furious goonne, in his moſt raging me 
When that the boule is rammed in too oe: 
And that the flame cannot part fron the fire, 
Crackes in ſunder: and in the aper do roze 
Tye ſheuered peces. So doth mp deſire, 
Whole flame encreaſeth ap from moꝛe to moꝛe. 
Which to let out, J dare not loke, noꝛ ſpeake. 
So inward fozce my hart doth all to bzeabe, 


The louer ſuſpected of chan 
praicth that it be not be⸗ 
leued againſt 
him. 


A Ccuſed though J be, without deſert: 

Sith none can pꝛoue, belcue it not fo: true. 
Foz neuer pet, ſince that pou had mp hert, 
Intended J to falſe, oꝛ be vntruc. 

Sooner J would of death ſuſtain the ſmart, 
Than bzcake one woꝛd of that J pꝛonuſed pon 
Accept therfoꝛe my ſeruice in good part. 

None is aliue. that can ill tonges eſchew. 

Hold them as falſe:and let not vs depart 

Our krendchip old, in hope of any new. 

Put not thy truſt in ſuch as vſe to fapn, 
Except thou minds to put thy frend to papn. 


The louer abuſed renowns 
ſet h loue. 


P loue to ſkoꝛne my ſerut | 
\ 1 ne,my leruice to retaine 
Therin mo thought / pou vled crueiue, 
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and Sonettes. 30. 
Dich with good wpll J loſk mp libertie, 
t 


git neuer wo pet cauſe me to refraine, 

ut onely this, which is extremitie, 

Co geue me nought (alas) noz to agree, 

That as J was, pout man I might remaine. 
But ſince that thus pe liſt to oꝛder me. 

That would haue bene your ſeruant true æ faſt+ 
Diſpleaſe pou not mp dot ing tune is paſt. 

And with mp loſſe to leaue J mull agree, 

02 as there is a certaine time to rage: 


So is there tyme ſuch madnes to aſſwage. 


The louer profeſſeth 
him ſelfe co 
{tant, 


4 


thin mp bzeſt J neuer thought it gaine, 
:Df gentle mindes the fredome koꝛ to toſe 
02 in my hart ſanck neuer ſuch dildaine, 

o be afo:ger,faultes foz to diſcloſe. 


o ſet a gloſſe vpon an carneſt paine. 
202 J am not in nomber one cfthoſe, 


: Fol F can not endure the truth to gloſe, 
* 


That liſt to blow retreate to cuerp trainc. 


I he louer ſendeth his com- 
plaintes and teares to 
ſue for grace. 


Pee foꝛth my wonted cryes. 4 
Thoſe cruel cares topcarce, . 

which in molt hatefull wpſe " 

Doe ul my plaintes reucrſe. 1 


Do vou, mp tearcs, alſo 
So wet her barren hart: 
That pitie there map grow, 
And crueitie depart. 
Ao though hard rockes among 
{> 11, 


She 


a 1 Ex 
2x bg 5 
i = Ku 
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Ohe femes to haue ben bzed: 
| Ind of the Tigre lon 

| Bene nouriſhed and ked. 

| Ir ſhall not nature change, 


f pitic once win place, 
hom as vnknowen, and ſtrange, 
N She now awap doth chaſe. 
1 1 And as the water ſoft, 

if without fozcing oz ſtrength; 

11 where that it falleth oft, 

* if Hard ſtones doth perſe at length: 
. So in her ſtonp hart 
Wi 1 My plaintes ar laſt ſhall graue, 
1414 And, rigour ſer apart. 
wg ed — of that J craue. 

wherkoꝛe my plaintcs,pzeſcnt 
Stil ſo to her mp lure, 
As pe, thꝛough ber aſſent, 
Map bꝛing to me ſome frute. 
And as ſhe ſhall me pꝛoue, 
So vid her me tegarde, 
And render loue foꝛ loue: 
which is a iuſt rewarde. 


— — — — — —— — —V ——— — — — —— — wand — 


The louers caſe can not be 
hidden how cuer he 


diſſemble,. 


Our lokes ſo often caſt, 
pour epes lo frendly rode, 
our ſight fixed ſo fait, 
Al vapes one to bcholde. 
Though hide it faine pe would: 
It plamelp doth declare, 
who hath pour hart in hold, 
And where good will pe bare: 
Fapne woulde pe finde a cloke 
Pour dꝛenning fire to hide: 
t both the flame and ſmoke 
z2ea6es out on euerp ſide, 


aud Sonettes. 


Ge tan not lone fo guide. 
at it no iſſue Winne: | 
A bꝛode nedes mult it glide, 
That bꝛens ſo hotte within. 
Foz cauſe pour ſelfe do wink, 
de iudge all other blinde: 
* And ſecret it pou think, 
which euery man doth finde, 
= Jnwalt oftſpend pe winde 
pour ſelte in toue to quit, 
Fox agucs of that kinde 
wyll ſhow,who hath the fit. 
pour ſighes pou fet from farre, 
Ind all to wzp pour wo: 
et are pe neare the narre. 
en ate not blinded ſo. 
Depelp oft ſwere pe no: 
But all thoſe othes are vaine, 
So well pour epe doth ſhew, 
who puttes pour hart to paine. 
Think not therſoze to hide, 
That ſtul it ſelfe betraycs: 
Non ſcke meanes to pꝛouide 
To darke the lunnp dapes. 
Foꝛget thoſe wonted wapes: 
Leaue ot ſuch frowning chere: 
There wyll be founde no ſtapeg 2 
To ſtoppe a thing ſo clere. 


The louer prayeth not be diſdai⸗ 
ned, refuſcd, miſtruſted, 
nor forſaken. 


DI maine me not withont deſert: 

Noz leaue me not ſo ſodenlp: 

Dince well pe wot, that in my hert 

A meane pe not but honeſtip. 

1 etuſe me not wichout cauſe why: 
Foꝛ think me not to be vntuſt, 


Since 


Songes 


t of fantaſy, 
N Unit I muff. 


e that 
— 1 ſknot nedes 


at faine would ſpot my ltedfalkneſle; 

Sethe not, ſins that peſe, 
Che pꝛofe is not, as they expꝛeſſe. 
Foxſake me not, till I deſerue: 
Noz hate me not, till F offende, 
Deltrop me not, till that J ſwerue, 
But ſins pe know what Jentend: 

Dildame me not that am pour owne: 
Refuſe me not that am ſo true: 

iſtruſt me not till all be knowne: 
Nozlake me not, now (02 no new. 


The louer lamenth his eſtate 
With {ute for grace. 


Oz want of will, in wo Jplaint: 

Ander colour of ſoberneſſe. 
Renewing with my ſute mp paine, 
My wanhope with pour ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
Iwake therckoꝛe ok gentlencſlc, 
Regard at lenth, J pou require, 

Mp ſwelting paines of my deſire. 
Betumes who geucth wpllynglp, 
Re doubled thankes ape doth deſcrue, 

And J that ſue vnfeinedly, 
In frutcic\ſe hope (alas) do ſterue. 
Wow great mp cauſe is foꝛ to ſwerue: 
And pet how ſtedfaſt is my ſute: 
Lo, here pe ſet: where is the frute. 
As hound that hath his keper loſt, 
Sebe J pour pacſence to obtainc: 
In uchich mp hart deliteth moſt, 
Ind ſhall delight though J be flame. 
* map releaſe mp band of pame. 
ole then the care that makes me crie, 
Foz want of heipe 02 cls J vic. 


iſtruſt me not, though ſome there be, 


dye 


and Sonettes. 


J dpe, though not incontinent, 
=” By pꝛoceſſe yet conſumingliy 

2s waſt ot fire, which doth relent. 
Ik pou as wilfull will denp. 
Loherfoze ceaſe of ſuch crueltp: 
And take me wholp in pour grace: 


The louer waileth his 
changed ioycs, 


7 F cucrp man might him auant 
Of foꝛtunes frendiy chere: 
It was mp ſ\clf J mull it graunt, 
Foz J haue bought it dere. 
And derelp haue J held alſo 
The glozp of her name: 
Sn 8 ſuch tribute, lo, 
S did ſet fozth her fame. 
Sometime JF ltoode ſo in her grace: 
That as J would require, 
Ech op I thought did ine embꝛace. 
That furdered mp deſire. 
And all thoſe pleaſures (lo) had J, 
That fanſy might ſuppoꝛt: 
And nothing ſhe did me denp. 
at was vnto mp comfozt. 
NN had (what would pou moze perde:) 
Ech grace that J did craue. 
= Thus foꝛztunee will was vnto me 
Au thing that J would haue. 
But all to rathe alas the while, 
She built on ſuch a ground: 
AInlitle ſpace, to great a guile 


In her now haue J found. 
Foz ſhe hath turned ſo her whele: 
That) onhappp man 

Way waplethetune that J dyd fele 
- = whcrwith ſhe fed me than 

= Foz bꝛoken now are her beheſtes: 
And plcaſant lookcs ſhe gaue; 


= Whichlackcth willto change his place, 


* 
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nd therfozenow al mp requeſtes, 
From pecr-!1 cannot ſaue. 

pet would ? well it might appere 
To her mp chieke regard: 

Though mp deſertes haue ben to dere 
To werte ſuch reward. 

209 foʒtunes will is now ſo bent 

o plage me thus pooꝛe: man: 

I muſt m lelfe therwith content: 
And beare it as IJ can, 


To his loue that had giuen 
him auſw ere of 


refuſcll. 


TWe anſ were that ye made to me my dere, 
When J did ſue foꝛ mp pooze hartes redzeſſe: 
ath ſo appalde mp countnance and my chere: 

hat in this caſe, i am all comfoꝛtleſſe: 

Sins J of blame no cauſe can well expꝛeſſe. 

I haue no wrong, where 4 can claune no right. 
Nought tane me fro, where Jhaue nothuig had, 
Pet of mp wo, 5 can not ſo be quite. 

Namely ſins that another map be glad 
Wuh that, that thus in ſoꝛow makes me ſad 

Pet none can claime (J ſap) by foꝛmer graunt, 

That knoweth not of any graunt at all, 

And by deſert, J dare well make auant, 

Ok fauhkul will, there 1s no where that ſhalk 
Pcare ou moꝛe truth, moꝛe readp at pout call. 

Now good then, call againc that butter woꝛd: 
That toucht r our frende ſo nere with panges of painc: 
And ſay m-dcre that it was ſaid in boꝛd. 

J ate, orto fone let it not ruie the gate, 
VWhecwith tree wiil doth true delert tetaine. 


Io his ladie cruel over her 
vel den louct. 


and Sonettes. 


FUch is the courſe, that natures kinde hath wꝛonghe, 
That ſnakes haue time to caſt away their — 
Againſt chainde pꝛiſoners what nede defence be ſough 
The fierce Lion will hurt no yelden thinge s 
Why ſhould ſuch ſpite be nurſed then by thoughte: | 
Sith all theſe powers are pꝛeſt vnd p winges 
Ind eke thou ſeeſt,. and rceſon thee hath taught: 
what miſchief malice many wayes tt b2miges:3 -: ' 
Conſider eke, that ſpight auaileth naught, 
Therfoze this ſong thy fault to thee it ſinges: 
D iſpleaſe thce not, foꝛ ſaping thus (me thought.) 
Nox hate thou him fro whõ no hate foꝛth ſpꝛinges 
Foz furtes,that in hell be ececrable b 
K0z that they hate, are made moſt miferabte, ' 


The loucrcomplaincth that deadly | 
ſic kneſſe can not help his 
Affection. 


7 Bc enmp of life, decaper of al kinde, 

That with his colde wichers away the grene: 
This other night me in my bed did kinde: 
And offerd me to rid my keuer clene. 
And J dpd graunt, ſo did difpaire me blinde, 
He dꝛew his bowe, with arrowes ſharp and kene: 
And ſtrake the place, where loue had hit befoze: 
Ind dꝛaue the firſt dart deper moꝛe and moe. 


Thelouer rcioiceth the enioying 
of his loue. 
Oeceas me thought fortune me kit: 


And bad me aſke, what I thought belt: 
And J ſhould haue it as me liſt, 


Therwith to ſet my hart in ret. 11215 3 

J aſked but my ladies hart d l Fo 
To haue foz cucr moꝛe mine owner © - > of a 
Then at an end were allmp ſmart, if 00187 


Then ſhould IJ nede no moze to mone. 


t: 
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vet fo: all that a ſfozy blaſt 
Had ouerturnde this goodlp nap: 
And foꝛtunc ſented at the laſt, 
That to her pꝛomiſe ſhe ſaid nap. 
But like as one out of diſpaire 
Co ſodeint hope teuiued J. 
Now kfoꝛtune ſheweth her ſelfe ſo faire, 
That J content me wonderlip. 
My moſt deſire mp hand may reach: 
wpll is alwap at mp Hande, 
enedcnot long foz to beſecht 
Her, that hath power me to commaunde, 
What earthly thing moze can A crane? 
What would F wiſhe moze at my wyll: 
Nothing on earth moꝛe would J haue, 
Saue that J haue, to haue it ſtyll. | 
Fox fo:tune now hath kept her pzomeclir, 
In graunting me mp moſt deſire, 
Of mp ſoucraigne J haue te dzeſſe. 
Ind J content me with mp hire. 


The louer complaineth the vn- 
kindnes of his louc, 


Mader awake perkoꝛmie the laſt 
bour that thou and J ſhall waſt: 
And end that J haue now begonne: 
And when this ſong is ſong and paſt, 
My lute be ſtill koꝛ I haue dene. 

As to be heard where care is none: 
Is leade to graue in marble ſtone, 
My ſong map pearſe her hart as ſone, 
Should we then ſigh, oꝛ ſing, oz mone: 
No, no, mp lute foz J haue done. 

The rockes do not ſo crueiiy 
Kepulſe the waues continually 
Is ſhe mp ſute and affection; 
Ss that J am paſt renicdy, 
roherby my lute and J haue done. 


Pꝛoude of the ſpople that thou haſt gotte 


= Though this be ſtrange, it is a ſtranger caſe, 
with one kiſſe by ſecret operacion, 

Botz theſe at once in thoſe pour lips to finde. 
In change wherof, J leaue ny harte behinde. 


and Sonettes. 


Of ſumple hartes though lones ſhot: 
By whom vnkinde thou haſt them wonnec, 
Thinke not he hath his bow foꝛgot, 
Although my lute and J haue done. 
Uengeancec ſhall tail on thy diſdatne 
That makeſt but game on carncſt pame. 
Thinke not alone vnder the ſunne 
Unquit to cauſe thy louers plame: 
Although mp lute and J haue done. 
ap chaunce thee lie withered and olde, 
In winter nightes that are ſo colde, 
222 in vaine bnto the mone: 
hp wiſhes then dare not be tolde, 
Care then who liſt fo: J haue done. 
And then may chaunce thee to repent 
The time that thou haſt 10.1 and ſpent 
To cauſt thy louers ſigh and \wowne. 
Then ſhalt thou know beautie but lent, 
And wiſh and want as J haue done. 
Now ceaſe mp lute this is the laſt, 
Labour that thou and J ſhall waſt 
And ended is that we begonne, 
Now is this ſong both ſong and paſt, 
My lute be ſtill foz J haue done. 


Ho by a kiſſe he found both 
his lyfe and deth. 


NAture that gaue the Bee ſo feate a grace, 


To finde hony ot ſo wondꝛous faſhion, 
Hath taught the ſpider out of the ſame place 
Co fetche popſon by ſtrange alteracion, 


The louer deſcribeth his being 
taken with fight of 
his loue. 


IJ. u. An: 
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// Nwarelp ſo was neuer no man caught, 

With ſtedtaſt loke vpon a goodly tace: 

As J cf late:foꝛ ſodcinely me thought, 
h 


art was tozne out of his place. F, 
1020w mine eye the ſtroke fromHhers did ſlide, 5 
ö And downe direct ip to my hart it ranne: 4 

j In helpe wherof the blood thereto did glide, - - 
Ni And lekt my face both pale and wanne. 7 
1 Then was J lyke a man foz wo amaſed: 
Th! Oꝛ uke the fowle that kleeth into the fire. 
41 Foz whyle that Þ vpon her beautie gaſed: 
I q The moꝛe J burnde mn mp deſire. 
hy 


{ 
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Anone the bloud ſtart in mp face againe, 
— with heat, that it had at my hart: 
nd bꝛought therwith throughout in euery vaine, 
A quaking heate with pleaſant ſmart. 1 
Then was J like the ttrawe, when that the flame 4 
3 dꝛiuen therin, by foꝛce, and rage ot wpnde: 
can not teil, alas, what J ſhall blame: 5 
No2 what to ſche, noꝛ what to finde. 
But well Jwot: the gricfe doth holde me ſoze 
nheate and cold, detwirt both hope ano dzeade: 
Chat, but her helpe to health do me reſtoze: 
SZ EThis reſtleſſe lpfe J map not leade. 


To his louer to loke ypon 
hym. 


L in thy loke mp life doth whole depende, 
Thou hydeſt thy ſelfe, and J mult dye therefoze. 
But ſins thou maiſt ſo caſclp helpe thy frend: 
Why doit thou ſticke to ſalue that thou madeſt ſoʒe: 
Why do I dye: ſince thoumaiſt me defend: 
And if 4 dpe,thy lyke may laſt no moze, 
4 oꝛ eche by ot her doth liue and haue reliefe, 
in thy loke and thou moſt in mp gricke, 
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and Sonettes. 
The louer excuſcth him of w ordes 
w herwith he was vmuſtly 


charged. 


PErdy I ſaid it not: 
Noz neuer thought to do. 
Ac well as J pe wot: 
J haueno power thereto, 
And ik J did the lot, 
That firſt did me enchaine: 
May neuer ſlakethe knot, 
But ſtraite it to mp pame. 
And ik J did eche thing, 
That mate do harme oz wo: 
Continuallp mate wing 
v hart where ſo go. 
epozt mate alwaies ring 
Of ſhame on me foz ape: 
* in my hart did ſpꝛing 
he woꝛdes that pou do ſape. 
And if Þ did, eche ſtarre 
That is in heauen aboue, 
ap frowne on me to marre 
he hope J haue in loue. 
Ind if Þ did, ſuche warre 
As thep bzought vnto Trop, 
Bzing all mp lite as farre 
From all his luſt and toye. 
And if 'J did ſo ſap: 
The beautie that me bounde, 
Encreaſe from dap to dap 
Mone crucl to mp woimde: 
with all the mone that map, 
To plant may turne mp ſong? 
My life map ſoone decap, 
without redzeſſe by wong. 


It I ve cicare from thought, 


whp do pou then complainc? 


Chen is this thing bu: ſought, 


To turne mp hart topaine, 
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Then this that pon haue wzought, 
ou muſt it now redꝛeſſe, 
fright therkoꝛe pou ought 
Such rigour to repꝛeſſe. . 
Ind as J haue deſerued: * 
So graunt me now mp hire, 
Pou know J neuer ſwarued, 
vou neuer founde me lier. 
Fo: Kachel haue J ſerued, 
Fo: Leo cared J neuer: 
Ind her 7 haue reſerued 
within mp hart fo: cucr. 


Ofſuch as had forſaken him, 


1 FX: Ax, my faire fawlcon,and thy felowes all: 
9 How well pleaſant it were pour ubertte: 
e not foꝛſake me, that faire mought you fall, 
ut they that ſometime liked my company: 
Like lice awap from dead bodies they crall. 
TL oe, what apꝛooke in light aduerſtitic, 
But pe 1 ſwert by all pour belles, 
p Pe be mp krendes, and verp few elics. 


A deſcription ofſucha one as 
he would loue, 


AF acc that ſhould content me wonderous well, 
Should not be fairs, but louely to beholde: 
Ok liuelp loke, all gricf fo: to repel, 
with right good grace,ſo would J that it ſhould ; 
Speke without woꝛd, ſuch woꝛdes as none cã tell 
Her treſſe alſo ſhould be of criſped golde, 
with wit, and theſe perchaunce J might be tride, 
Ind knit againc with knot, that ſhould not ſlide. 


How v npoſſible it is to finde 
quict in loue, 
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ETAer my hap is flacke and ſlow in commyng 
PDeſire encreaſing ap mp hope Vncertaine: 

with doubtfull loue that but encreaſeth pame 

oꝛ Tigre like ſo ſwift it is in parting. 

lag the ſnow blacke ſhall it bee and ſcalding, 
The ſea waterleſſe and fiſhe vpon the mountaine: 
The Temmes ſhall backe retourne into his fountaine: 
And where he roſe the ſunne ſhall take his lodging. 
Ere J in this kinde peace oz quietneſſe, 

©: that loue 82 my ladie rightwiſelp 

Leaueto conſpire againſt me wꝛongkully. 

Ind ik J haue after ſuch bitterneſſe, 

One dꝛop of ſwete, my mouth is out of taſte: 

That al my truſt and trauell is but waſlc. 


Of loue, fortune, and the 
loucrs mynde. 


Due, koztune, x my mind which do remember 
Eke that is now, e that, that once hath bene: 
Toꝛment m hart ſo ſoꝛe that verp often 
hate and enuy them beyonde al meaſure. | 
oue ſleeth my hart while Foꝛtune his depꝛiuer 
Ot all mp coimkoꝛt:the foliſhe minde than: 
Burneth and plainth, as one that verp ſeldam 
Liucth in reſt. So ſtill in diſpleaſure 
My pleaſant dapes they flete away and paſſe: 
Ind dayly doth mine pll change to the wozſe. 
= Whple moꝛe then halfe is runne now of mp courke, 
Alas not of ſtecle, but of bꝛittle glaſſe, 
ſe that from my hand kalleth my truft: 
nd all my thoughtes are daſhed into duſt. 


The louer praycth his offred 
hart to be receaued. 


* pl Ow oft haue J, my deare and cruell fo? 
With mn great paine to get ſome peace oʒ truce, 
Stuen pou m hart: but poij do not vſe, 

7 In ſo hie thinges, to caſt pour minde ſo low, 


Fonges 


It any other loke for it, as pou trow, 

Their vamec weake hope doth greatly them abule. 
And that thus 1 diſdazne.that pou refule, 

It was once mine it can no moꝛe be ſo. 

Af you it chale, that it in pou can kinde, 

Jun this exile, no maner of comkoꝛt: 

Noz liue alane, noꝛ where he is calde, reſoꝛt. 

Ve may winder krom his naturall kmde. 

So ſhall it be great hurt vnto vs twayne, 

Ind pours the loſſe, and mine the deadly payne, 


* 


The louers life compared to 
the Alpes. 


Lke vnto theſe vnmeaſutrable mountames, 

So is my painefull lyfe the burden of pꝛe, 
Fox hye be thep, and hie is mp deſire, 
Ind Jof teares, and thep be full of fountaines. 
Under craggy rockes they haue barren plaines, 
Hard thoughtes in me my wokull minde doch tire, 
Smal frute and many leaues their toppes do attire, 
With ſmall effect great truſt tn me remaines. 
The boyſtous windes oft thrirhic boughes dablaſt: 
Hotte ſighes m me continually be ſhed, bs 
Wilde bcattes in them, fierce loue in me is fed, 
Unmoueable am J:and they ſtedkaſt. 
Df ſinging birdes they haut the tune and note: 
And J alwapes plaintes paſſing thꝛough wp thaote. 


Charging of his Jougas ynpitc- 
ousand louing other. 


72 amoꝛous faith, oꝛ if an hart vnfaincy 
A iwetc langour, a great louelp deftre: 
If honeſt wyll, kind!ed in gentle fare: 
If long crrour in a blinde maſe chained 
If in my viſage eche thought diltained: 
Dꝛ if mp ſparkcting voice, lower, oz hier, 
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which fcare and ſhame. ſo wokullp doth tyꝛe: 
Jt pale coi0ur,which loue alas hath ſtamed: 

It to haue another then mp ſelf moze dere, 

If wailing oz ſighing continually, 

with ſoꝛow full anger feding buſup 

It but nung farre ct, and ik fryſing nere. 

A re cauſc that j by loue mp ſelfe deſtrop: 
pours is the fault, and mine the great annop. 


A tenouneing of loue. 


FI rewell, Loue,andall thy lawes foꝛ euer, 
Senec, and Plato call me from thy toze: - 
To parfit wealih mp wit oꝛ to endeuer. 

In bunde errour when J did parſeuer: 

Thy ſharp repulſe, that pzickcth ape ſo ſoze: 
Tauc;{ht me intrikles that J ſect no ſtoꝛe: 
But ſcape foꝛth thence:ſince libertie is leuer. 


Th bayted hookes ſhall tangle me no mo2e, 


Therctoze, farewell:go trouble ponger hartes: 


And in mc claimte no moꝛe auctozitie. 
uh pd!c pouth go vic thy pꝛopettie. 
Ind theton ſpend thy manp buttle dartes, 
Foꝛ, hutherro though $ haue loſt my time: 
Me tut no lengcr rotten boughes to clune. 


The louer forſaketh his 
vakindeloue. 


MP hart J gauethee,not to do it pain: 
But to pꝛeſcruec, lo is to thee was taken. 
J ſerued thee not that J ſhould ve fs2:ſaken: 
But, that I ſhould recetue reward agam, 
was contciit thy ſeruant to remam, 
And not to be repayed on this faſhion. 
Now, ſince in thee there is none other reaſon; 
Wilpicale thee not, if that J do rekrain. 
Unlaciat of 11p wo, and thy deſire 
A ſſured by craſt foꝛ tu excuſe thy fault. 
But, luis it picalcth thee to fain dekault: 


R. i. 


Songes 


Fourtwell, J ſay.departing from the fire. 
Foꝛ, he that doth belcue bearing in hand: 
B!lowcth in the water: and ſoweth in the ſand. 


The louer deſcribeth his 
reſtleſſe ſtare. 


'TÞcflaming ſighes that boyle within mp bzeft 
Somtumt bzeake ſozth and they can well declare 
The hartes vnreſt and how that it doth fare, 
The pain therof,the grief and all the rell. 
The watred eyen from whenct the teares do fall. 
Do fele ſome foꝛce 02 eis they would be dzp: 
The waſted fleſh of colour ded can try, 
And ſomtime tell what ſwetenes is in gall, 
And he that luſt to ſee and to diſarne, 
_ care can fozce within a weried minde: 
ome he to me I am that place aſſtnde, 
But;foz all this, no foʒce it doth no harme. 
The wound alas happe in ſome other place: 
From whence no toolcawap the ſrare can race. 
But pou that of ſuch like haue had pour part, 
Can beſt be iudge, Wherfoꝛe mp frend ſo dearc: 
thought it good mp ſtate ſhould now appeare, 
o psu, and that there is no great dclarr. 
And whcras you in weighty matters great: 
Ot fortune ſaw the ſhadow that pou know, 
#0; trifling thinges J now am fſhriken ſo 
hat though I fele mp hart doth wound and beak, 
4 aue on the ſecond dap: 
fcucr comes with whom F. end tmp time, 
Zn burning heat while that ſhe liſt aſſigne, 
nd who hath helth and libertie alway: 
Let him thank God, and let him not pzouoke, 
To haut the like of this mp patnfull — 


The louer lamentes the 


death of his louc. 


de piller periſht is wherto J lent, 
The ſtronge ſt ſtap of mine vnquict wunde: 
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The like ot it no man again cand finde: 
rom Eal? to weſt ſtill ſeking though he went, 

Eo mine vnhappe, koꝛ happe away hath rent 

Dt all mp iop the very bat k and rinde: 

Ind J (alas) by chance am thus aſſinde, 

Daylp to moꝛne till death do it relent, 

But ſins that thus it is by deſtenp, 

What can C moꝛe but haue a wokull hart, 

My penne, in plant, my vopce in carefull cry: 
v minde in wo, my body full of ſmart, 

And J my ſelt, my ſeike alwaies to hate. 

Tul dꝛeadkull death do eaſc my dolefull Nate, 


T he louer ſendeth ſighes to 


monehis(nce. 


G O burning ſighes vnto the froſen hart, 

Go bꝛeake the pſe with pities painfull dart. 
Might neuer perce and if that moꝛtall pzater, 
n heauen de heard, at leaſt pet J deſire 
hat death oꝛ mercy end my wokull ſmart. 
Take with ther pain, wherok J haue mp part, 
And eke the flame from which J cannot ſtart, 
Ind leaue me then in . you require: 
Go burning ſighes fulfill that J deſire. 
I muſt ao wozke J fee by craft and art, " IP 
Foz truth and faith in her is laid apart: 9 
las, I can not thcrfoze now aſſailc her n 
with pittfull complaint and ſcalding tier, A 
That from my bꝛeſt diſcetuably doth ſtart. 9-267 + 


Complaint of the abſence 
of his louc, 


80 kedle is the thꝛede, that doth the burden ſtey 
Of mp poꝛe lite: in heaup plight, that falleth in decap: 
at, but it haue elſwhere ſome apde oz ſome ſuccours. 
t running ſpindle of my fate anone ſhall end his courſe, 
Foz ſince thunhappp hower, that did meto depart, 
From myſwete weale: one onely hope hath Rated mp life, apart: 
Which doth perſwade ſuch wozdes vnto my ſozed minde: 
A. ii. Main 


Songes 


Matntaine thy ſelf O wokull wight,fome better luck to nde. 
£62 ihcuch thow be depꝛiued frem thy Deſired tight; 

who co thee tell if hy returne be fox thy mozcdcligl,c? 

Oꝛ, wyo can tell, thy loſſe if thou maplk once recouet: 

Soine picaſant hower thy wo map wrap: and thee defend, a c. r 
bus in this truſt as pet it hath my life ſaſtaincd: 

Wut nor) alas) I ſec it famt:and J, bpituſt, ani trayned. 

Tic tun vdothklete, and J ee how the howctg, do bend 

Edo fait:that I haue ſcant the ſpacc to marke my comming end 

F eltward the ſunne fron: out the Eaſt ſcant ſhe wo. s his light: 
When in the Weſt hehies him ſtrapght, within the dark ci night. 
And conics as falt, where he began, his path awꝛp, 

rom Caſt to Welt, from Welt to Saſt lo deth his tourney lpe. 
The like ſo ſhoꝛt, fo fraple, that moꝛtall men uc here: 

So great a weight ſo heaup charge the bodics that we bere: 
That. when Þ think vpon the diſtaunce, and the tpace: 

That doth ſo farre deuide me from my dere delited face: 

Iknow not, how tattaine the winges, that J reguurec, 

To luft me vp:that Þ might flie,tofolow my decree 

Thus of that hope, that doth my like lome thing ſulta'ne, 

Alas: J fcarc,and partly fele:fullluttle doth remain. 

Eche place doth bꝛing me grief: where J do not behold 

Tholc tuecly cpes:which of my thoughts wer wot y keys to hold, 
(Thoſe thoughts wer pleaſant ſwcte:whillt Jenioyed that grace: 
My pleaſure paſt, my pꝛelent pain, when *$ miqht well embrace, 
And foꝛbecauſe my want ſhould moꝛe my wo cncreaſe: 

In watch, and llepe, both day and night, my will doth neuer ccaſe 
Th at thing to wiſh:whet ot ins J did leſc the light: 

Was neuer thing that mought in ought emp wokutt hart delight, 
Thuncaſp life 4 lcade, doth teach me fo: to mete 

The kloodes, the leas, the land, the hilles:that doth the entermete 
Twene me, and thoic ſhene lughts:that wonted fo: to clere 

My darked pangs of cloudy thoughts, as bꝛight as Pyhcbus ſpere 
At tcachcth me alſo. what was mp pleaſant ltate: . 
Tht more to feie, by ſuch recoꝛd, how that inp wealth doth bate. *4 
Al ſuch reco2d(alas)p2onuoke thenflaned minde: 

Which lpꝛong that dap, that J did leaue the beſt of me behinde: 

If louc koꝛget Himielf, by length of abſen ce let: 

Who deth me gupde ( D wofull wictch)vnto this bayted net: 

where doch encreaſe imp care: much beiter wer koꝛ me, 

Ae dune as ſtone, all thing fo:got ,ſti!t abſent ſoz to be. 

Alas:the clere chziſlall, the bught tranlplendant glalle 


Dot) 


Wat, 
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Pethrothe waypthe colours hyde Which vnderneth it haſe: 
Ig dei thaccumbꝛed ſpꝛitt the thoguhtſull thꝛowes diſconer, 
C{icarcsbeliie of fernent ioue: that in our hartes we couer. 
Du ip thee eyes, it ſhewith that euer moꝛe delight. 
Anplapin, and teatcs to lecke redꝛeſſe:and cke both day and night» 
Thoſce uiudes of pleaturcs wolt wherin men fo reiopce, 
To mc they do redouble ſtiil of ſtoꝛmy ſighes the vepce, 
F 02, am oacot them, whom playnr doth weil content. 
It littes me well mine abſent wealth me ſemes foz to lament: 
And with my tcars,taſiap, to charge mince eyes twayn 
ke as my hart aboue the bzinke 19 fraughted full of payne, 
And fo: becauſe, thereto, that thoſe faire eyes to treate 
Deo nic piouoke: 1 will returne,my plant tuns torepeate, 
For there is nothing elg o toucheth nie within: 
Where they rule all: and J alone nought bur the caſe, oz ſkin, 
Whercfoꝛe, J ſhall returne to them, as well, 02 ſpꝛing: 
From whom beſcendes my moꝛtell woc, abcue all other thing. 
De ſhall mine cpcs in payne accompany my hart, 
A tat were the guides, tgat did it leade of loue to fele the ſmart, 
Te criſlped gold, that doth ſurmount A ppollos pude: | 
Ebcliacty ltrcanics of pleaſant ſtarres that vnder it doth glide; 
wherein the beames of louc do ſtiil encreaſe tyeir heate: 
Which pet ſo karre touch me fo nere, in cold to make meſweate, 
The wilc and plcaſant talke, ſo rare, oꝛ cls alone: 
That gaue to me the curteis git᷑t, that erſt had neuer none: 
Be ſarre from me, alas:and eucrp other thing, 
I might fozbcare with better will: then this that did me bzing. 
With pleaſant wooꝛd and chere, redꝛeſſe oflingred payne: 
And wonted cfcinkindled will to vertue me to trayne: 
Thus, am J foꝛſt to heare, and harken after newes. 
My cotnfoz, ſcant, my large deftre in doutkull truſt reneweg. 
And yet with moꝛe delite to mone my wokull caſe: 
IJ muſt complain thoſe hands, thoſe armes: that firmly do embꝛace. 
He ft om my ſelk:and rule the ſterne of mp pooꝛe life: 
The ſwete oiſvaines, the pleaſãt wꝛathes, and eke the louelp (rife, 
That wanted well to tune intemper iuſt and mete, 
The tage:that oft did make me etre, by furour vndiſcrete, 
Illthüs ie hid leo we, with ſharp, and ragged hilles: 
totherg will mi long abode nip depe dilpapꝛe ſulfilles, 
And if tp hope [0metinic riſe vp, by ſome redacſle: 
It ſtumbleih ſralght, for feabletaint:mp fearchath ſuch exceſſe. 
Such is thc loꝛt oi hope. the leſle foz moze deſpꝛe: 3 
An 


Sonees 
Ind ret Atroſt ere that J dye to ſe that J require: 

The reſting place cf loue:where vertue dwelles and growes 
Thete I detire, my wery life, ſometime, map take repoſe. 

My ſong:thou ſhait attain to finde that plcaſant place: 

where ſhe doth liue, by who | ltue:may chance to haue this gracy 
When ſhc hath read, and ſene the grief, wherin I ſeruc: 

Betwene her bzcltes ſhe ſha!l thee put:there, ſhall.ſhe the referne, 
Then tell her, that J come:ſhe ſhall me ſhoꝛtly ſce 

And it foz waighte the body fayle, the ſoule ſhall to her flee, 


I be louer blameth his louc for 
renting ofthe lettet he 
ſent her, 


5 V fiſed not (madame) that you did tcare, 
My woful hart, but thus alſo to tent: 
The weping paper that topou I ſent. 
Wherol eche lettter was wꝛitten with a teare, 
ald not my pꝛeſent pauics, alas ſuffiſc, 
our gredp hart? and that 1 hatt doth fele, 
02mentes that pꝛick moꝛt ſharper rhe the ſtele, 
But ncw and new mult to mp lot ariſe, 
Uſc then my death, So ſhall pour cruelty: 
Spite of pour ſpite rid me from all my ſmart, 
Ind I no moꝛe ſuch tozmentes of the hart: 
Fcleas J do. This ſhall pou gainthcreby, 


I he louer curſeth thetime when 
firſt he fell in loue. 


Sun ſimſt minc epes did view, and marke, 
Thy faire beawtie to behold: 

Ind when nune cares luſtned to harke: 

The pleaſant woꝛdes, that thou me told: 

I would as then, J had deen free, 

From cares to heare, and epes to ſce, 

And when my lips gan firſt to moue, 

wherby mp hart to thee was knowne: 

Ind when my tong did talk of loue, 
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To thee that haſt true lone down thzowne: 
8 would mp lipe, and tong alſo: 

ad tihen bene dum no dcale to go. 
And when my hand es haue handied ought, 
That thee hath kept in memoꝛie: 
And when mp feece haue gone, and ſonght 
To finde and get thee companie: 
wou d, eche hand a foote had bene, 
nd J cche foote a hand had ſene, 
And when inminde 4 did conſent | 
Tofotow this my fanſies will: ' 
And wen mp hart dad firſt relent, | 
To taſte ſuch bapt,mp life to ſptil: 
I would, my hart had bene as thine; 
Oz els thy hart had bene as mine: 


Th louer determineth to 


ſerue faithfully, 


cone lone will nedcs, that J ſhallloue? 
Dt verp koꝛce J muſt agree. 
And ſince no chance map it remoue;: 

n wealth, and in aducrſitte, 

ſhall alwap mp ſelf apply 

o ſerue and ſuffer pactentlp2 

Though fo: good will F finde but hate: 
And cruclty mp life to waſt: 

And though that ſtill a wzetched ſtate YN 

Should pine mp dates vnto the laſt: "2 

Fo fen p2ofcile it willinglp, 2 
erue, and ſuffer pacientlp. 

Foz ſince my hart is bound to ſarue, 
And 45 not ruler ot mine owne: 
What ſo befall, till that I ſterue, 

15 pꝛoote full well it ſhall be bnowne: ; 
at I ſhall ſtill 1 ſelfe apply 
To ſerue, and ſuffer pacientip. 

8122 though mp ric finde no "-_ 

© Butſtillincreaſe befoze mine 
Though my reward be cru 
., | Withalithcharme,happe can deuiſe: 


7 Songes 


et J pꝛoleſſe it willingly 
0 ſerue and ſuffer pacientlp. 

ea though fe tune her pleaſant face 
Should Hew,to ict mne vp a loft: 

And ataight, my wealth for to deface, 
Sboutb wꝛuhe awap, as lhe doth oft: 
"ct would ill my {elfc apply 

o ſerue and iuffer pacicntiy. 

There is no grief, no ſmert no wo: 
That pet J fccle,02 after (hail: 
That from this minde may make me go, 
And what ſo eucr me bekall: 

do pꝛofeſſe it wulingly 
Co ſcrue and ſutfer pacientip. 


The loucr ſuſpected bla; 
meth yll tonges. 


X. ſtruſtfull mindes be moued 
To haue nie in ſulpect. 

The troth it ſhalbe pꝛoued: 

Which time ſhall once detect. 
Though {alſhed go avout 

Of crime me to accuſe: 

At length Þ do nut dout, 

But truth ſhall me excuſe. 
Such ſawee, as they haue ſerued 

To me without deſart: 

Euen as they haue deſerued: 

Zherof God ſend them part, 


IJ he louer complaincth and his 
ladie comforteth. 


7.ouer. ] T turncth pet, alas my hartes deſire, 

Ladye, * What isthething, thatyach infiamed thy hert? 
Loucr. Z certain pomt, as feruent, as the fire 

Ladye, The heate ſhall ccaſe,1f that thou wilt conuert. 
Loucr, I cannot ſtop the icruckt raging pꝛe. 


what 


8 
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What may I do it thy fetf anerhp arte 
Heare mp requett, and rew mp wepimg chere 
with right good win. ſay — lo, Ithechere. | 


Tr A would J. th at maketh tworontents +. 


Zhou erchance,of me, tixat 3 
Would god, thou woutdſt as thou — alſent. 
riet is mine: God wot. 


That not, the 
—— — e 


But I it fele, what 
Suſpect me not: my woꝛdes be not foꝛgot. 
Then ſap, alas: ſhali I haue heipe:oĩ no. 
I ſee no time to anſwete, pea, but no. 9 
Sap pea, dere hart: and no moꝛe indous; 
FI map not grant a thing chat is ſo dere 
Lo, with delates thoudnenes mettiltabout.. ef.» 
Thou woulveſt ip death:itplatnip/doth appere. 
Firlt, map mx hart his blood, and ne blede out 
Then fo: my ſake alas ,thy will foꝛbere. 7 
From day to day, thus waſtes my ufe away. 
pet, foꝛ the he ufer ſome — — 111 
Now, good, ſap pea:do once ſo ood a dede. -42 
3f L fac pea: — noch ſhould Hero i ſuns 
n hart in pain ot fuccppy n 
Twirt vea, and nay my doute 944th piped rw; 
twete ſap pea: and do awap this dꝛede. 
Thou wilt nedes ſo: be it ſo:but TRE trew. 


ought would J ele, noꝛ other treaſure none 
us — won A 
Ve hy loueisBiude, 5 den Bl r Fenn 


* 


9 7. « q * 457 12 ic: . 
* 1 4. ; : 185 "PREY a ' vp 91 . 4 
6a..% > 

C1 4 4 K&S 


() F purppſe,!ouc choſe firlt foz to de vnde: 
Foz he with ſight of that, chat J deholde, $.4 

U anquiſht had becn agaitift all godlp kindee. 
Vis bow pour hand, and truſſe ſhould haue vnkolde. We 
And he with me to ſerue had bene aſunde. 0 9.14 
But, foꝛ he blinde, and reckleſſe would huu holde: 
And ſtill, by chance his dedly ſtrokes beltowe: 

with luch as ſce, J ſerue, and ſuſfer wo. 


To his vnkinde loue, 


* Songe n 
hutag eue what futo cet what kinde = 

what power, what plage doth wery thus my minde / 
Within my bones to rankle is aſſu.de: 7 iff 
What pos eaſant ſwete: 41 

Lo, fee, mynt eyes flow with continuali tearcgs 
The dodp ſtilt a way ſlepeleſſe it weares: 

My foode nothing my fainting ſtrength repattes, | : 
No: doth.mp tunmes ſuſtaine. : 
In depe wide wound, the dedlp ſtroke doth turne: 

To cureles ſkarre that neuer ſhall returne, 

Go to:triumph:reiopce thy goodipturne. 

Thy frend thou doeſt o it: zt 0 

Oppꝛeſſe thou doeſt:and haſt ofhunno cure: 
No: vet mp plaint no pie tan pꝛocure. 
Flerce Tigre, tell. haru rock without recite; 
Cruell tebeli to Louc. 

Once map thou loue, neuer beloued again: 
So loue thou ſtill, and not thy loue obtain: 
So wꝛathtull loue, with ſpitcs of tuſtdiſdam; ; — + 
Map thꝛet thy crucu hot. TIRES 


The louet blametli luis inſtant 
deſire, 


Deſirecalas) me maiſter, and my ko: | Y 
So ſoꝛe altered thyſelfhow nail thouſree. ' : 
| — — — — me to and fro, ; 
ometime, thou leadſt, that lead ti and ee. 4 
What reaſon is to rule thy ſubiectes ſo: * N 
By fo:ccd law, and mutabilitie. 
Foz Where by thee J douted to haut blame: 
Euen now by hate again I dont the ſame. 


; 


. 


Thelovercomplameth hs 
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7 See, that chance hath choſen me 8 
Thus lecretly to line in pamt: 
And to another giuen the kee 


and Fenetter. 


By chance aſſinde thus do I ſerut: 
And other haue, that J deſeruc, 
Unto mp elk lo neñime alone 
do lament my wokull caſe. 
ut what _ eh to moner 4 
ince troth, and 
In them:to whom bl ty Wet o 
nd other haue, that I deſerue. | * 
To ſeke by meane to changb tn under en. 
Alas, J pꝛoue, it will not be. 
Foꝛ in my hart J cannot finde 
Once to refraine, but ſtyl agre, 
As bound by foꝛce alwa to ſeruet 
And other haue that J deſerue. 
Such is the foꝛtune, that Y haut 
To loue them moſt, that toue me leſt; 
And to mp paine to ſcke,and craue 
The thing, that other haue polleſt. 
So thus in vam alway I ſerue. 
= other haut that N deſerue, 
And till I map upeaſe the | 
f that mp — will happe ſo well, 
J 0 _— wo my hart ſhall freate, 
3 Whoſe penſifpaine my tong can tet. 
et thus vnhappy nuiſt J ſcrue: 
nd other haute chat I deſerue, 


x Of his loue called 


Anna, 8 - 5610 
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at, that changeth not, 
it de turnde ⁊ made in twatne, 
tka godyit wot, | 


ct is it loucd Wbt ai oe 
Aki my ſalue, and chen it: 


1. ii. That 


- - ä Wat . gs g 5 , - o * f N 5 * 1 
* * » l 1 i , 2 
e ene . 4 — 33 


Ok al my loſfe to hane the gain. i HD WOT 3th-6nk 


my +? \ — It 
That pleaſure is mixed e et nt 
with euery p 
painc. 


Enemous thoꝛnes that are {he 
4 Beare flowers we le ful deer 
oiſon is alſo put in medicine. | 
nd vnto man his heith d oft tenue. 2 
The fier that all thinges eke conſumeth clene 
May hurt and hcale:then if that this be true. 
I truſt ſometime my harme map be my health, 


Sins euer woe is ioyned with Weed. KO 
1803 28!27 133 C1 
Ariddle of a gift e e 


alle. 3 


9 
* 


A Lady gaue me a gift ſhe had not. 8 
N And J receiued her gtft which | toke not 
She gaue it me willinglp, and pet ſhe would nat; [1:20 
And I recciued it, albeit I could nose, ne ir 2 
ſhe giue it me * koꝛce not. : 130 10 
{ Indif be take it againe ſhe care not. 
Conſter what this is and tel not, N 
Foz J am faſt ſwozne J may not. 


+a 
«4 * 
. . 


That ſpeaking or profering 
bringesal way 


ſpeding. 


Deake thou and ſpede where will 02 power ought 
8 Where power doth want will muſt be wonne | 
Fo: nede will ſpede, where will wozkeg cauſe then 
And gaine thy foes, thy frendeg 

Foz ſute and golde, what do = Ry beans, 
Of good and bad the triert are th 


”" - - 
„ zune. 
© „ „ 20 
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Where pamis bc1t thers lietiz but little pleaſure, 


and Sonettes. 


9 % , 5 9 . | PY 
realm&s,that 15 ſubiert O his 
own luſtes, 


7 F thon wiltmigh be flee from the rage 
Of cruell will, and ſee kepe thee free 
From the foule yoke of ſenſuall bondage, 
#0: though thine empyze ſtretche to Indian ſea, 
And fo: thy feare treinbleth thefardelt Thule, 

It᷑ thy deſitre haue ouer thee the power, 

Subiect then art thou and no gouernour. 

Ik to be noble and high thy nunde be meued, 

Conſidet well thy grdund ano een 

Foꝛ he that hath eche tarrcinh! auen flxed, 

And geues the Moon: eim ut and her eclipſing: 
Alike hath made thee noble in his wozking,ů, 
So that wzetched no wap map thou bee. 

Except foule luſt and vice do conquer ther. 

Jil vere it ſo thouhad a flood of gold, 

Anto typ thirſt pet ſhould it not kfutfice. 

And though with Indian ſtones a thouſand folde, 
Moꝛe pꝛecious then can thy ſeite dcuiſe , 
charged were thy backe:thp eauetile 
And buſy biting pet ſhould neuto jet... 
Thy wꝛetched like, ne do thy death pꝛofet. 


whether libertic by loſſe of ife,or -' 
life in priſonand thraldom 
be to be preferred. 


LE as the birde within the cage encloſed, 
The doze vnſparred,herfoc the 
T wirt death and pꝛiſon piteouſly oppꝛeſſed, 
Whether foz to choſe ſtandeth in dout, 
Lo, ſo do J, whith Tee to bꝛing about. 
Which ſhould be beit determinacten, 
D {4 loſſe of lite libertie or life by pxtlan. 

D miſchief by milchie? to be redꝛeſſed, 


He ruleth, not though heraigneouer: ;- : - - 


NY 0 


auke without, 


By 


8 Coupe. 

By (ot deth better to be delinered, Tf 
ol vide in painfu} uke, thꝛaldome, and doler, 
Small is the pſeaſure where much pain we fuler. 
Nather therfoze to chooſe me thinketh wuldome, 
By loſſe of life libertie, then life by pꝛiſon. 

Ind pet me thinkeg 71 h JL ime and ſuffer, 
J do but waite a time and times ance, . 
Okt many thinges do happen m one hewer. 
That which oppꝛelt me nom may me aduance, 

n time is truſt which dy deathes greuance 

g wholy loſt. Then were it not reaſonn 
By death to chooſe libertie, and not life by pꝛiſon. 

But death were deliverance where like lengths pain: 
Df theſe two ylles let ſec now chooſe the belt, 
This bird to deliuer that dere doth plam 
What ſap pe louers: which ſhall bre the beft- 
bs cage thꝛaldome, oꝛ bp the Hawke opx. et. 

nd which to chooſc make platin conciuſt on, 
y loſſe of life liberte, oʒ lite by pʒiſon. 


Againſt hourders ofmoncy. 


O: ſhamefaſt harme of creat, and vatefull uede, 


In depe diſpairt, as did a wzeteh go; 
with ready toꝛde, out of his life to ſpede, 
Vis ſtumbling foote did finde an hoꝛde lo. 
Ok gold, A ſap, where he pꝛeparde this dede, 
Ind in eſchange he left the coꝛde, tija. 
De that had hid the golde, and found it not 
Ok that he found, he apt his nec a + 


14 2 


Dif cription of a gone. 


7/ Ul:canc begataut mexua me taught, 
Mature, mp mother, & ruft nouriſht me yttt by pere, 
Thꝛe bodyes are my koode, mp ſtrengt ta mnayght; | "+; 
Inger wꝛath, waſt, and ngyce ate naß ud zen dern, * 
Gelle frend, what J am: and how n Wan J 
Monſter of ſea.oꝛ of iatid,gp oi eis where. 11 10 1 * 
Arrow me, and vic me and Imap thee dee Umee Seat ater, 5 
nd it J beihme emmy, A map thy life end. nne 


wür 


-. 
o * 


and Sonettes, Fo 4.4 


vr iate beiñg in p̃riſon co 


O Fghes arc my foode: nip d2ink are wp teares, 
Clinking of fetters rap bag» orange craue, 
Stink, and cloſe apze away mp lite it weares, 
002c innocence is al the hope J haue. 
ain, winde, oꝛ wether iuge I by mp cares, 
Malice aſſautes, that righteouſneſſe ſhould haue. 
Sure am J, Bꝛzian, cis wound ſhall heale again: 
But pet alas, the ſkarre ſhall ſtul remam. 


Of diſſembling wordes, 


7 Monghout the woꝛdd rf it wer fought, 
Fatre wo2des pnouch a man ſhall finde: 
They be good chepe they colt right nought. 
Their ſubſtance is but onlp winde: 

But well to ſap and ſo to ment: 

That ſwete accozd is ſeldom ſene. 


Of the meanc and (ure 
eſtate. 


| on 
% 
: A, % 
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FTond who ſo liſt vpon the flipper wheele, 

Fs 0 Of hie eſtate, and let me here reiopce. 

And vſe my lite in quittneiſe eche deie. 

= / Unknowenin court that hath the wanton topes: 
n hidden place mp time ſhall ſlowly paſſe 
lnd when mp peres be paſt withouten noyes 

= | Let me die olde after the common trace 


= | Th: gripes of dcath doth he do hare paſſe 
iſelf alas, 


9 wat N N MN 


That knowen is to all:but to him — 1» "ft Ph 
| \ Hedieth vnknowen,daſed with dzcadlull face, J. Fr. 
05 The courtiers life, 


7N court to ſerue decked with freſh arap, 
Dfiugred meates feling the ſwete repaſt: 
The life in bankets,and ſundzy kindes of plap, 


1 Fouger 
Amid the pꝛeaſe of wo idly lookes aeg, 5 
Hath with it ioynde elt tunes ſuch bitter tate. wy 
That who ſo toyes ſuch kinde of life to hold, 
In pꝛilon iopes fettred with cheines of gold. 

Of diſapointed purpoſe by (39; 7211 


negligence, 


0 f Carthage he that wozthy warriour 51.291: 
Could ouercome, but could not vſe his chende 
And I likewiſe of all my long endeuourt 
The ſharpe conqueſt though koꝛtune did aduance, 
Me could J vſe. The hold that ts geuen duet, 
I vnpolletlc, fo hangeth now in balance 

f warre,mp peace, reward of all iny payne, 
It Mountzon thus Jreſtleſſe reſt in Spame. 


Of his returne from 
Spaine, 


72 gus farewelthat Weſtward with thy ſtremes 
Turnes vp the graines cf cold al ready tried, 
Foz J with ſpurre and ſaue go ſeke the te To: 
Gainward v ſunne that ſheweth her welthy pꝛide 
And to the town that Bꝛutus ſo bp de ames 
Like bended mone that leancsherluſly ſide. 


My king my countrey, J ſeke to whom J nue, 


4 


O mighty Joue the windes lor this nie guie. 
Ot ſodaine traſting. 


D Foa erf 22 os 2 4 nd 

o danger mp lelfe wi t cauſe wp: 
To truſt thuntrue not like to fprde, © 
Co ſpeake and pꝛomiſe faithfully 
But now the pꝛoofe doth verific, 
That who ſo truſteth ere he know, 
Doih hurt hunſelk and plcaſe hps foe, 


and Sonettes." Fo. 45 
Of the mother that eate ner 
childe at the ſiege of 

Ieruſalem. 


I doutfull bꝛeaſt whiles motherly ptty 

with furious famine ſtandeth at debate, 
The mother ſaith: O child vnhappp 
Keturne the blood where thou hadſt milke of late 
veld me thoſe limmes that J made vnto thee, 
And entre there where thou were generate. 
Foꝛ of one body againſt ali nature, 


To an other mult I make ſepulture. 


Ofthe meancand ſure eſtate 
* ritten to Iohn 
Poins. 


A 188 maides when they do ſowe and ſpinns: 


ep ſing a ſong made of the feldtſhe mouſe: 

That fozbicauſe her liuclod was but thinne, 
Would nedes go ſc her towniſh liſters houſe, 
She thought her ſelfendured to greuous pane, 
The ſtoꝛmp blaſtes her caue ſo ſoze did ſowſe: 
That when the furrowes ſwimmed with the ratne: 
She mull lie coldc,and wet in ſozy plight. 
And woꝛſe then that, bare meat there did remaine 
To comtoꝛt her when ſhe her houſe had dight: 
FHometime a barley cozne:ſometime a beane: 
3 02 which ſhe laboured hard both dap and night, 

n harueſt time, while ſhe might go and gleane, 
And when her ſtoꝛe was ſtroped with the floode. 
Then wclawapy fo: ſhe vndone was cleanc- 
Then was ſhe faine to take in ſtede of foode, 
Slepe if ſhe might, her honger to begile. 
My ſiſter (quod ſhe) hath a tuing good: 
And hence trom me ſhe dwelleth not a mile. 
In colde and ſtoꝛme, ſhe lieth warme and dzye, 

zn bed of downe:the durt doth not dcfile 
Ver tender lote, ſhe labours not as J. 
M. t. R ichely 


Ad. Songet Wenden 


Michely the kedeg and attherichomans coſt: 
And foꝛ her meat che nedes not craue noꝛ cry» | 
By ſea, by land, of delicates the moſt | 
Her cater ſekes, and ſparcth foꝛ no peretl; 

She fedes on bople meat, vake meste, and on roſt; 

And hath therkoꝛe no whit of charge noz traucll» 

And when ſhe liſt the litour of the grape 

Doth glad her hart tyll that Herbelip wen. 

And at this tournep makes ſhe but a tape; 

So forth ſhe goes, truſting of all thys wealth, 

With her ſiſter her part {6 for to ſhape, 
That if ſhe might there kepe her ſelf 11 health 

To liue a Lady while her 1:fe bo laſt. 

Ind to the doꝛe now is ſhe come by stealth: 

And with her foote anone ſhe ſcrapes inill faſt. 

Thother koꝛ feare, durſt not well ſtcarſe appeare, 

Ot euerp noyſe ſo was the wictch agalt. 

At lat, ſhe aſued ſoftly who was there. 

Ind in her language as well as ſhe could, 

Pepe ( quod the other) ſiſter Þ am here. 

2 th. Lowe moule) phy lpeakedꝭ thou ſo loude: 
nd by the hand, ſhetoke her faire and well, 

welcomt (quod ſhe) m ſiſter bythe rode. 

he leaſted her that ioc it was to tell. 

he fare they had, they dꝛanke the wine fo clere 
And as to purpoſe now and then it fell, 

She chered her, with ho ſiſter what chere: 
And this top befell a ſoꝛy chance, 
That ( welaway) the ſtranger bought full dere 
The fare ſhe had, Fo: as ſhe i603; a ſcance: 
Under a ſtole ſhe ſpied two ſtemming eyes 

In a round head, with ſharpe eres: m France 
was neucr mouſc ſo feard, for the vnwiſe 

Had not yſenc ſuch a beaſt before, 

Pet had nature taught her after her giſe. 

To knew her fo: and dꝛead hun eucrimeꝛe. 

The townmonſe fled:ſhe une w whither to go: 
The other had no ſhift, but wonders ſoze 
Featd ok her life, at home ſhe wiſht her tho: 
And to the boꝛe alas) as ſh did Rippe: 

The heauen it would, lo, and eke her chance was ſg: 
At ihe thꝛeſpold her lcly fote did trippe, 
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and Seuette, 


And ere ſhe might reroner it agane: 
The traptcur cat had caught her by the hippe: 
And made her there againſt her wyll remame: 
That had fo2got her power, ſuertie and reſt, 
oz ſeking wealth, wherin ſhe thought to raigne. 
las (my Poyns) how men do ſeke the beſt, 
And finde the wozſc,bp errour as they ſtray, 
And no maruell, when light is ſo oppꝛeſt, 
Ind blindes the gude ane ne out of the wap 
Goeth guide and all in ſcking quiet lpfe. 
O wretched mindes there is no golde that may 
Graunt that you ſeke, no warre, no peace, no ſtrife, 
No, no, although. thy head were hoopt with golde, 
Sergeant with mace, with hawbart, worde, uoꝛ knike, 
Can not repulſe the care that folow ſhould, 
Eche kinde of life hath with hun his diſcaſe. 
Liuc in delitcs, cucn av thy luſt would: 
And thou ſhalt finde, when luſt doth moſt thce pleaſes 
It irketh, ſtraight:and by it ſelfe doth ſade. 
A ſmall thing is it, that map thy minde appeaſe, 
Nonc of pou all thre is, that is ſo madde, 
To ſeke foꝛ grapes on bzambles:o2 on buers, 
Nor none I trow that hath a wit ſo badde, 
To ſet his hap fo: connepes cuer riuers: 
cz pe ſet not a dꝛagge net foz an hare, 
And pet the thing, that moſt is pour deſite. 
ou do muſſcke, with moe trauell and care, 
Pakt plaine thine hart, that it be not knotted 
With hope oꝛ dꝛeade, and fe thy wyll be bare 
rom all affectes whom vice hath neuer ſpotted, 
hy ſelfe content with that is thee aſſinde; 
Ind vſe it well that is to thee alotted, 
Then ſcke no moꝛe, out of thy ſcifc to fynde 
The thing that thou haſt ſought ſo long befoze, 
Foz thou ſhalt feclc it ſticking in thy minde, 
Made, ik ye liſt to continue pour ſoꝛe: 
Let pꝛeſent paſſe, and gapc on time to come. 
And depe thy \cifc in traucil moze and moe. 
Þencefo:th(my Poing) this ſhall be all and ſome 
Theſe w:ctchcd fooles ſhall haue nought eis of ine: 
But to the great (Gov and to his dome, 
Nont other pame pzap I foz them to des P 
ii. 


92880 


Fo. 46. 


But 


5 1 Songes 


ut when the rage doth leade them from the right 
Ng backwarde, vertue they map ſe, 
Euen as ſhẽ is, ſo goodly faire and daigyht. 
And whillt they claſpe tuſtes in armes a croſſe: 
Sraunt them good L03d,as thou matiſt ofthy might, 
To treat inwarde,foz loſing ſuch a loſſe. 


Ofthe Courtiers life written 


to Iohn Poins. 


A [FRE owne John Poins ſince pe delite to know 
The cauſes why that homewarde J me dꝛaw, 
Ind fie the pꝛeaſe of courtes,where ſo they go: 
Rather then to line thzall vnder the awe, 
Df Loꝛdly lokes, wzapped within my cloke, 
To will and luſt learning to ſet alawe: 
It is not that becauſe J ſcoꝛne 02 mocke 
The power or them: whom Foztune here hath tent 
Charge ouer vs of right to ſtrike the ſtroke. 
But true it is that J haue alwapes ment 
Leſſe to eſteme them then the common ſoꝛt 
Df outwarde thinges:that iudge in theyꝛ entent, 
Without 1 inward both reſort, 
2 graunt, lometime of gloꝛy that the fire 
oth touch mp hart. Me liſt not to repoꝛt 
Blame by honour, and honour to deſire. 
But how map I this honour now attaine? 
That can not dye the colour blacke a lier: 
yp Poins, J can not frame m tune to faine: 
o cloke the truth, foz pꝛaiſe without deſert. 
Of them that liſt all vice foz to retaine. 
can not honour them that ſet their part 
uh Uenus, and Bacchus, all they: life long: 
5202 holde my peace of them, although I ſmart. 
cannot crouch noz knele to ſuch a w2ong: 
o wo2thip them like god on earth alone: 
That are as wolues theſe ſely lambes among, 
2 can not with my woꝛdes complaine and mone, 
nd ſuffer nought:noz ſmart without complaint: 
Noꝛ turnc the woꝛde that from mp mouth is gone 
can not ſpeake and loke like as a ſaint: 
Aſe wiles foz wit and make diſceit a pleſaure: 


0 


and Sonettes. 
Tall craft coimafte,f0z lucre (Fl 
can not wzelt the law to kill the 
1 innocent bloud to fede my ſelfe fatte: 
And do molt hurt: where that molt helpe J offer. 
12 not he, that can allow the ſtate 
t hie Ceaſar, and damne Cato to die: 
That with his death did ſcape out of the gate, 
From Ceaſars handes, if Liuie doth not lie: 
And would not liue, where libertte was loſt, 


I did his hart the common wealth apply. 


am not he, ſuche cloquence to boſt: 

o make the crow in ſinging, as the wanne: 
Nox call the lion of coward beaſtes the molt, 
That can not take a mouſe, as the cat can. 
And he that dieth fo: hunger of the golde, 
Call him Jlexander, and ſay that Ban 
Paſſeth Þppollo in muſicke manifolde: 

zapſe ſir Topas koꝛ a noble tale, 

nd ſcoꝛne the ſtoꝛy that the knight tolde: 

Pꝛaiſt hun foz counſell, that is dzonke of ale: 
Grinne when he laughes, that beareth all the ſwap, 
Frowne, when he frownes:and grone when he is pales 
On others luſt to hang both night and day. 
None ot theſe pointes would euer frame in me, 
My wit is nought J can not learne the way. 
And much the leſſe of thinges that greater be, 
That aſken helpe of colours to deuiſe 
To topne the mcane with eche extremitie: 
With nearelt vertue ay to cloke the vice. 
And as to purpoſe likewiſe it ſhall fall: 
To pꝛeſſe the vertue that it may not riſe. 
As dꝛonkenneſſe good fetowſhip to call: 
The frendlp foe, with his faire double face, 
Day he is gentle and curties therewithall. 
Iffirme that fauel hath a goodly grace, 
n eloquence:and crucitic to name 
tale of Juſtice:and change in time and place. 
nd he that ſuffereth offence without blame: 
Call him pitifull, and him true and plaine. 
That rapleth rechleſſe vnto eche mans ſhame. 
ay he iB rude, that can not lye and faine: 
he letcher a louer, and tiranny 
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To de the right of a Printes 
2 not J, no, no, it wyll not de. 

his is the cauſe that I could neuer yet 
Nang on thetr ſieues, that weigh (as thou maiſt ſe) 
I chippe of chaunce moze then a pounde of wit. 
This maketh ine at home to hunt and hauke: 
Ind in fowle wether at mp booke to ſit: 
In kroſt and ſnow, then with my bowe to ſalke, 
126 man doth marke where ſo Jride 02 qo. 
In luſty lcas at libertie J walke: * 
And of thele newes 5 fele noꝛ weale noꝛ wo: 
Saue that a ciogge doth hang pet at mp hecle, 
No foꝛce fo: that, foꝛ it is oꝛdꝛed ſo: 
That J may leape both hedge and dike full welr 
I am not now in Fraunce,tomdgethe wine: 
With ſaue ry ſauce thoſe delicates to fele. 
Moꝛ yet in Spaine where one muſt him incline, 
Kather then to be, outwardly to ſeme. 
I meddle rot with wittes that be ſo fine, 
No? Flaunders chete lettes not my fight to deme 
Of viacke,and white, noꝛ takes my wittes awap 
Wich bealllmeſſe:ſuch do thoſe beaſtes eſteme. 
Noz + ain not where truth is geuen in pꝛap, 
Foz monep, popion, and treaſon : of ſome 
A conmenp actile, vſed night and day. 
But J am here inkent and chziſtendome: 
Imong the mulcs, where J reade and rime, 
Where ik thou liſt, mine own John Pons to comet 
Thau ſhalt be itudge how J do ſpende mp time. 


How to vſe the court and him 
ſelfe therin, vritten to ſir 
Fraunces Brian, 


4 Spending hand th2t elway powꝛeth out, 
ad nede to hauca bꝛinger in as faſt, 
And on tie tone that Mil doth turne about, 
Tyre groweth no moſſe. Theſe pꝛouerbes pet do laſt: 


Reaſon 


Of yaifc at leait, It is not good to lcele. 
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Keaſon hath ſet them tu ſo ſuer place: 
That length ot yeares their fozcecan neuer wall. 
when # tememmechts, and . 
Wherin thou {tandlt A thonght foxthwith towzite 
(Bꝛian)to thee: who knowes how great a grace 


nwꝛiting is to counfatlemanthe right, | 
To thce therfoꝛe thattrottes it vp and downe: 


And neuer reſtes,but running day and night, 
From rcalm? to realme, from cite trete, and towne, 
Why doeſt thou wcaxe thy body to the bones: 
And mightſt at home ſlepe in thp bedde of downe: 
And dꝛink good ale ſo nappy foz the nones, 
Fede thy ſelt farte, andheape vp pounde by pound. 
Likeit thou not thys: No why: Fo: ſwine ſo groines 
21 ſtve, and chaw dung moulded onthe ground. 

nd dꝛiuel on pearles with head ſtill in the mannger, 
So ot the harpe the aſſe doth heare the ſounds 
Ss ſaces of durt de fude. The neat courtier 
25 ſerues fo: leſſe, tijen do theſe fatted ſwine. 

ough I ſeme leane andd:ie,withouten mopſter, 

et will J ſetue mp pꝛince, mp 102d and thine, 

nd let them liue to feve the paunch that liſt. 
So J may lite to ede both me and mine. 
By god well ſaid. But what and it thou wilt 
ow to bꝛing in, as faſt as thou docit ſpende, 
hat would J learnc. Ind itſhall not ve miſt, 
To tel the how Now harke what J intende. 
Thou knoweſt weil firit, who ſo can ſexe topleaſe, 
Shall purchaſe frendes: where trouth ſhall but offend, 
lee therfoze truth, it is both welth and eaſe, 
Foz though that trouth of euery man hath pꝛaiſe, 
Full nere that winde goeth trouth in great miſcaſe. 
Ule vertue, as it goeth now adaies: | 
n wo2dc alone to make thy language ſwete: 
nd of thy dede, yet do not as thou ſapcs. 
Els be thou ſurc;thou ſhalt be farre vmnete 
To gcat thy bꝛead, ech thing is now ſo ſcant. 
Stke ſtili thy pꝛofit vpon thy bare fete. 
Lend in no wife: fo feare that thou do want, 
Anlelle it be, as to a calfe a cheſe: 
Dut if thou can be ſure to wume a cant 


H earne 


Jones 


Learnc at the ladde, that tna tong whitecote, ' 
From vnder de Bait Wütend beate. 
Hath lept into the ſhoppe: who knowes by rote 
Cyis rule that J haue told thee here bekoꝛe. 
Sometimc alſo rich age beginnes to dote, 

Se thou when there thy game may be the moe. 
Stay him by the arme, where fo he walke oz go: 
Be nere alwap, and if he coughe to ſoꝛe: 

What he hath ſpit treade out, and pleale him ſo. 
A diligent knaue that pikes his maiſters purſe, 
May pleaſe him ſo, that he withouten mo 
Exccutour ids. Ind what is he the wurſe: 

But if ſo chance, thou get nought of the man: 
The widow may fo al thy paine dilburſe. 

A riueid ſkinne, a ſtinking breath, what than? 

A tothleſle anouth ſhall do thy lippes no harme. 
The gold is good, and thou curſe oꝛ banne: 
pet wherethce liſt, thou mapſt tie good and warme, 
Let the olde muilc bite vpon the bꝛidle: 

Whiltt there do lie aſweter in thy arme. 

n this alſo ſe that you be not 1dle: 

hy nece, thy coſin,ſiſter oz thy daughter, 

It ſhe bee faire: if handſome be her middle: 

thy better hach her loue beſought her: 

uaunce his cauſe, and he ſhall helpe thy ncde, 
It is but loue, turne thou it to a laughter. 

L ut ware J ſap, ſo gold thee helpe and ſpede: 
That in this caſe thou be not ſo vnwiſe, 

As Pandac was in ſuch a like dede. 

Foz he the foole of conlcience was ſo nice: 
That he no gaine would haue foꝛ all his paint. 
Ve next thy teif foꝛ frendſhip beares no puce. 
Laughett thou at me, why? ds IJ ſpeake m vame : 
No not at thee, but at ihy thꝛiftp ieſt. 

Wouldeſt thou, J ſhould foz any 10Me ox gaine, 
Change that foꝛ golde, that 3 haue tane fo; beſt. 
Next godlp thinges:to haue an honeſt name: 
Should F leane that: then take me foꝛ a beaſt. 
Nap then farewell, and il thou care foz ſhame: 
Content thee then with honeſt ponertie: 

With free tong, what theemifttkes,to blame, 
nd 702 thy trouth ſoinetime aoucrfatic 
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Ind therwithall thys gyft IJ ſhall thee gie, 
In this woꝛld now litle pꝛoſperitie: 
Ind copne to kepe:as water in a fine, 


The ſong of Iopas vnfiniſhed, 


7/7/ Den Dido feaſted firſt the wandꝛing Troian 1. | 
/ ” Who Junos w:ath w ſtoznes did fozce in Libikſads to light 
That mighty Atlas taught, the ſupper laſting long, 
with criſped lockes on golden harpe, Jopas ſang in ſong. 
That ſame (quod he) that we the woꝛld do call and name: 
Ok heauen and earth with all contente, it is the very frame. 
Oz thus, of heaucnly powers by moꝛe power kept in one 
Repugaant kindes, in mids of whom the earth hath place alone: 
Firme round, ot liuung thunges, the mother, place and nourſe: 
witheut the which in egal weight, this heauẽ doth hold his courle 
Ind it is calde by name, the fit it and moumng heauen, 
The firmament is placed next, conteining other ſeuen, 
Ok heauenly powers that ſame is planted full and thicke, 
As ſhining ughtes which we call ſtares, that therin cleue & ſtick 
With great ſwift wap, the firſt, and with his reſtleſſe ſours, 
Caricth tt ſeit, and all thoſc epght in cuen continuall cours. 
And of this wozld ſo round within that rolling caſe, | 
Two points there be that neuer moue, but firmlp kepe their place 
The tone we ſec alway, the tother ſtandes obiect F 
A gainſt the ſame, deuiding iuſt the ground by line direct. 
Which by imagmacion, dꝛawen from the one to thother. 
Touchcth the centre of the carth foꝛ way there is none other. 
And theſe be calde the Poles, deicryde by ſtatres not bꝛight, 
Artike the ont noꝛthward we ſec: Fntartike thother hight, 
The line, that we deuiſe from thone to thother ſo: 
Is axcl is, vpon the which the heauens about do go 
Which of water noz carth,of ap2c no: fire haue kinde, | 
Therefoꝛe the ſubſtance ofthole ſame were hard foz man to finde 
But thep bene vncoꝛtupt, ſumple and pure vnnuxt: 
And ſo we ſap been all thoſe ſtarres, that im thoſe ſame bt fixt. 
And cke thole erring ſeuen, in circle as they ſtray: 
Do cald, becauſe againſt that firſt they haue repugnant way: 
And ſmatier dywapyes to, kaut ſenſible to man: 
To buſp wozke foꝛ mp che barpc:ict ſing them he that can. 
The wydeſt ſaue the firſt, or all theſe nane aboue - 
One hundꝛed pere doth al ke of ſpacc,foz one degree to moue. 
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Ot which degrees we make, in the firſt mooning heatren, 
Thz2ee hundꝛed and thꝛeſcoꝛe in partes iuſtiy deuided tuen. 
And yet there is another betwene thoſe. heauens two: 
Whoſe mouing is ſo ſip ſo ſlack: I name it not feꝛ now. 
The ſcuenth heauen oz the ſhell, next to the ſtarrp ſky, 
A thoſe degrees that gatherth vp, with aged paſe ſo ſip: 
Ind doth perfoꝛme the ſame, as cldcrs count hath bene, 
In nine and twenty peres complete,and dates almoſſt ſixt ene: 
Doth carry in his bo mt the ſtarre of Saturnc old: 
A chꝛeatner of all lining things, with dzought and with his cold. 
The ſixt whom this contcins, doth ſtalke with ponger paſc: 
And in twelue pere doth ſomwhat moze then thothcrs viage was. 
And this in it doth beare the ſtarre of J oue —_— 
Twene Saturns malice and vs men, frendip defending ſigne. 
The fift bears bloodly Mars, that in th:cehundzed dates, 
Ind twiſe eleuen with one full yere,hath finifht all thoſe waick. 
A pere doth aſke the fourth, and howers therto ſixe, 
And in the ſame the daies eyt the ſunne, thertn he ſtickes. 
The third that gouernd is by that, that met: 
And loue foʒ loue, and foꝛ no loue cs:as oft we lee: 
20 like ſpace doth perfozme that coutſe, that did the tother, 
o doth the next vnto the ſame, that ſecond is in oꝛder. 
Vut it doth beare the ſtarre, that cald is ICY: 
That many a crafty ſecrete ſteppedoth tread, as Caltars tty. 
That ſky is laſt,and it next vs, thoſe wates hathgone, 
Zu ſeuen and twanty common daies, and cke the thurd of one: 
ECT rn 
ow v. , n, no n E now (s out, 
. ol their own two mout 1 
One, eren they b cried ſtul.eche in his ſeutrall heauen. 
An other of them ſelues, where their bodies be lapd 
n bywaies, and in leſſer rowndes,as Y — ve ? 
aut of them all the Sunnedoth ra m the ltretght, 
eight. 


,afoze 
v leaſt fro 
The ſtarry ſkp hath but one courſe, that we haue cam 
nd all thele mooumges eight are ment from Weſt to 
Yithough they ſeme to clime aloft, I ſay from Eaſt to welt, 
But that is but bp fozce ofthe firſt mouing ſip: 
n twile twelue houres from ceaſt to taſt that carieth themby 5 by 
ut niarke we well alſo, theſe mouinges of theſe ſeuen, 
Be not about the axelltree of the firſt mouing heuen. 
Foz thep haue their two poles directly tone to thetother, gc. 
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The complaint of a louer 
v ith ſute to his loue 
for pitie. 


tuer wofuU man might more pour hartes to ruthe, 
I —— heart his wofut plamt, whoſe deth ſhal try his truth 
And righttull iudges be on this his true t 
It he deſerue a louers name among the t ſozt. 
 Fiuchundzed times the Dunne hath lodged him in the Weit: 
Since in my hart J ed firſt of all the goodiyeſt geſt. 
Whoſe wozthineſle to my wits are all to faynt. 
Ind I lach comming or the fcooles, in colours her to paynt, 
But this I bzieflp ſay in woꝛdes of egall weight. 
Ee void of vice was neuer none,noz with ſuch vertues freight. 
And fox her beauties pꝛayſe, no wight, that with her warres. 
Foz, where ſhe comes, ſhe ſhewee her ſelf as ſun 1 
But Lord, thou waſt to blame, to frame ſuch parfiteneſſe: 
Amd puttes no pitie in her hart, my ſoʒowes to redzeſſe. 
Fcz if pe knew the paints, and panges, that J haue paſt; 
® When all the Gods agreed, Her Cupid? withhis bow 
en allthe Gods a , 
Should ſhote his — from her ties, on me his might to ſhow 
knew u was in vain my foꝛce to truſt vpon: 
Ind well J wiſt, t was no ſhame, to pelde to ſuch a ont. 
Then did J me ſubmit with humble hart and mynde, 
To be her man foz cucrmoze: as by the Gods aflinde, 
Ind ſince that dap, no wo, wherwith loue might tozment, 
Could moue me from thts faithfuli band:oꝛ make me once repent. 
t haue felt ſul cfrthe hotteſt ct his fire; 
The butet teares, the ſcalding ſighes, the bu hote deſire. 
nd with a ſodaine ſight the trembling of the hart: 
And howthe blood doth come, and go, to fuccour tuety part. 
When that a pic alant looke bath lift me in the ayer: 
I frowne hath made me fall as taſt into a depe deſpaper. 
And when that J ere this, my tale could well bp hart: 
And that mp tong had icarned it, ſo that no woꝛd might ſtart: 
The light of her hath ſct mp wittes u ſuch a ſtay: 
That to be 10zd ofgll the wozid, one *wozd F could not lap. _ 
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Go 
And many aſodapn cramp mp hart hath pinched ſo: 
Chat foꝛ the time,nip ſenſes all felt neither wealc,noz wo. 
pet ſaw J neuer thing, that might my minde content: 
Wut wiſht it hers, and at her will, if che could ſo conſent. 
Joꝛ neuer heard of wo, that did her will diſpleaſc: 
But wiſht the ſame vnto my ſelk, ſo it might do her caſe, 
Noꝛ neuer thought that fayꝛe, noꝛ neuer liked face: 
Unleſſe it did rꝛeſemble her, oꝛ ſome part of her grace. 
No diſtance pet ot place could vs ſo farte deuide, n 
But that nip hart and my good wul did ſtill with her abide, 
Noz pet it neuer lay in any foztunes powze, | 
To put that ſwete out cf my thought, one minute of an howze, 
No rage of dzenching ſca,noz woodneſſe of the winde, 
Noꝛ cannõs M their thundꝛing cracks could put her fro my minde 
Fo: when both ſea and land a ſunder had vs ſet: 
My whole deute was onclp then, my ſclifalone to get. 
4nd thitherward ro looke, as nere as J could geſſe: 
Where as J thought, that ſhe was thẽ, that might mp wo redzcle, 
Full oft it did me good, that waies to take my winde: 
Do plcaſant apꝛe in no placeels,me thought J could not finde. 
I ſayingto my ſelt, my life is ponder wap: 
Ind by the winde J haue her ſent,a thouſand ſighes a day. 
Ind ſapd vnto the ſunne, great giftcs are geuen thee: 
Foz thou mapllt ſec mine carthlp bliſſe, where cucr that ſhe be, 
Thou ſeeſt in euerp place, would God J had thy migyt: 
And J theruler of mp ſelf,then ſhould ſhe know no night: 
Ind thus from wilh to wiſh, my wits haue been at ſtrife: 
And wanting all that J haue 1 hos haue J lcd mp life. 
But long it can not lalt. that in ſuch wo remaines. 
No force foz that:foz death is ſwete to hun, that feles ſuch paines, 
pct molt of all me greues: when J am in my graue, 
That ſhe ſhall purchaſe by my death a cruel name to haue. 
Wherfoꝛe all vou that heare this plaint,oz ſhall it ſce: 
Wiſh, that it may ſo perce her hart, that ſhe may pitie mee. 
Foz and it were her wul:foꝛ bott, it were the beit, 
To ſaue mp life, lo kepe her name, and ſet mp hart at teſt. 


Ot the death of maſter Deuorox 
1 
lonne . 
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2 do tuſtly may retopce in ought vnder theſkpe? 
| as life, oꝛ lands:as frends,vz fruteg:which only liue to dye. 
Oꝛ who doth not well bnow all wozldp woꝛks are vame: 
And geueth nought but to the lendes, to take ihe ſame agatn. 
Foz though it litt ſome vp:as we ons vpward ail: 
Such is the ſoꝛt of upper welth:alſthinges do rife to fall. 
Thunccrt eint ie is ſuch: experience tracheth io: | 
That what thinges men do couet moſt, them ſoneſt they foꝛgo. 
o Deuoꝛox where he lieth:whoſt like men held ſo deare 
That now his death is ſoꝛowed ſo, that pitie it is to heate. 

is birth of auncient blood, his parents of great fame: 

A nd yet in vertue fatre befoꝛe the foꝛmoſt of the ſame, 

His bing and countrye both he lerude to fo great game: 

That with the Bꝛutes recoꝛd doth teſt and euer [hall remaine. 
No man in warre ſo mete, an enterpꝛiſe to take: 

No man in peace that pleaſui de moꝛe ot ennues frends to make. 

A Cato foꝛ his counſeil:his hed was ſurely ſuch. 

Ne Theſcus frendſhip was lo great, dut Deuoꝛox was as much. 
A gratfe of ſo ſmall grothe ſo much good frute to vz ung: 

8 ſeldome heard, oꝛ ncuer ſente:it is ſo rare a thing. a 
man ſent vs from God his life did wel declare, 
And now lent foꝛ by God again, to teach vs what we are. 
Death, and the graue, that ſhall accompany all that liue,. 
Hath bought hin heus, though {wheat ſone, which nike could neuer 
God graunt well au, that ſhall p2ofeſſe as he pꝛofeit: (g1us 
To liue ſo well, to dye no wozſe:and ſend his ſoule good cell. 


They ofthe meane eſtate 
are happieſt, 


[Fright be rackt/anid ot t: 
And power take part Wend n 
ffeare my koꝛce do pelde to ſoone, 
e lack is like td laſt to long. 
4f God koꝛ goodes ſhalbe vnplaced: 
right foꝛ riches loſe his ſhape: 
f wo21d koꝛ wiſdome be embzaced: 
he geſſe is great, much hurt map hap, 
Among good thinges, ) pꝛoue and finde, 
The quiet lite doth moſt abound: 
— 54 
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ince death ſhall dure, till an the wozld be walt. 
= meaneth man to dꝛede death then ſo ſoꝛe⸗ 
Ag man might make,that lite ſhould alwap laſt. 
without regard the 102d hath ied befoze 
The daunce of death, which au muſt runne on row: 
Though how, oz when: the K 02d alone doth know. 
man would minde, what but dens life doth know. 
What greuous crimes to God he doth commit: 
What plages, what panges, what perilles therby ſpzing: 
With no ſurchower in allhis dates to fit: 
He would ſure thing, as with great cauſe J do: 
The day of death were better of the two. 
Death is a poꝛt, wherby we paſſe to top. 
Lifcis a lake, that dzowneth all in payn, 
Death is ſo dere, itceaſeth all annop. 
Like is ſo lewve, that all it peldes is vayn. 
And as by lite to bondage man is bought: 
Euen ſo ikewtſe by death was fredome wꝛought. 
wherfoze with Paul let au men wiſh and pzap 
To be diſſolude of this toule fieſhly maſle:; 
at the leaſt be armde _— thc dap: 
t they be found good ſouldiers, pꝛeſt to paſſe 
rom life to death:from death to lite again 
oſuch alife,agcuer ſhall remain. 


ThetalcofPigmalion with con⸗ 
cluſion vpon the beautic 
of tus loue. 


Ig 
o graut in ts : 

To make his fame endure, when death had him bercft; 

He thought it good, ot his own hand ſome fuled wozke were left, 
In ſecrete ſtudie then luch woꝛke he gan deuiſe, | 

Is might his cunning belt commend, and pleaſe the lookers tyes. 
A courſer faite he — * graue, barbd foz the ficid: 

And on his back a ſenieiy knight, well armd with ipeare & ſhield; 
Oz els ſome foulc, oz fiſh to graue he did deuiſe:z 3 

Ind ſtul, within his wandering thoughtes, new lanſies did ariſe. 


Sonees 


Thus varied he in minde, what enterpꝛiſe io tage: 
Till fanſy moucd his learned hand a woman 15 to make. 
Whcreon he ſtayde, and thought ſuch parfitc fourme to frame: 
VWherebp he might amaze all Grece,and winne immoꝛtali name, 
Ot puone white he made ſo faire a woman than: 
That nature ſcoꝛnd her perfitneſle ſo taught by craft of man, 
Wel ſhaped were her linis, full comly was her face: 
Ech litie vain moſt liuely coucht, eche part had ſemely grace. 
Twirxt nature # Pigmalion, there might appere great ſtrife, 
So ſemely was this pmage wꝛought, it lackt nothing but life, 
His curious ere beheld his own deuiſed wok: 
And, gaſing oft thereon, he found much venome there to lurk, 
F oꝛ all the featurde ſhape ſo did his fanſie moue: 5 
That, with his idoll, whom he made, Pygmalion fell in loue. 
o whom he honour gaue, and deckt with garlandes ſwete. 
Ind did adourn with iewels rich, as is foz loucrs mete, 
Somtumes on it he fawnd:ſomtime in rage would cry: 
It was a wonder to behold, how fanſp bleard his eye. 
Since that this pmage dumme enklamde ſo wiſe a man: 
My dere alas, ſince J pou loue, what wonder is it than: 
In whom hath nature ſet the gloꝛy of her name: 
And bꝛake her moulde, in great dilpaire,your like *.. not 
(tramt 


Ihe louer ſhe w eth his wofull 
ſtate, and praieth pitie. 


Pke as the Larke within the Marlians foote 
with piteous tunes doth chirp her pelden lap: 


4 


So ſing J now, ſeyng none other boote, 
Oy rendering ſong, and to pour will obey. 


2 


our vertue mountes aboue mp force lo hye. 
nd with pour beautie ſeaſed J am ſo ſure: 
That there auails reſiſtance none in me, 

But pacient your pleaſure to endure. 

F 0: on pour will mp fanſp ſhall attend: 

My lite. my death, N put both in pour chorce: 
And rather had this life by you to end, 

Than liue, vp other alwapes to retoyce. 

And if pour cructtie do thirit my biood: 
Then let it fozty if it map do you good. 


and Sonettes. 
Vpon conſideration ofthe ſtate 
ofthis life he wiſhethdeath, 


e lenger life, the moꝛe offence: 
t moꝛe offence the greater paine, 


The greater pame, the leſle defence: 


The leſſe dekence, the leſſer game. 
& he loſſc of gaine long vll doth trye: 


wherkoꝛe come death, and let me dye. 


The ſhoꝛter like, leſſe count J finde: 


Che leſſe account, the ſooner made: 


The count ſoone made, the merier minde: 
The mery minde doth thought cuade, 
hoꝛt like in truth this thing doth trie: 
Bherctope come death, and let me dye. 
Come gentle death, the ebbe of care, 


The ebde of care the flood of lpfe, 
Che flood of life, the topfull fare, 
The iopfkull kate, the end of ſtrife, 
Che end ok ſtrife, that thing wiſhe J: 


wheretoze come death, and let me dye. 


The louer that once diſdained loue 
is nod becom ſubiect being 
caught in his ſnare. 


TD this my ſong geue care who liſt: 
And mine entent tudge as re wyll: 
The time is come, that Þhauc milk, 
The thing wheron. J höped ſtyll, 
And from the toppe of all my truſt, 
Myſhap hath thzowen me in the duſt, 
The time hath bene and that of late: 
hart and Þ might Icape at large, 
And was not ſhut within the gate 
floues delite:noꝛ toke no charge 
Df anp thing,that did pcrtaine 
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As touching lone in any payn. 


marked not, who loſt, who lau cht. 
lapd by dap, Allept by nyght. 
oꝛced not, who wept, who iaught. 


And J my ſelk at libertce. 
F toke no hede to tauntes no: tops: 
As leef to ſee them frowne as ſinpie: 


kounde their fraudes and cuerie wpic, 
nd to mp ſelfe oft tymes J ſmled. 
To ſee howe loue had them beg.icd, 
Thus in the net oſ my conceit 
maſked ill amonge the loꝛt 
t ſuch as fed vpon the bayte, 
That Cupide laide foz his diſpoꝛt. 
And cuer as J ſaw them caugut: 
I them bcheld,and thercat laugh t. 
Tyll at the length when Cupide ſpied 
My ſcoꝛnetull wyil and ſpitetull vie 
And how 4 paſt not who was tped, 
2 that nip ſe le might ſtili ue loſe; 
e ſet him ſelfe to lye in waite: 
And in my way he thꝛew a baite. 
Such one as nature neuer made, 
dare well ſay ſaue ſhe alone, 
QSuch one ſhe was as would inuade 
hart, moe hard then niarble ſtone, 
. one ſhe is, J know it right, 
er nature made to ſhew her might. 
Then as a man tuen in a maze, 
when vic of reaſon is away: 
So J began to ſtare and gaze, 
And lodcinly, without detay, 
Oz euer $5 had the wit to loke: 
I ſwalowed vp both bait and hoke, 
which daply greues me moꝛe and moze 
By ſundꝛp loꝛtes of carefull wo: 
And none auue map lalue the ſoze, 
But on eiy ſhe that hurt meſo. 


In whon wy iyte doth now conſiſſ 


y thought from all fuch thinges was free 


My thought was free, my hart was lydht 


where foꝛtune laught J ſcoꝛnde their iopes: 


Ta 


To ſaue oꝛ ſlay me as ſheliſt, 

Mut ſeing now that J am caught, 
And bounde ſo faſt, F can not flec: 
Ve ye by mine enſample taught, 
That in pour fan ſies fele pou free. 
De ſpiſe not them, that louers are: 
Leſt you be caught within his ſuare. 


Ol Fortune, and Fame. 


he plage is great, where foztune frownes: 


One milchick bꝛinges a thouſand woes 


where trumpets gene their warktke ſownes: 


The weahe ſuſteine ſharp ouerthzowes, 
Ho better life they taſte and fele, 
That ſubiect are to foꝛtunes whele. 

Her happp chaunce map laſt no time: 
Het pleaſure thzcatncth pames to come, 
She is the fall ot thoſe that clime: 

And pet her whele auanceth ſome. 
No foꝛce, where that ſhe hates, oꝛ loues: 
Her fickle minde ſo oft remoues. | 

She geues no gift, but cranes as faſt, 
She ſoone repentes a thankfull dede, 
She turneth after euerp blaſt, 

She helpes them oft that haue no nede, 
where power dwelles, and riches reſt: 
Faiſe F oꝛtunc is a common geſt, 

pet ſome affirme and pꝛouc by ſkpll: 
Fo:tuneis not as flog Fame, 

She neither can do good, noꝛ p11, 


She hath no ſourme, pet bearcs a name, 


Chen we but Friueagatnll the ſtreames, 

To frame ſuch topes on fanſies dzeames, 
It ſhe haue ſhape,o: name alone: 

It ide do rule oꝛ beare no wap: 

It ſyc haue bodic, lite 02 none: 

Be ſhe aſpute | can not ſap. 

But well J wot, ſomc cauſe there is: 

That cauſeth wo, and ſcuveth bliſſe. 


The cauſe of thinges J will not blame: 


D. u. 
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Leſt A offende the pꝛince ok peace. 

But J may chide, and bꝛaule with Fame: 
To make her trye, and neuer ceaſe. 

To vlow the trump within her cares: 
That may apeaſe my wokull teares. 


A gainſt wicked tonges. 


0 ey tonges, which clap at euery winde: 
pe ſlea the quicke, and eke the dead defame: 

Thoſc that liue well, ſome faute in them pe finde, 
pe take no thought in ſclaundzing their good name, 
pe put iuſt men oft times to open ſhame. 
Pe ryng ſo loude, ve ſounde vnto the ſkyes: 
And pet in pꝛoofe, ve ſow nothing but lpes. 

pe make great warre, where peace hath been ol long 
Pe bꝛing rich realmes to ruine and decap, 
pe pluck downe right: pe do enhaunce the wzong. 

e turne ſwete mirth to wo, and well away , 
t miſchiekes all pe are the grounde, Jap. 
Happy is he, that liues on ſuch a ſoꝛt: 
That nedes not feare ſuch tonges of falſe repoꝛt. 


Hell turmenteth not the damned 
ghoſtes ſo ſore as vnkind⸗ 
neſſe the louer. 


T He reſtleſſe rage of depe deuouring hell, 
The blaſing bꝛandes, that neuer do conſume, 
The roꝛyng route, in Platoes den that dwell. 
The fierp bꝛeath, that from thoſe pmpes doth fume; 
The dꝛopſy d2pcth,that -Tantale in the flood 
Endureth ap, all hopeleſlc of reliefe: 
He hongerſteruen, where fruite is ready food 
So w2etchedly his loule doth ſuffer griefe: 
The lpucr gnawne of gylefuall Pꝛomethus, 
which Aultures fell with ſtrained talant tire: 
The labour loſt of weried Siſiphus: 
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Cheſe helliſh houndes, wilh palnes ofquen 
Can not ſo ſoꝛe the ſilly ſoules toꝛm 8 chleſſe kite, 


Fs her vntruth my hart hath all to rent. 


Of the mutabilitie of 
the worlde. 


AY foꝛtune as J lep in bed, my foꝛtune was to finde 
Such faſics,as my careful thought had bꝛought into my mind 

And when eche one was gone to reſt, ful ſoft in bed to lpe: 

A would haue flept : but then the watche did folow ſtill mine eye, 

Ind ſodemly J ſawa ſea of wofull ſoꝛowes pꝛeſt: 

Whoſe wicked waies of ſharpe repulſe bꝛed mine vnquiet reſt, 

I (aw this wozid:and how it went, eche ſtate in his dearec; 

And that from welth pgraunted is, bothe life and libcrteec, 

I ſaw,how enup it did raine,and beare the greateſt pꝛice: 
et greater poilon is not founde within the Cockatrice. 

5 {aw alſo, how that dildaine oft times to foꝛge mp wo, 

Gaue me the cup of bitter ſwete, to pledge mp moꝛtall fo. 

J ſaw alſo, how that deſire to reſt no place cculde finde 

But ſtill cenſtrainde in endleſſe pame to kolow natures Kinde. 

IA ſaw alſo moſt ſtraunge of all how nature did fozlake 

The blood, d in her wombe was wꝛought:as doth y lothed ſnake, 

Iſaw,how fanſie would retaine no lenger then her lult: 

And as the winde how ſhe doth chaunge: and is not foz to truſt. 
ſaw, how ſtedfaſtnes did flie with winges ol often change: 
klying bird, but ſeldom ſeen, her nature is ſo range. 
ſaw, how pleaſant times did paſſe, as flowꝛes do in the mede: 
o daie that riſeth red as roſc:to moꝛow falleth ded. 

22 time how it did rumne, as lande out of the glaſſe. 
uen as eche hower appointed is, from time and tide to paſſe, 

I ſaw the peres that J had ſpent and loſſe of all my game: 

And how the ſpoꝛt of pouthfullplapes my foly did rctaine, 
ſaw, how that the little Int in ſomer ſtill doth runne 
o ſcke her foode, wherby to liue in wynter ſoz to come, 
ſaw eke vertue, how ſhe ſat the thꝛede ot life to ſpinne, | 
hich ſheweth the end of cuery wozke,befoze it doth beginne. 

And when all theſe I thus beheld with many mo pardy: 

In me, me thought, eche one had wꝛought a perkite pꝛopertie 

And then J ſaid vnto my ſelfe:a leſſon this ſhalbe 


Foz other:that ſhall after come, foꝛ to beware by nie. | 
her: that ſh 2 Pp Thus 


FConges 
Thus ali the night I did deutſe, which way J might conſtraine 
To fozme a 105 105 wit might werke . 2 in my brain. 


Harp: las complaintof Phillidaes loue 
beſto ed on Corin, & ho loud 
her not: and de med him 


— 7 — . 


170 %% Mie. 1. that loued her. . 


; * {68 
(PHyifda was a faire mapde, Its "Feds 
As freſh as any flowꝛe: 5 

whom Narpalus the herdman pzapde 
To be his paramour. 
Marpalus and eke Cozin 
were herd nen both pfere: : 
And Phylida could twiſt and fpinne 
A nd thereto ſing full clere. 
Wut Phyllida was all to cop 
Fo: Harpalus to winne, 
Voz Coꝛin was her onelp top, 
who foꝛſt her not a pinne. 
_ - Howoften would ſheflowers twine 
ow often garlandes make: 
f Couſlips and of Colombine, 
And a! foz Coztns ſake. : 
But Coꝛin he had Haukes to lure 
And foꝛced moꝛe the field: 
Okt louers lawe he toke no cure 
- Foz once he was begilde. 
4 - DHarpalus pꝛeuatled nought 
is labour all was loſt: 5 
Foz he was fardeſt from her thought 
And pet he loued her moſt. 
CT herefoꝛe wart he both pale and lcane 
Ind dzpe as lot of clap: 
His fleſhe it was conſumed cleane 
Hts colour gone away. 
Dis beardit had not long be haue, 
His heare hong all vnkempt: 
A man moſt fit euen foꝛ the graue 
whom ſpitetull loue had ſpent. 
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p his eyes were red and all fagewatchey 
His face beſpzert with teares: 

t ſemde vnhap had him long hatched, 
n mids ok hie diſpaites. 

315 clothes were blacke and alſo bare 
As one foꝛloꝛne was he: 

Upor his head alwayes he ware, 

A w2:eath of wyllew tree. 

bis braſtes he kept vpon the hyll, 
nd he ſate in the dale: 

And thus with lighes and ſoꝛowes ſhzil, 
Be gan to teli his tale. 

O Harpalus (thus would he ſap) 
Anhappieſt vnder ſunne: 

The cauſe ot thine vithappp dap 
By loue was firſt begunne. 

Fox thou wentelt firſt by ſute to ſeeke 
Tiigre to make tame: 

That lettes not by thy lone a lecke 
But makes thy griefe her game. 
As taſp it were fe: to conuert 
The froſt into the flame: 

Is ſoꝛ to turne a frowatd hert 
whom thou ſo faine wouldſt frame, 

C 0zin he liueth careleſſe 
He leapes among the lcaues: 

t tates the frutes of thy redꝛeſſe 
Thou reapes, he takes the ſheaues, 

My beaſtes a whyle your foode tefraint 
And Lake out herdmans ſounde: 
whom ſpitetuli loue alas hath ſlame 
Thꝛouqh girt with many a wounde. 

O happp be pe beaſtes wilde 
That here pour paſture takcs: 

I ſe that pe be not begilde 

Ok theſs pour faithfull makes. 

The hart he feedeth bp the Hinde 
The Bucke hard dy the Do, 

The Turtle Doue is not vnkinde 
To him that loucs her lo. 

The ewe ſhe hath by her the Ramme 
The yong Cow hath the Bull. 


The 


Condes & 


C 
The Calfe with many a luſtp Lambe * 
Do fede their hunger full. 
But welawap that nature wzought 
Thee hilpda fo faire: 
Fo: I map lay that J haus bought 
Thy beauty all to dearc. 
what reaſon is it that crueltie 
with brautie ſhould haue part, 
Dꝛ cis that ſuch great tyꝛanny 
Should dwell in womans hart. 
I ſec therefoze to ſhape mp death 
She cruclip is pzeſt: 
To thende that J may want mp bzcath 
My dayes been at the beſt, 
O Cupide graunt this mp requeſt 
And do not ſtoppe thine cares, 
That ſhe may fecle within her bzclk, 
The paines of my diſpaires. 
Of Coztn that is careleſſe 
That ſhe may craue her fee, 
As J haue done in great diſtreſſe 
That loued her faithfully. 
But ſins that J ſhall die her flaue 
Her ſlaue and cke her thꝛall: | 
ute pou my frendes, vpon my graue 
This chaunce that is befall. 
Here lieth gs cy Harpelus 
By cruell loue now flaine, 
whom Phillyda vniuſtip thus 
Hath murdzed with diſdaine. 


Vpon ſir Iames wylfordes 
ahl. 


L here the end of man the cruell ſiſters thꝛee 

The web of wylloꝛdes lite vneth had halfe pſponne, 
when raſh vpon mildede they all accoꝛded bee y 
To bꝛeake vertues courſe ece halte the race were ronne 
And trip him on his way that cls had wonne the game 
Ind holden higheſt place within the houſe of fame. 


But pet though he be gone, though ſence with him be paſt, 
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Which trove the eucu ſteppes that leaden to renowne 

we that renuwane altue ne lufferſhall to waſte 

The fame ol bis detertes,ſo ſhall he loſe but ſowne, 

The thing ſhall aye remaine,ape kept as freſh in ſtoꝛe 

As ik his eares ſhould ring of that he wzought befoze. 
Walle not ther toꝛe his want ſiih he ſo left the ſtage 

Ok care and wꝛerched lite, with top and clap of handeg 

Who plaicth lenger partes map well haue greater age 

But few ſo well may paſle the guife of foꝛtunes landes 

So triedly did he ireade ap pzett at vertues beck 

That foꝛtune founde no place to giue hun once a check. 
The kates haue rid hum hence. who ſhall not after go:? 

Though carthed be his coꝛps, yet floꝛiſh ſhall his fame, 

A gladſomc thing it is that ere he ſtept vg fro, 

Dbed mrrours he vs left our lie therby to frame, 
hertoꝛe his pꝛaiſe ſhall laſt aye freſhe in Bꝛittons ſight, 

Till ſunne ſhal ceaſe to ſhine, and lende the earth his light. 


Of the wretchednes inthis 
world, 


VV Ho liſt to liue vpꝛight, and hold himſelf content, 
Shall ſc ſuch wonders in this word, as neuer erſt was ſent, 

Such groping foz the lwete, ſuch taſting of the ſower 
Such wandzng here koꝛ woꝛldly welth that loſt is in ont houre. 
And as the good oꝛ badde gette vp in hie degree, 
So wades the world in right oꝛ wꝛong it may none other be. 
And loke what lawes they make, ech man mult them obap. 
And poke hunlelt with pacient hart to duue and dꝛaw that wap, 
Ox ſuch as long a go, great ruler} were aſſinde 

oth liues and lawes are now foꝛgot a wozne clene out of minde 
So that by this J ſe, no ſtate on carth map laſt 

But as their times appointed be, to riſe and fall as faſt 

The goodes that gotten be by good and tult deſart, 
pet vſe them lo that neady handes may helpe to ſpend the part 

"02 looke what heape thouh oꝛdeſt of ruſty golde in ſtoꝛe, 

me enemies ſhall waſt the lame, that neuer ſwat therfoge, 


The repentant inner in durance 


and aducrlitic. 
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Songes 
77 Nto the liuing Loꝛd foꝛ pardon do J p2ap, 
* From who J graunt ruen fro the ſhell, J hanerim ſtill aſfray; 
And other lincs there none ( my death ſhall wel declare) 
On whom A ought to grate fo: grace, as ſaulty folkes do fare, 
But thee O1ozd alone, J haut offended fo, 
That this ſmall ſcourge is much to ſcant foz mine offence "'J know 
J ranne without returne,the way the wo21d likte beit 
And what J ought molt to regard, that I reſpected leſt 
The thꝛong wherin JF thꝛuſt, hath thꝛowen me in luch cafe 
That loꝛd my ſoule is ſoʒe beſet: without thy ter grace, 
My gutes are growen fo great, my power doth fo appaire 
That with great foꝛce they argue oft, and mercy much difpatre. 
But then with faith J flee to thy pꝛepared ſtoꝛe 
When there lieth helpe koꝛ euer hurt, and ſalue foꝛ euer ſoꝛe. 
My loſt time to lament, my vaine waies to bewalle. 
No dap, no night, no place, no houtre, no moment J ſhall faile 
My ſoule ſhall neuer ceaſe with an aſſured faith 
To knock, to craue, to cal, to cry, to thee foꝛ helpe, which ſaith 
Knock and it ſhall be heard, but aſke and geuen it is 
Ind all that like to kepe this courſe, of mercy ſhall not miffe 
02 when A call to minde how the one wandꝛing ſhepe 
id bꝛing moꝛe ioy with his returne, then all the klock did kepe, 
t peldes full hope and truſt my {krayed and wandzing ghoſt 
halbe receiued and held moꝛe dere then thoſe were neuer loft, 
D Lo2d my hope behold, and fo: my helpe make haſte 
To pardon the foꝛ paſſed race that careleſſe I haue paſt, 
Ind but the day dꝛaw nere that death muſt pay the det, 
Foꝛ loue of life which thou halt lent and time of paiment ſet. 
From this ſharpe ſhower me ſhielde which thzeatened is at hand, 
Wherby thou ſhalt great power declare æ I the ſtoꝛme withſtand 
Not mp will loꝛd but thine, fulfilde be in ech caſe, 
To whoſe gret wil æ mighty power al powers ſhal once geue place 
My faith my hope my truſt, my God and eke mp guide 
Stretch fozth thy hand to laue the ſoule, what ſo the bodp bide. 
tiefuſc not to receiue that thou ſo dere haſt bought, 
For hut by thee alone J know all ſafety in vaine is ſought, 
Sew and knowiedge eke albeit verp late, 
hat thou it is J ought to loue and dꝛead in ech eſtate, 
And with repentant hart to laud thee Loꝛd on hye, 
That halt ſo gently ſet me ſtraight, that erſt walkt ſo awꝛy. 
Now grant n grace my God to ſtand thine ſtrong in ſpzcte 
à nd let y woꝛid the wozk ſuch waies, as to the woztd ſemnes mee 
py . t 


and Sonettes. 
The louer here telleth of his diuets 
joyes and aduerſities in loue 


and laſtly of lis 
ladies death. 


Ith ſinging gladdeth oft the yarts 
S Of them that fele the panges of loue. 
Ind fo2 the while doth caſe their ſmarts: 
My ſelf J ſhall the lame wap pꝛoue. 

Ind though thac loue hath ſmit the ſtroke, 
wherby is loſt mp libertic: 
Which by no mcancs Imap reuoke; 
Pet (hall J ſing, how pleaſantip. 

Nye twenty peres of yeuth J paſt: 
which al in ibertie J ſpent: 

Ind ſo from firſt vnto the laſt, 

Ere aught ÞJ knew, what loutng ment. 
And after ſhal J ſing the wo, 

The paine, the griek, the deadly ſmart: 
When loue thps life did oucrthzow, 
That hidden lyes within mp hart. 

And then the iopes that J didfecle 
When foztune lifted after this, 

And ſet me hpe vpon her whcle: 
And change mp wo to pleaſant bliſle . 

And ſo the ſodein fall agam. 
rom al the topes, that 4 was in, 

l pou, that liſt to heare ot paine, 
Gcue care,fo2 now J doc beginne. 

L.o,firit of all, when louc began 
With hote deſires my heart to burne: 
= thought his might auailde not than 

tom libertte mp heart to turne. 

Foz J was frece:ond did not know, 
Bow much his might mans hart may greue. 
J had pꝛokeſt to bc his fo: 

His law, IJ thought not to beleue. 

I went vntied in luſtp leas, 

*Z had my wiſh alwaics at will: 


P. u. 


Ther 


Sonces 


Ther was ns wo, might me diſpleaſe: 
Of leaſant ioyes J had mp fil. 

N o painfuil thought did paſſe my hart: 
3 ſpilt no teare to wet my bzeſt, 


new no ſoꝛow, ſigh noꝛ matt, 
y greateſt grief was quiet relk, 

4 brake noſlepe, J toſſed not, 
Noz did delite to fit alone. 
eit no change of coide and hote, 
Noznought anightes could make me mone. 

Foz al was 10p that J did fele, 
And of voide wandering J was free, 
22 no clogge tied at mp hele, 

his was my like at libertie. 

That pct me thinkes it is a bliſſe, 
To thinke vpon that pleaſure paſt. 
But fozthwithall J finde the miſle, 
Foz that it might no lenger laſt. 

Thoſe daies J ſpent at my deſire, 
Without wo oꝛ aduerſitie, 
ill that my hart was ſet a fire, 
with loue, with wꝛath, and ielouſie. 

Foz on a day (alas the while) 

Lo, heate mp harme how it began, 
Th: blinded loꝛd, the god of guile 
Had liſt to end mp fredome than. 
Ind though mine eye into mp hart 
All ſodeinly J felt it glide. 
He ſhot his ſharped fierp dark, 
So hard, that pet vnder my ſide 

The head(alas)doth (till remaine, 
And pet ſnice could J neuer know. 
The way to wꝛing it out agame, 
Pet was it nie thꝛe pere ago 

This ſoden ſtroke made me agaſt, 
And it began to vexe me ſoze, 
But pet I thought, it would haue paſt, 
As other ſuch had done befoze. 

But it dit not that ( wo is me) 
Wo depe impꝛinted in mp thought, 

he ſtroke abode, that pet I ſec, 
Me thinkes my harme how it was wꝛought. 


Rinde 
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Kind taught me ſtreight that thys was loue, 
And J perceiued it perkectip. 
pct thought Þ thus: Nought ſhall me moue: 
J wil not thzall mp ubertic. 
And diuers wapes J did aſſap, 
By flight, by foꝛce, by frend, by fo, 
This fierie thought to put awap. 
J was ſo ioth foꝛ to foꝛgo 
My libertie:that me was leuer 
Then bondage was, where J hard ſap: 
Who once was bounde, was ſure neuer 
without great paine to ſcape awap. 
But what foz that, there is no choice, 
E 2 mp miſhap was ſhapen ſo: 
hat thoſe mp dates that did retopce, 
Should turne my bliſſe to bitter wo. 
Fo: with that {ſtroke mp bliſſe toke ende. 
In ſtede wherof loꝛthwith J caught 
Bote burning ſighes, that ſins haut bzend, 
My wꝛetched hart almoſt to naught. 
And ſins that dap, O Loꝛd my life, 
The miſerp that it hath felt. 
That nought hath had, but wo and ſtrife, 
And hotte deſires mp hart to melt. 
© Loꝛd how ſodein was the change 
From ſuch a pleaſant liberty: 
The very thꝛaldome ſemed ltrange 
But pet there was no remedy. 
But J mult peld, and giue vpall, 
And make my guide my chefilt fo. 
Ind in this wiſe became I thiall, 
Lo, loue and happe would haue it fo. 
I ſuffred wrong and held my peace, 
I gaue mp teares ox leaue to ronne: 
And neuer would ſeke foz redꝛeſſe, 
But hopte to liue as J begonne. 
Foz what it was that might me caſc, 
He liued not that might it know, 
Thus dzanke f all nine owne difcaſe: 
Ind all alone bewailde my wo. 
There was no light that might me pleaſe, 
I led from them that did reiopce. 
Ind 
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| Foxe F 
And oft atone ny hart to caſe, 
F Would bewalie with wofull Voyee 
My like ny late, np mtierp, 
And curtc mp {elf aud al my daies, 
Thus w:i0ught with my kantaſie, 
And ſought mp Help none other wales. 

Saue fometune to my ſelf alone, 
when farre of was my heile God wot: 
* owde would IJcrie: My life is gone, 
My dere, it that pe helpe me not. 

Then wilht J ſtreight, that death might end 
Ti eſe bitter panges, and al this grief 
Tun nought, me thought, might it amend, 

hus in diſpaire to haue relief, 

IJ ungred kozih:tül J was brought 
With pintng in fo pitcous caſe: 
That al that {atv me, ſapd, me thought: 

Lo, death is pamted in hys face. 

N went no where, but by the way 

I ſaw ſome fight befoꝛe mine types: 
Thar made me ſigh and oft tunes ſap: 
My life, alag J the deſpiſe, 

Thys laſted well a pere, and moꝛe: 
Which no wight unew, but onclp I: 
So that mp life was nere foꝛloze, 

And J diſpaired vtterly. 

Till ont a dap, as foꝛtunc would: 
(Foz that, that ſhalbe, nedes muſt fal) 
I ſat me down, as though J ſhould 
Yate ended theu my like, and al. 

Andes J ſat to wꝛite my plaint. 
Meaning to Hew mp great vnreſt: 
With quaking hand, and hart itil faint, 
Amid my plaintes, among the reſt, 

Iweote with ynk, and vitter teares: 
J am not mine, J am not mine: 
Behold, np like, away that weareg: 
And it I dye the loſſe is thine. 

Vercwith alntic hope J caught: 

zat ſoꝛ a while mp life did dap, 

But in etfect al was toꝛ nonght. 
Thus lied 4 1591:ti! on a dap. 
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28 J ſat ſfaring on thoſe eyes: 
Choſe ſhining eyes, that firſt me bound: 
My inward,thought tho cryed:Irife; 

Lo mercy where it map be found. 

And therewithall J dꝛew me nere: 
with feble hart, and at a bzaide, 

But it was ſoftly in her cate) 

gercy, Madame, was all, I ſayd. 

Wut woe was me, when it was told, 
Foz therwithall fainted my bzeath: 

And J ſate ſtill foz to beholde, 
Ind heare the iugement of my death. 

But Loue no: Hap would not conſent, 

To end me then, but wclaway: 
There gaue me bliſſe:that J repent 
To thinke J liue to ſe this dap. 

Fo: at᷑ er this I plained (hifi 

So long, and in fo pitcous wile; 
That Þ my wiſh had at my will 
Graunted,as 4 would it deuiſe. 

But Lozd who euer hard, oꝛ knew 
Ot halte the ioy that J felt than: 

Oꝛ who can thinke it map be true, 
That ſo much bliſſe had euer man: 

Lo,foztune thus ſet me alokt, 

Ind moꝛe mp ſoꝛowes to relcue, 
Of pleſant iopes Þ taſted oft: 
As much as loue oꝛ happe might gene, 

The ſoꝛowes old J feit befoze 
About my hart, were dꝛiuen thencc: 

And foz eche grief, Þ felt afoꝛe, 
I had a bliſſe in recompence. 

Then thought J all the tume wel ſpent: 4 
That & in plainthad ſpent ſo long. * 
So was J with ip lite content: 0 
That to my ſelf I ſapd among. 1 

Sins thou art ridde of all thine ill: > 
To thewe thy ioyes ſect fozth thy voice, 
Indfincethou haſte thy wich at will: 
9p happ hart, reiopce, reiopce. 

: hus felt J 10pes a great deale mo, 
Then by my ſong map wel: be tolde. 
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Ind thinking on mp paſſed wo, 
My bliſſe did double mann folde. 

And thus thought with mannes blood, 
Such bliſſe might not be bought to derart. 
In ſuch cltate my iopes then ltode; 
{That of a change J had no fcare. 

But why ling J ſo long of bliſſc? 

It laſteth not, that will away, 
Let me therfoꝛe bewaile the miſſe: 
And ſing the cavie ot mp decap. 
Vet ail this while there liued none, 
That ied his like moꝛc pleaſantlp, 
Noꝛ vnvcr hap there was not one, 
Me thought, fo well at caſe, as ). 

But Y blinde iop, who map thee truſt? 
Foz no eſtate thou canſt aſſurc: 
Thy faithfull vowes pꝛoue al vntuſt, 
Thy faire beheſt es be full vaſure. 

Good pꝛoofe by me:that but of late 
Mot fuliy twenty dates ago, 

Which thought mp life was in ſuch ſtate. 
That nought might wozke mp hart this wo. 
pet hath the enemp of mine eaſe, 
CE rucil miſhappe, that wzetched wight, 
Now when my life did moſt me pleaſe, 
Deuiſed me ſuch cruel ſpight. 
That from the hieſt place of all, 
As to the pleaſing ofmy thought, 
Do bone to the deepeſt am J fall, 
And to mi helpe auatleth nought. 
Lo, thus are al mp iopes quite gone, 
And j am brought from happineſſe. 
Continually to waile, and mone, 
o, ſuch is foꝛtunes ſtavleneſſe. 

zn welth J thought luch ſuertie, 
That picaſurc ſhould haue ended neuer, 
But now (alas) aduerſitie, 

Doth mare mp linging ceaſe foꝛ cucr, 

__ SH butitetope, O welth viiſtable, 
D traue pleaſure, O ſliding blifte, 
Who fcies tie molt, he ſhailnot miſſe, 
At length io be made miſe raͤble. 
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Foꝛ all muſk end as doth nip bl iſſe: 
There is nonc other certeintie, 
And at the end the woꝛſt 15 hys, 
That molt hath knowen pꝛoſperitie. 

Foꝛ he that neuer bliſſe aayecd, 
Map wel away with wꝛetchedneſſe: 
But he ſhall finde that hath it ſapd, 
J pain to part from pleaſartneſſe. 
2s J do now, foꝛ ere J knew 
What pleaſure was, J feit no grief, 
Lizc vnto this, and it is true, 


That bliſſe hath bꝛought me al this miſchiet. 


But pet Jhaue not ſongen how 
This miſchiet came, but J intend, 
With wokull voice to ſing it now: 
And therwithall J make an end. 

But Loꝛd. now that it is begon, 
J ele, my ſpꝛites are vexed loze. 
Oh, giue me bꝛeath till this be don: 
Ind after let me liue no moꝛe. 

Alas, the cnmp ofthis life, 

The cnder of al picaſantncſle: 

las, he bzingcth attthrs ſtrife, 

Ind cauſeth all thts wzetchedneſſe. 
F 02 in the middeg of all the welth, 

That bꝛought my hart to 2 

This wicked death he came A 

And robde nic of my iopkulneſſt. 

He came, whenthat J liftle thought 
Of ought,that might me vexc ſo foze: 
And ſodeinly he bzoucht to nought 
My pleaſantneſſe foz cuermore. 

He ſlew mp ioy (alas, the wꝛetch) 

He ſlew mp ioy, oꝛ J was ware: 
Ind now (alas) no might map ſtretch 
To ſet an end to nip great care. 

} 02 by this curſcd deadly flroke, 
My bliſſe 1s loſt, and J foꝛloze: 

And no helpe map the loſſe tcuoke: 
Fo: loſt it is foz eucimoꝛe. 

And cloſed vp are thoſe faire eyes, 

That gaue metirli the ligne of race: 
6; 


My 


Songes 
Verſes written on the picture of (ir 
James e il ford knight, 


Lasthat euer death ſuch vertues ſhouldkoꝛlet, | 
As compaſt was within his coꝛps, whoſe picture is here ſet, 
Oz that it euer lay in any foꝛtunes might, | 
Thꝛough depe diſdain to end his life that was ſo wozthy a wight, 
$02 ſithe he firſt began in armour to be clad, 
woꝛthiet champion then he was, yet England neuer had. 

And though recure be paſt, his life to haue againe, 

pet would J wiſbe his wozthines in wziting to remaine. 

That men to minde might call howe farre he did excell, 

It all aTates to winne the fame, whiche were to long to tell. 

And eke the reſtleſſe race that he ful ort hath runne, 

75 painfull plight from place to place, where ſeruice was to don. 
hen ſhould men well perceiue, my tale to be of trouth, 

Andhe to bethe woꝛthieſt wight that euer nature wꝛought. 


The ladye prayeth the returne of 
her louer abidyng on 
the Seas, 


Salt thus euer long, and be no whit the neare, 

and ſhall I ſtul complame to thee, the which me will not heart 
Alas ſaie nap, ſaie nap, and be no moꝛe ſo dome, 
But open thou thy manly mouth, and ſate that thou wilt come. 
Wherby mp hart may thinke, although J ſee not thee, 
That thou wilt come chy woꝛd ſoſ wart if thou a liues man be. 
The roaring hugy waues, they theaten mp pooꝛe ghoſt 
And toſſe thee vp and downe the ſeas, in danger to be loſt. 
S hall they not make me feare that they haue [ walowed thee, 
But as thou art moſt ſure aliue, ſo wylt thou come to me. 
Wherby J ſhall go ſe thy hippe ride on the (trand, 
And think and ſay lo where he comes, and ſure here wyll he land: 
And then I ſhall lift vp to thee my little hand, 
And thou ſhalt think thinc hart in eale, in heith to ſce me ſtand. 
And if thou come in dede (as Chzilt thee ſende to do) 
Thoſe armes which miſſe thee yet, ſhall then tinbrace thee to. 
Eche vaine to cuerp ioynt, the liueiy bload ſhall ſpzead, hich 

Whic 


and Sonettes. Fo. Gz 
which now fo2 want of thy glad ſight, doth ſhow full pale a dead. 


But it thouſup thy truth and do not come at all, 

As minutes in the clocke do ſtrike ſo call fo2 death J ſhall, 
To pleaſe both thy fatſc hart, and rid my ſelfe from wo, 
That rather had to dyt in trouth then liue fozſaken ſo. 


The meane eſtate is beſt, } 


The doubtfull man hath feuers ſtrange 
And conſtant hope is oft diſcaſde, 
D iſpaire can not but bꝛede a change, 
Nozfleting hartes cannot be pleaſde, 
Ok all theſe bad the beſt 1 think, 
Is wel to hope, though foztune ſhꝛink, 
Deſired thinges are not ape pꝛeſt, 
Noꝛ thinges denide lekt al vnſought, 
Noꝛ new thinges to be loued beſt, 
Noꝛ all offers to be ſet at nought, 
Where faithful hart hath bene rekulde, 
The choſers wit was there abuſde. 
The wofull ſhip of carefull ſpꝛite, 
Fleting on ſeas of welling teares, 
with ſaules of wiſhes bꝛoken quite, 
Hanging on waues of dolefull feares. 
By ſutge of ſighes at wꝛecke nere hand, 
Maie faſt no anker holde on land. 
What helps the diall to the blinde, 
O: els the clocke without it ſounde. 
Oꝛ who by dꝛeames doth hope to finde, 
The hidden golde within the grounde: 
Shalbe as free from cares and feares, 
⁊s hc that holds a wolfe by theares. 
Indhow muche mad ts he that thinks 
Eocline to heauen by the bcames, 
what 10p alas,hath he that winks, 
Ft Titan oꝛ his golden ſtreames, 
Dis ioyes not ſubtect to reaſons lawes, 
That topeth moꝛe then he hath cauſe. 
Fo: as the Phenix that climeth hye, 
The ſunne 11ghtlp in aſhes burneth, 
Igaine,the Faulcon ſo quick of eye, 


Songes 
My kaire ſwete koes, mine enemies. 
And earth doth hide her pleaſant face. 

The loke which did mp like vphold: 
And all my ſoꝛowes did conkound: 

With which moꝛe bliſſe then may be told: 

Alas. now lieth it vnder ground. 

But ceaſe, foꝛ I will ſing no moze: 
Since that mp harme hath no redꝛeſſe: 
But as a wꝛetche foꝛ euermoꝛe. 

My life will waſte with wꝛetchedneſſe. 
And ending thys my wofull ſong, 

Now that it ended is and paſt: 

. would my lite were but as long: 
nd that this woꝛd might be mp laſt. 
Fo: lothſome is that life men ſap) 

That liketh not the liuers minde: 

No, thus Iſeke mine own decap, 

Ind will, till that J may it finde. 


Of his loue named white, 


FUL fatre and white ſhe is and white by name: 
Ohoſe white doth ſtriue, the lies white] to ſtaine: 
Who may contemne the blaſt of black defame: 
Who in dark night, can bzing day bꝛight againe. 
The ruddy roſe inpꝛeaſeth with cicare heew. 
That and chekes, tight oꝛient to behold: 

at the nerer gaſer may that bewty reew, 
And fele diſparſt in ummes the chilling cold: 
£92 ite, all white his bloodleſſe face will be: 
The aſſhy pale ſo alter will his cheare. 
But A that do poſſeſſe in full degree 
Che harty lone of this my hart ſo deare: 
So oft to me as ſhe pꝛeſents her face, 
Foz iop do fecle my hart ſpzing from hys place. 


Ofthe louers vnquiet 
ſtate, 
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V mib ger will graunted; pt tiwdented + 


How may I be recetued and put abacke 
Alwap doing and pet vnoccupted, 


Stil thus to ſeke, and leſe all that J win, 
Ind that was done is neweſt to begin. 
In riches finde J wilfnll pouertie, 
In greatpleaſureltue I in heuineſſe, 


n much lredome J lacke mp libertie, 
us am J both in iop and in diſtreſle. 


In Paradiſe I ſuffer all this pame. 


where good wyll is, ſome profe 


w'y1llappere, 


Ino fire that geuen no heate, 

Though it appeare neuer ſo hot: 

Ind they that runne and can not ſweate, 
Are very leane and dꝛie god wot, 

JI perfect leche applieth his wittes, 
To gather herbes of all degrees: 

Ind feuers with their feruent fittes, 

Be cured with their cortraries. 

New wine wyil ſerche to finde a vent, 
Although the caſke be ſet ſo ſtrong: 

And wit wyll walke when wyll is bent, 
Although the wap be neuer ſo long. 

The Rabdettes runne vnder the rockes: 
The Snalles do clime the higheſt towers: 
Gunpouder cleaues the iturdy blockes, 
A fernent wpll all thing deuowers. 

when wit with wyll and diligent 
Apply them ſelues, and match as mates, 

herecan no want of reſident, 

From fozce defend the caſtell gates. 

Fozgctfulneſſe make little haſte, 

Ind ſiouth delites to lyt full ſoſt: 
That telcth the dear, his N 
And ls full dzyt that craucs full o 


Molt llow in that which Þ haue molk aylied, 


And in few woꝛdes, ik that J ſhall be plaine, 


att, 
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Verſes written on the picture of ſir 
James w. il ford knight, 


Aas that euer death ſuch vertues ſhould koꝛlet, | 
As compaſt was within his cozps,whole picture is here ſet, 
Oꝛ that it euer lay in any foztunes might, | 
Thꝛough depe diſdainto end his like that was ſo wozthy awight, 

oꝛ ſithe he firſt began in armour to be clad, 
wozthier champion then he was, yet England neuer had. 
And though recure be paſt, his life to haue againe, 
pet would J wilhe his wozthines in wziting 10 remaine. 
That men co minde might call howe farre he did excell, 
At all aNates to winne the fame, whiche were to long to tell. 
And eke the reſtleſſe race that he ful ort hath runne, 
71 painfull plight from place to place, where ſeruice was to don. 
hen ſhould men well perceiue, my tale to be of trouth, 
Andhe to be the wozthielt wight that euer nature wzought: 


The ladye prayeth the returne of 
her louer abidyng on 


the Seas, 


Hall I thus euer long, and be no whit the neare, 
8 eU | | 

and ſhall I ftill complaine to thee,the which me will not heare: 
Alas ſaie nay,fate nap,and be no moze ſo dome, 
But open thou thy manly mouth, and ſate that thou wilt come. 
Wherby mp hart may thinke, although J ſee not thee, 
That thou wilt come chy woꝛd ſol ware, if thou a liues man be. 
The roaring hugy waues, they thzeaten my pooꝛe ghoſt 
And toſſe thee vp and downe the ſeas, in danger to be loſt. 
Shall they not make me ſeare that they haue ſwalowed thee, 
But as thou art moſt ſure aliue, fs wylt thou come to me. 
Wherby J ſhall go ſe thy ſhippe ride on the ſtrand, 
And think and ſap lo where he comes, and ſure here wyll he land: 
And then J ſhall lift vp to thee my little hand, 
And thou ſhalt think thine hart in eale, in heith to ſee me ſtand. 
And it thou come in dede( as Chzilt thee ſende to do) 
Thole armes which mille thee yet, ſhall then tinbzace thee to. 
Eche vaine to euerp ioynt, the liuelp blood ſhail ſpzead, which 

| c 
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32 if thouſtip thy truth and do not come at all, 


Fo.6 


As minutes in the clocke do ſtrike ſo call fo2 death J ſhall, 


The meane eſtate is beſt, / 2 


the doubtfull man hath feuers ſtrange 
Ind conſtant hope is oft diſcaſde, 
D iſpaire can not but bꝛede a change, 
Noxfleting hartes can not be plealde. 
Ok all theſe bad the beſt J think, 
Js wel to hope, though foztune ſhzink} 
Deſired thinges are not aye pꝛeſt, 
Nox thinges denide left al vnſought, 
Noꝛ new thinges to be loued bell, 
Noꝛ all offers to be ſet at nought, 
Where faithful hart hath benerefuſde,- 
The choſers wit was there abuſde. 
The wofull ſhip of carefull ſpꝛite, 
Fleting on ſeas of welling teares, 
With ſalles of wiſhes bꝛoken quite, 
Hanging on waues of dolefull feares. 
By ſurge of ſighes at wzecke nere hand, 
Maie faſt no anker holde on land. 
What helps the diall to the blinde, 
Oz els the clocke without it ſounde. 
D: who by dꝛeames doth hope to finde, 
The hidden golde within the grounde: 
Shalbe as free from cares and feares, 
Is he that holds a wolfe by theares. 
And how muche mad is he that thinks 
To clime to heauen by the bcames, 
what top alas, hath he that winks, 
It Titan oz his golden ſtreames, 
Dis iopes not ſubiect to reaſons lawes, 
That iopeth moꝛe then he hath cauſe. 
Foz as the Phenix that climeth hye, 
The ſunne lightly in aſhes burneth, 
gaine,the Faulcon ſo quick ot eve, 


Sone 


leaſe both thy falſe hart, and rid my ſelfe from wo, 
Tha rather had to dye in trouth then liue fozſaken ſo. 


* 


1 


ich now fo want of thy glad ſight,doth ſhow full pale x dead. 


Fonges 


& one on the ground the net maſheth. 
Experience therfozc the meanc aſſurance, 
Pzefers befoze the douttull plealance, 


The louer thinkes no paine to 
great, v herby he may 
obtaine his ladie. 


CIth that the way to wealth is wo, 
Ind aftcr paine is pleaſure pzeſt. 
why ſhould J than diſpaire ſo, 
Ap bewapling mine vnreſt: 
Oz let to leade my like in paine, 
So wozthy a lady to obtaine. | 
The tiſher man doth count no care, 
To caithis nettes to wzack oz waſt, 
And in rewarde of eche mans ſhare, 
A gogen gift is much unbzaſt, 
Should I than grudge it griefe oz gall, 
(That loke at length to wheim a Whau⸗ 
The poꝛe man ploweth his ground foz graing 
And ſoweth his ſeede increaſe to craue, 
And koꝛ thexpence of alt hys paine, 5 
Oft holdes it hap his ſeede to ſaue, 
Thele pacient painestny part doth ſhow, 
To long foz lous ere that L know. 
And cane no ſcozne to ſcape from ſkill, 
To ſpend my ſpzites to ſpare my ſpeche, 
To winfoz weith the want of will. 
And thus fox reit to rage J reche, 
Running mp race as rect vpꝛight: 
Tull teares of truth appeale my plight. 
And plant mp plaint within her bzeſk, 
who doutleſſe map reſtoꝛe agame, 
Py harmes to helth,my ruth to reſt, 
hat laſed is within her chaine, 
Jo carit ne are the griefes ſo great: 
As is ihe iop when lone is met. 
Foz who couets ſo high to Clime, 
As doth the vird that pitkoll toke, 
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who delightes fo \wift to ſwim, 
oy the fiſh that ſcapes the hoke, 

ftheſe had neuer entred wo: 
ow mought they haue reiopſed ſo? 
But pct alas pe louers all, 
That here me toy thus leſſe retoyce, 
Judge not amis what ſo befall. 

n me there lieth no power of chopſe, 


t is but hope that doth me mouc: 
woo ſtanderd bearer is to loue. 
n whoſe enſigne when J bchold, 
I ſee the ſhadow of her ſhape, 
Dithin my faith ſo faſt J fold: 
20 


ugh dꝛede J die,thu h ſcape, 
RR full ons nope I 
What will pou moze ſhe knoweth mp minde. 


Of a new maried ſtudient that 
plaied faſt and loſe, 


4 Studient at hys boke ſo plaſt: 
That wcith he night haue wonne, 
From boke to wife did flete in haſt, 
From welth to wo to runne. 

ow, who hath plaied a feater call, 
incs tugling firſt begonne: | 

n knitting of himſelfſo faſt, 


imſelt he hath — * 


The meane eſtate is to bꝭ accomp⸗ 
ted the beſt. 


do craftly caſtes to ſtere his boate 
and ſafely ſkoures the flattring flood; 
De cutteth not the greateſt waues, 
foz why that way were nothing good. 
He lleteth on the crocked ſhoze 
lleſt harme him hap awayting leſt, 
But wines away betwent them bo 


as Id belt. 
who would ſap the means is who 
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Who waiteth on the golden meane, 
he put in point of licaernes: 
Pides not his head in ſlutt ſh coates, 
ne {h2oudes himſelt in futhineſſe. 
Me ſittes aioft in hye eſtate, 
where hatekull hartes enuie hys chance: 
Wut wileip walkes betwixt them twwaine, 
ne pꝛoudiy doth himſelf auance 
The higheſt tree in all the wood 
is rifcit rent with bliſtering windes: 
The higher hall the greater fall 
ſuch chance hath pꝛoude and lofty mindes. 
When Jupiter from hye doth thzeat 
with moꝛtall mace and dint of thunder 
The hieſt hilles bene batrid eft | 
when they ſtand ſtill that ſtode vnder 
The man whole hed with wit is fraught 
in welth will feare a woꝛſer tide 
When fortune failes diſyaireth nought 
| but conſtantly doth [til abide. 
Foꝛhe thatſendeth griſely ſtoꝛmes 
with whiſking windes and bitter blaſtes 
And fowlrh with haile the winters face, 
and frotes the ſoile with hozy froſtes: 
Euenhe adawth the foꝛce of cold 
the ſpꝛing in ſendes with ſomer hote: 
The ſame ful oft to ſtoꝛmp hartes 
is cauſe of balc:of1op the roote. 
V 9 n ſo be _ 
zen cloudes ben dꝛiuen, then rides the racke. 
Phebus the freſh ne ſhooteth itil, WO 
ſomtime he harpes his muſe to wake. 
Stand itifrhcretoze,pinci vp thy hart, 
lole not thy poꝛt though foztune faile. 
Againe whan winde doth ſerue at will, 
take hede to hye to hopſe thy ſaute. 


I he louer refuſed, lamenteth 
his cſtate, 
7 Lent my loue to loſſe and gaged my life in vaine, | 
Ifhate ſo; laue and death koꝛ life of touers be the gaint. 


Ind 
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And curſe J map by courle the place eke time and howꝛe 
That nature fir{? in me did foznicto be a lines creature. 
Stthe that J mull abſent mp ſeife fo ſecretis 
nplace deſert where neuer man mp ſecretes ſhall diſcrp: 
In doling of mp dapes among the beaſles fo bzute, 
who with their tonges may not bewꝛay the ſecretes of my ſute. 
Noz I in hketo them map once to move my minde 
But gaſe oa them and they on me, as beaſtes are wont of kinde. 
Thus ranging as refuſde, to reache ſomeplace of reſt, 
Zu rut ot heare, my nayles vnnocht, as to ſuch ſcincth beit, 
That wander by their wittes,defozmed ſo to be, 
That men may ſap, ſuch one map curſe the time he lirſt gan ſee 
The beauty of her face, her ſhape in ſuch degree, . 
Js God himleif may not diſcerne, one place mended to be. 
Nox place it in like place, my fanlp foꝛ to pleaſe, 
who would become a heardmans hyꝛe, one howꝛe to haue of eaſe, 
whereby might reſtoze, to me ſome ſtedfaltnes, 
That haue mo thoughtes heapt in my Hed the like map long diſges 
Ig ot to thʒzow me downe vzgon the earth fo cold, 
Wheras with teares moſt rufullp, my ſoꝛowes do vnkold. 
Z nd in beholding them, J chickip call to minde, 
What woman could finde in her hart, ſuch bondage foz to binde. 
Then raſhly foꝛth J vede, to caſt me from that care, 
Like as the bird foꝛ foode doth flye, and lighteth in the ſnare. 
From whence J map not meue, vntill my race be roon, 
So trained is my truth thꝛough her, y thinkes my life well woon. 
Thus toſle Ito and fro, in hope to haue reliefe, 
But in the kine J finde not ſo, it doubleth but mp grieke. 
Wherfoze Þ will my want, a warning toꝛ to be, 
Tinto all men, wiſhing that they, a mpzrour make ot me. 


The felicitie of a minde imbracing vertue, 
that beholdeth the wretched deſires 


of the w'orlde. 


J Hedzedful ſwelling ſeas,thzough boilterons windy blaftes, 
So toſſe the ſhips; that all foz nought,ſerues ancoz, fail and 
Who takes not pleaſure then, ſafely on ſhoꝛe to reſt, (maſtes 
Ind lee with dꝛede and depe dilpatre, how ſhipmen are diſtreſt. 
Not that we pleaſure toke, when others felen ſmart, 
Dur gt adnes groweth to ſeetheir nts pet to fele Belge 
. 
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Delicht we take alſo, well ranged in atay, | 
when armies meete to ſce the fight, pet ſree be from the fray, 
Wut pet among the reſt, no top may match with thts, 
Teber vnto the temple hye, where wiſdomt troned is. 
Defended with the ſaws of hoꝛy heades expert, 
Which clere it kepe from errours miſt, that might the truth peruert 
From whence thou mapſt loke down, aud lee as vnder foote, 
Mans wãdꝛing wil a douttul life, fro whece they tape their roote, 
How ſome by wit contend, vy pꝛowes ſome to riſc, 

Riches and rule to gaine and hold, is all that men deuiſe. 
D miſerable mindes, O hartes in follp dzent, 

Why ſee pou not what blindneſſe in this wretched life is ſpent? 
Body dcuopde of griefe, minde free from care and dzede, 

Is all and ſonie that nature craues, wherwith our life to keede. 
So that fo: natutes turne few thinges map well ſuffice, 

Dolour and grief cicne to expell, aud ſome delight ſurpzice. 
Pea and it falleth oft, that nature moꝛe content 

Is with the lee, then when the moꝛe to cauſe delight is ſpent, 


All worldly pleaſures vade, 


'T He winter with his arieily ſtoꝛmeg ne lenger dare abide, 

The pleaſant graſſe, with luſty grene, the earth hath newly dide 
The trees haue leues, the bowes don ſpꝛed, new chaged ts the pere 
The water bꝛokes are cieane ſonk do don, the pleſant banks apere. 
The ſpꝛing is come, the goodly nimphes now dance in euerp place 
Thus hath the pere molt pleaſantly of late pchangde his face. 
Hope foꝛ no immoꝛtalitie, foʒ welth will weare away, 

Is we map learne by euery pere, yea howers of euerp day. 

Foz Zepharus doth molitie the cold and bluſtering windes: 

The lomers dꝛought doth take away the ſpꝛing out ol our mindes 
And pet the ſomer cannot laſt, but once mult ſtep aſide, 

Then Autumn thinkes to kepe his place, but à utumn cannot bide 
Foz when he hath bꝛought foꝛth his fruits a ſtuft the barns WW coꝛn 
Then winter eates and empties all, and thus is Xutumn woꝛn. 
Then hoꝛy froſts poſſeſſe the place, then tẽpeſts weꝛk much harm, 
Then rage of ſtoꝛmes done make all cold, which ſomer had made ſs 
Wherfoze let no man put his truſt in that that will decay, (warm 
Foz ſlipper wealth wil not continue,pleaſure will weare away. 
Foz when that we haue loſt our life, and lpe vnder a ſtone, 


What are we then: we are but earth, then is our pleaſure gone. 


No 
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go man can tell what God almight of euerp wight doth caſt, 

= man canſay to dap J line,ti!! mozne my lite ſhalllaſt, 
Fozfwhen thou thaltbeſoze thy iudge ſtand to receiue thy dome, 
What ſentence Minos doth pꝛonounce that mult of thee become. 
Then ſhall not noble ſtocke and bioud redeme the from his hands 
Nozſugredtalke with eloquence ſhall loſe thee ftom his bandes, 
Noꝛ pet thy life vp2zightly lead, can help thee out of hell, 

oz who deſcendeth down fo depe, muſt there abide and dwell. 
lana could not thence deliuer chaſte Hppolitus, 


Noz Theſcus could not cali to life his frende Perithous. 


A complaint of the lofle of liz 
bertie by loue. 


7 N ſeking reft, vnreſt J finde, 
I finde that welth is caufe ot wo: 
wo woꝛth the time that J inclinde, 
To fixe in minde her beauty ſo. 
That day be darkned as the night, 
Let furious rage it cleane deuout: 
Ne Sunne no2 Moone therin giue light, 
But it conſume with lreame and ſhower. 
Let no ſmall birds ſtraine fozth their vopce, 
with pleaſant tunes, ne pet no beaſt: 
That; cauſe wherat he may retopce, 
at dap when chaunced mine vnreſt, 
wherin alas from me was raught, 
Mine own free choyce and quiet minde, 
My life me death in balance bꝛaught 
And. reaſon raſde though batke and rinde, 
And J as pet in flower of age, 
Loth wit and will did ſtill aduance: 
Ap to reſiſt that burning rage: 
But when J darte then did glaunce. 
Notying to me did ſeme ſo hyc, 
In minde J could it ſtraight attaine: 
Fanſy perſwaded me theiby, | 
* to eſteme a thing moſt vaine. 
ut as the bird vpon the bier, 
Doth pꝛicke and pꝛoyne her without care: 


N. li. 
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85 Fonges 
ot knowing alas (pooꝛe foole) how nere 
e is vnto the ko wlers ſnare, 
o J amid diſceitfull truſt, 
Did not miſtruſt ſuch wokull happe: 
Will cruell loue ere that 4 wilt 
Had caught me in his carcfull trappe. 
Then did J kele, and partly know, 
How litle foꝛce in me did raigne: 
So ſoone to pcide to ouerthzow, 
Do fraile to flit from iop to paine. 
Foz when in weith will did me leade 
Ok libertie to hopſe my ſaile: 
To hale at ſhete and caſt my leade, 
I thought free choyce would till pꝛeuaile. 
In whoſe calme ſtreanies J ſapld ſofarre, 
Nor aging ſtozmne had in reſpect: 
Untili 4 rayſde a goodly ſtarre, 
Wherto my courſe J did direct. 
In whole pꝛoſpect in doolfull wiſe, 
W. tacle fadde, my compalſe bꝛake: 
hzouch hote deſires ſuch ſtoꝛmes did riſe, 
That ſte rne and top went all to wake, 
Th cruell hap, oh fatall chaunce, 
O Foztune why were thou vnkinde: 
Without regarde thus in a traunce, 
To rue from me my topfull minde. 
Where J was free now mult J ſerue, 
where J was loſe now am J bound: 
In death mp life J do pꝛeſerue, 
As one thʒough girt with many a wound. 


Apraiſe of his La⸗ 
dye. 


(3 Eue place you Ladies and be gone, 


Boalt not pour ſelues at all: 
For here at hand appꝛocheth one: 
oſe face will ſtatne pou all. 

he vertue of her liueiy lokes, 
Exceis the pꝛeſious tone: 
Tete to haue none other bokes 
-0 reade £2 loke vpon 
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In eche of her two chzilfall eyes, 
Smilet h a naked bope: | 

t would you all in hart ſuffice 
To ſee that lampe of iope. 
I thinke nature hath loſt the moulde, 
where ſhe her ſhape did take: 
O: els Þ doubt ik nature could, 
So0fairea creature make. 

She map be well comparde 
Unto the Phenix kinde: = * 
whoſe like was neuer ſene noꝛ hard. 
That any man can finde. 
In life ſhe is Diana chaſt, 
In trouth Þenelopep. 
n wo2d and cke tn dede ſtedfaſt, 
hat wil you moze we ley. 
It all the wozld were ſought lo farre, 
who could finde ſuch a wight: 
Her beuty twinkleth like a ſtarre, 
Within the froſtp night. 

Her roſiall colour comes and goes, 
with ſuch a comlp grace: 
Moꝛe redier to then doth the roſe, 
Within her ltuely face. 


At Bacchus feaſt none ſhall her mete, 


Ye at no wanton plap: 
Noz gaſing in an open ſtrete, 
Non gadding as a ſtrap. 
he modelt mirth that ſhe doth vſe, 

As mixt with ſhamefaltneſſe: 
Ill vice ſhe doth wholp refuſe, 
And hateth pdleneſſe. 

O 102d it is a woꝛld to ſee, | 
How vertue can repaire: 
And decke in her ſuch honelltte, 
om nature made ſo faire, 
ruelp ſhe doth as farre excede, 
Our women now adapes: 
As doth the Jelifloure,a wede, 
1 a 1 wates. 2. 

m do to get agraffe; 

Of this vnlpotted tree. 1 
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oꝛ ali the reſt are plaine but chaffe, 
hich ſeme good coꝛne to be. 

Thys gift alone I ſhal her geue, 
when death doth what he can: 
Her honeſt kame ſhall euer line, 
Within the mouth ok man. 


The pore eſtate to be hol den 
for beſt. 


E Eperlence now doth ſhew what God vs taught befoze, 
- Deſired pompe is vaine,and ſeldome doth it lat: 
Who clinibes to raigne with kinges, may rue his fate full foze, 
Alas the woful ende that comes with care full fat, 
Reiect him doth renowne his pompe full low is caſte. 
Deceiued is the birde by ſweteneſſe of the call 
Expell that pleaſant taſte, wherin is bitter gall. 
Such as with oten cakes in pooꝛe eſtate abides, 
Of care haue they no cure, the crab with mirth they rot. 
Mone eaſe fele they then thoſe, that from their height down ſlides 


Exceſſe doth bꝛede their 8 ſatle in Scillas coſt, 


Remamyng in the ſtoꝛmes tyll ſhyp and al be lol. 


>> DSerue God therefoꝛe thou poze,foz lo, thou liues in reſt, 


Eſchue the golden hall, thy thatched houſc is beſt. 


(The complaint of T heſtilis 
amid the deſert 
N..wodde, 


T Hellilisa ſelp man, when {one did him fozlake, 

In mourning wiſe,amid the wods thus gan his plaint to make 
Ih wofull man (quod he) fallen is thy lot to mone 
And pyne away with careful thoughtes, vnto thy loue vnknowen 
Thy lady thee foꝛſakes whom thou didſt honoꝛ io 
That ap to her thou were a krend, and to thy ſeife a foe, 1 
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eloners that haue loſt your heartes deſired choyſe, 

1 with me my cruell happe, æ helpe mp trembling voice. 
Wes neuer man that ſtode ſo great in foꝛtunes grace: 

Noz with his ſchete alas to deare poſſeſi ſo high a plate. 

As 3 whole ſimple hart ape thought him ſeife full ſure, 

But now Flee hyeſpzinging tides they map not ape endure. 

She knowes mp gilteleſſe hart, and pet ſhe lets it pine, 

Of her vntrue pꝛokeſſed lone fo feble is the twine. 

what woonder is it than, if Þ berent mp hcares, 

Ind caruing death continualp do vathe my leite in teares, 

when Creſus king of Lide was caſt in cruell bandes, 

And yelded goodes and life alſo into his enmies handes. 

What tong cond tell his wo, yet was his griete much leſſe 

Then mine: koʒ I haue loſt mp loue whych might my woe redꝛeſſe, 
pe woodes that ſhꝛoud my limmes giue now pour holow ſound, 
That ye — heipe me to bewaile the cares that me confound, 

de riuers test a white and ſtay the ſtreames that runne, 

ew Theſtilis moſt wekul man that tines vnder the ſunne. 
Tranſpoꝛt my ſighes pe windes vnto mp pleaſant foe, 
Ny trickling tcares ſhal witneſſe beare of this nip cruel wor, 
pp man wer J if all the goddes agreed: 

That now the ſuſters thee ſhould cut in twaine my katall thꝛede. 
Till life with lone ſhaul ende J here reſigne al toy: 

Tip pleaſant iwete q now lament whoſe lacke bzedes myne anoy 
Farewell mp deare therkoze farewell ts me well knowne: 

Ilthat I die it ſhalbe ſaid that thou hal ſlaine thine owne. 


An anſwere of 
comfort. 


IT Hetttlis thou ſely man, why doſt thou ſo complipne, Ny 
Ffnedes thy loue wyll thee foꝛſake, thy mourning is in vaine. 

Foz none can foꝛct the ſtreames againſt their courie ta ronne, 

Hoꝛ pet vnwilling loue with teares oꝛ waillyng can be wonne. 

Teaſe thou therefoze thy plaintes, let hope thy ſoꝛowes caſe, 

The ſhipmen though their ſails be rent pet hope to ſcape the ſeas 

Though ſtraunge lhe ſemea while, yet thinke ſhe wil not chaunge 

Good cauſes dꝛiue a ladies loue, ſometime to ſeme full ſtraunge, 
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o louer that hath wit, but can foꝛſce ſuch happe, 

That no wight can at wich oz will ſlepe in his ladieg lappe. 

Achilles foꝛ a time fatre Bꝛiſes did foꝛgo, 

Pet did they mete with toye again, then thinke thou maiſt do ſo, 

Though he and loucrs al in loue ſharpe ſtoꝛmes do finde, 

Tiſpaire not thou poꝛe Theſtilis though thy lone ſeme vnkinde. 

Ah thinke her graffed loue cannot ſo ſone decay, 

Hie mages map ceaſe from ſwelling ſtyll, but neuer dzp away 

Oft ſtoꝛmes of louers pꝛe, do mozetheir loue encreaſe: 

As ſhining ſunne retreſhe the fruites whe raining gins to ceaſe, 

when ſpꝛinges are waxen lowe, then muſt thep flow againe, 

So ſhall thy hart aduaunced be, to pleaſure out ofpaine. 

When lacke of thy delight moſt bitter griefe apperes, 

Thinke on Etraſcus wozthy loue that laſted thirty peres, 

which could not long atcheue his hartes deſired choice, 

Pet at the ende he founde rewarde that made him to reiopce, 

Since he ſo longe in hope with pactence did remame, 

Can not thy feruent loue foꝛbeare thy loue a moneth oztwaine? 

Admit ſhe minde to chaunge and nedes will thee fo2go, 

EL: there no mo may thee delyght but ſhe that papnes thee ſo? 
heſtilis dzaw to the towne and loue as thou halt donc, 

In time thou knoweſt by fapthfulloue as good as ſhe is wonne, 

And leaue the deſcrt woodes and waplyng thus alone, 

Ind ſcke to ſalue thy ſozc cls where,if all her loue be gone, 


¶ The loner praicth pity ſhow ing that 
nature hath taught his dog as it 
Were to ſue for the ſame 
by kiſſ ing his ladies 
handes. 


N Fture that taught my ſilly dog god wat: 
Euen fox my ſake to licke where J do lone, 

Intoꝛced hym where as my lady ſat 

With hunble ſute befoze her fallyng flat. 

As in his ſoꝛie he might her pzap and moue 

To rue vpon his loꝛd and not foꝛget 

The ſtedtaſt faith he beareth her and loue, 

Riſſing her hand whom ſhe could not remoue. 


Jy 
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way that would fo: frowning noꝛ foꝛ thꝛet 
As thoutth he would haue ſayd in 4 cu 
Pitie mp loꝛd your ſlaue that doth remaine, 
Leſt by his death, vou giltleſſe ſlap vs twame. 


Of his ring ſent to his 
Ladie, TD 


Inte thou my ring maiſt go where Ine map. 
Sins thou maiſt ſpeake, where J mult hold my peace, 
5 vnto her that is my lines ſtap, 
rauen within which J do here expꝛeſſe. 
That ſoner ſhall the ſunne not ſhine by dap, 
And with the raine the floodes ſhall waxen leſſe. 
Sooner the tree the hunter ſhall bewzap, 
Then ] koꝛ change, oꝛ choice of other loue, 
Do tuer ſeke mp fanſp to temoue. 


The changeable ſtate 


of louers, 


FOꝛ that a reftteſſe hed muſt ſomwhat haut in vꝛe 


Wherwith it may acquainted be as falcon is with lure. 


Fanſy doth me awake out of my dꝛowſp ſlepe, 
In ſeing how the littie Mouſe, at night begins to crepe. 
Sd the defirons man, that longes to catch his pꝛap, 


In ſpyeng how to watch his tune, eth lurking ſtyl by day. 


In hoping foꝛ to haue, and fearing foꝛ to finde 


Such is the guiſe of loue, and the vncertaine ſtate, 
That ſome ſhould ſeme to iop in that they neuer had, 


Che greneſſe of mp pouth cannot thereof expꝛeſſe 


The pzoceſſe,foz by pzofe vnknowen, all this is but by geſſe. 


wherefoꝛe 7 holde it beſt, in time to holde my peace, 


But wanton will it cannot holde oꝛ make my pen to ceaſe. 


. 


The ſalue that ſhould recure his ſoze, + ſoꝛoweth but the minde 
That ſome ſhould haue their hoped hap, and other hard eſtate. 
Ind ſome againe ſhall frowne as faſt, whcre cauſeleſſe they be ſad. 


Suche trades do louers vſe when they be molt at large, 
That gide the ſtere when thep themlelues lye fettered inthe barge 
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A pen ok no anaile,a krutles labour ehe, s 
kronbled hed wich fanſies fraught, doth paine it ſelfe to ſeke. 
nd if x 8 mp woꝛdes ok none auaue do pꝛicke. 
Such as do feele the hiddẽ harmes, J would not they ſhold kicke, 
Is cauſcleſſe me to blame which thinseth then no harme, 
Although A leme by others fire, ſomtime wp leife to warme. 
Which clerelp J deny, as gutleſſe of that crime, HE 
And though wzong demde A ve therm, truth it wl trie in time. 


A prtaiſe of Audley, 7 


— z — — 
- 


* 


I 77 Ben Budley had run dut his race, and ended were his daycs, 
His fame ſtept toꝛth æ bad me write of hun ſom worthy pꝛaile 
what lite he lad, what actes he did: his vertues and good name. 
Wherto J calde fo: true repoꝛt, as witneſſe of the ſame. 
wel boꝛne he was, wel bet by kind, whoſe minde did neuer ſwarye 
X uilfull head, a valiant hart, a ready hand to ſarue. 
Bꝛought vp 6 trainde in feates of warre long time beydd the ſeas 
Cald home againe to ſetue his pꝛince, who ſtill he ſought to pieaſe. 
what toznap was there he refulde, what ſerutce did he ſhoon, 
where he was not noꝛ his aduice, what great exploit was doon? 
In towne a lambe, in field full fierce, a Lion at the nede, 

n ſober wit a Salomon, vet one of Hectoꝛs ſede. 

hen ſhame it were that any tong ſhould now defame his dedes. 
That in his lite a mirrour was to all that hun ſuccedes. 
No pooꝛe cllate noꝛ hie renowne his nature could peruart, 
£9 hard miſchaunce that him befell could mouc his conſtant hart. 
us long he liued loued of all. as one miſlikte of none, 
And where he went who cald him not the gentle Paragon. = 
But courſe of kinde dsth cauſe eche frute to fall when it is ripe, 
And ſpitefull death wyll ſuffer none to ſcape his grenous grips. = 
Het though the grounde receiued hauchis cozps into her wombe, 
This Epitaphe pgraue in bꝛaſſe, ſhall ſtande vpon his tombe. 
Io here he lies that hateth vice, and vertucs life umbꝛaſt, 
His name in earth, his ſpzitc aboue, deſerucs to he well plaſt, 


Time trieth truth. 


Che thing I ſee hath time, which time muſt trie my tronth, 
Ewhich truth deſerues a ſpecial truſt, on truſt — 19 I 


And frendſhip may not faile, where faith. ulneſſe is found, (need 
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Ind faithfulneſſe is full ot fruit. and frutetulſ thinges be tonnde. 
Ind ſound is good at pꝛoofe, and pꝛofe is 1 7, n 
And pzecions pꝛaiſe is ſuch a pearle,asſeldome ner decapes. 
al theſe thinges time tries foꝛth, which time J muſt abide; 
How ſhould A boldlp credit craue tyll time my truth hath tride, 
F023 as I founde a time to fall in fanſies frame, 
So J do wiche a lucky tune foꝛ to declare the ſame, 

f hap may anſwere hope, and hope may haue his hire, 
hen ſhall my hart poſleſſe in peace the time that J deſire, 


The louer refuſed of his loue 
umbraccth death, 


2 


Mg dera peres are paſt, 
p topkull dapes are gone: 
My like it map not laſt, 

graue and J am one. 
we mirth and iopes are fled, 
And Ja man in wo: 
Deſirous to be ded, 
My milchiek to fozgo. 
I burne and am & colde 
3 frezeamids the fire, 


ſe ſhe doth withold 
hat is my moſt deſire, 
ſee my heipe at hand, 
te my lite alſo; 
ſee where ſhe doth ſtand 
hat is my deadip to. 
I ſee how ſhe doth ſee, 
And pet ſhe wyll me blinde 

ſee in helping me, 

he ſekes and wyll not finde. 
I ſe how ſhe doch wp, 
when F begin to mone; 
ſce when I come npe, | 
ow faine ſhe would be gone, 
lee, what wyll pe moze 
She wylime cladly kpll: 
And you ſhall ſee therfoze 
That ſhe ſhall haue bert, 


F cas 


dees 


Fonges 
A can not line with tones 
t is to hard a food: 


wyll be dead at ones 
o do my lady Good. 


The picture of a louer. 


hold my picture here well poꝛtrayed foꝛ the nones: 

” With hart conſumed and _— ficſh, behold the verp dones. 
Whole cruell chaunce alas and deſteny is ſuch, 
Onely becauſe Þ put my truſt in ſome foike all to much, 

oz ſince the time that J did enter in this pine, 
5 neuer ſaw the riſing ſunne but with mp weping epen, 
No2 yet J neuer hard ſoſwete a voice oz ſound, 
But that to me it did encreaſe the dolour of my wounde. 
Nox in ſo ſoft a bedde,alas J neuer lay, 
But that it ſemed hard to me, oꝛ euer it was dap, 
25 in this body bare, that nought but life rctames, 
he ſtrength wherof clene paſt away the care pet ſtill remaines, 

Like as the cole in flame doth ſpend it ſelfe you ſe, 
To vaine and wzetched cinder duft, til it conſumed be, 
o doth this hope of mine infozce my feruent ſute, 
o make me ſoꝛ to gape in vaine, whileſt other cate the frute. 
And ſhall do tyll the death doth geue me ſuch a grace, 
To rid this filly wofull ſpꝛite out of this doulfull caſe, 
And then would God were wꝛit in ſtone oꝛ els in leade, 
This Epitaphe vpon my graue, to ſhew why J am dead. 
Herelyeth the louer lo, who foꝛ the louche aught, 
Fliue vnto his lady dere, his death thereby he caught. 
And in aſhield of dlacke, io here his armes appeares. 
With weping eyes as pou map ſee, well poudꝛed all with teares. 
o here pou map beholde, aloft vpon his bꝛeſt, 
A womans hand ſtraining the hart ok him that loued her beſt, 
Wherkoꝛe all pou that ſee this coꝛps fox touc that ſtarues 
Example make vnto pou all, that thankleſſe louers ſerues. 


Of thedeathof Phillips, 


Ewaple with me all ye that haue pꝛofeſt, 


5 Ot mulicke tharte by touch of cozde oz winds: 
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downe pour lutes,and let pour gitternes reit, 
Siuliips is dead whoſe like you can not finde. 
Ofmulicke much exceding all the reſt, 
Muſes therfoze of fozce now mult pau wekk, 

our pleaſant notes into an other ſonnde, 
his ſtring is bzoke,the lute is diſpoſſeſt, 
The hand is colde, the body in the grounde, 
The lowing lute lamenteth now therfoze, 
Philltps her frend that can her touch no mote, 


That al thing ſomtime finde 
eaſe of their paine, ſaue 
onely the louer. 


12 ee there is no ſoꝛt, 

Hf 2 that liue in grieke: 
Which at ſometime map not reſozt, 
Whereas they haue reliefe. 

The ſtriken Dere by kynde, 
Ol death that ſtandes in awe: 

02 his recure an herbe can finde, 
he arrow to withdꝛaw. 

The chaled Dere hath ſoile, 
To coole him in his heate: 

The Iſle after his werp toile, 
In ſtabic is vp ſet. 
The conphath his caue, 
The little bird his neſt: 
oo heat and colde them ſelues to ſane, 
t all times as they liſt. 
The Owle with feble ſight, 
ha lurking in the leaues: 
The Sparrow in the froſty night 
Wap ſhꝛoude her inthe caues. 
But wo to me alas, 
n ſunne noꝛ pet in ſhade, 
cannot finde a reſting place, 
44 burden to vnlade. 

ut dap by day ſtill beareg, 
The burden on my backe: 


with 
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With weping eytn and watrp tears, 

To hotd mp hope abacke, 
Y1thinges J ſe haue place, 

wherein they bow oz bende: 

Saue this alas my wofull caſe, 

which no where findeth ende. 


Thaſſault of Cupide vpon the fort 
where the louers hart lay woun- 
ded and how he was taken. 


hen Cupide ſcaled firſt the fozt, 
wherin my hart lay wounded ſoze: 
The batry was ok ſuch a ſoꝛet 
That I mult pelde oꝛ die therſoze. 
There ſawe J lone vpon the wall, 
Dow he his banner did diſplay: 
Alarme alarme he gan to call, 
And bad his ſouldiours kepe arap. | 
The armes the which that Cupide bare, 
were pearced hartes with teares beſpzent: 
n ſiluer and ſable to declare 
he ſtedlaſt loue he alwapes ment. 
There might pou ſe his band all dꝛell, 
In colours like to white and blacke: 
with powder and 1 pellettes pitt, | 
To bzing the foꝛt to ſpoile and ſacke. 
Good wyll the maiſter of the ſhot, 
Stode in the rampire bꝛaue and pꝛoude: 
Foz ſpence of pouder he ſpared not, 
Iſlauit aſſault to crye alsude, | 
There might pou heare the cannons roze, 
Eche pece diſcharged a loners loke: 
which had the power to rent, and toze 
In any place whereas they toke. 
And euen with the trumpettes ſowne, 
The ſcaling ladders were vp ſet: 
And beautie walked vp and downe 
with bow in hand and arrowes whet. 
Then firlk deſire began to ſcale, 


Ind ſhzowded him vnder her targe, 


and Scuettes. 


Ag one the woꝛthieſt of them all, 

Ind apteſt foz to geue the charge. 
Then xuſyed ſouldiers with their pſkes 

Ind holbarders with handy ſtrokes; 

Tye har gabuſhe in fleſhe it lightes, 

Ind duns the ayze with nuly ſmokes. 

Ind as it is the louldiers vſe, 
when ſhot and powder gins io want: 

5 banged vp my klagge of truce 

nd pleaded foꝛ nip liues graunt. 

whenfanſy thus had made her bzech 
Ind beauty entred with her band: 
with bagge and baggage ſelp wzetch, 
J pel>ev into beauties hand 

Then beautie bad to blow rettete, 
Ind cucry ſouldier to retire, 

And mercy wylde with ſpede to fet: 
Me captiue bounde as pꝛiſoner. 

Madame (quoth J) ſith that this dap, 
Hath ſerued pou at all aſſapes: 

Jpeld to you without delap, 
Here of the foztreſle all the kayes. 

And ſith that J haue ben the marke, 
At whom pou ſhot at with pour epe: | 
Hedes mult pon with pour handy warke, 
Oz ſalue my ſoꝛe 02 let me die. 


The aged louer renoun⸗ 
erh lone. 


—— — 


Heth that J did loue, 

In youth that I thought ſwete: 
Is time require 8 foꝛ mp behoue, 
Me thinkes they are not mett. 
luſtes they do me leaue 
fanſies all be fled: 

And tract of time begins to weaue, 
Grap heares vpon mp hed. 

Foz age with ſteling lteps, 

Haͤth clawde me with his crowch; 


Ind 
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Ind luſty life awap ſhe leapes, 
As there had bene none ſuch, 
My muſe doth not delight 
Me as ſhe did befoꝛe: 
My hand and pen are not in plight, 
Is they haue bene of poꝛe. 
Foz reaſon me denies, 
This pouthly idle rime: 
Ind day bp day to me ſhe cries, 
3, eaue of theſe topes in tinie. 
The wꝛinkles in my bꝛow, 
The kurtowes in mp face: 
Say limping age wyll hedge him now, 
where pouth muſt geue him place. 
The harbenger of death, 
To me J ſe hun ride: | 
The couch.the cold, the gaſping breath, 
Doth bid me to pꝛouide. 
A pikeax and à ſpade, 
And eke a ſhꝛowding ſhete, 
J houſe of clay foz to be made. 
Foꝛ ſuch a geſt molt mete. 
Me thinkes J hearc the clarke, 
That knoles the carefull knell: 
And bids me leaue my wokull warke, 
Ere nature me compell. 
My kepers knit the knot, 
That pouth did laugh to ſcoꝛne: 
Df me that clene ſhalbe fozgot, 
Is J had not bene bozne, 

Thus muſt J youth geue vp, 
whoſe badge J long dtd weare: 
To them J eld the wanton cup, 
That better may it beare. 

Ao here the barcd icull 
By whoſe balde ſigne J know: 
That ſtouping age away ſhall pull. 
which pouthtull peres did ſow. 
Foꝛ beautie with her band 
Theſe croked cares hath wzoucht: 
And ſhipped me into the land, 
From whence J fir ſt was brought. 


And 
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Ind pe that bide behinde, 
Haue ye none other truſt; 
As ve ot clape were caſt by kinde, 


So ſhall ve waſt to duſt. Y 


Oftheladie went worthes 
Acath. 


TO lite to die and dye to liue againe, 
With good renowne of fame weil led befoze 
Here lieth ſhe that learned had the loze, 

Whom if the parfect vertues wolden daine, 

Co be ſet fozth with foyle of woꝛldly grace, 

was noble bozne and match in noble race, 

AL 02d Wentwoꝛthes wife, noꝛ wanted to attaine, 
In natures giftes her pꝛaiſe among the reſt 
But that that gaue her pꝛaiſe aboue the beſt 
Not fame, her wedlockes chaſtnes durſt diſtain, 
Wherin with child deliuering o her wombe, 
Thuntimeip birth hath bꝛought the both in tombe 
S0left ſhe life by death to liue againe. 


The louer accuſing his loue for her 
vnfaithfulneſſe, purpoſeth 


to liue in libertic. 


THe ſmoky ſighes the bitter tcares, 

That I i vaine haue waſted: 

The bꝛoken ſlepes, the wo and fearcs, 

That long in me haue laſted: | 

The loue and al J owe to thee, 

Here J renownce and make me free. 
Which fredome 4 haue by thy guilt, 

Ind not by my deſeruing, 

Since ſo vnconitantly thou wilt 

ot loue, but ſt ill be ſwering. 

o leaue me of which was thyne owne, 

Without cauſe why as ſhalbe knowne. 

Thefrutcs were faire * which did n, | 
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Within thy garden planted, | 
The leaues were grene of euerp bough, 
Ind moyſture nothing wanted, 
ct oz the bloſſoms gan fall, 
e caterpiiler wanted all, | 
Thy body was the gardenplace, 
And ſugred wozdes it beareth, 
The bloſſomes all thy faith it was, 
which as the canker wereth, 
The cater piller is the ſame, 
That hath wonne thee and loft thy name. 
meane the louer loued nom, 
By thy pꝛetentedkolpe, 
which will pꝛoue like, thou ſhalt find how, 
Vnto a tree of hollp: 
That barke and bery beares alwates, 
The one, birdes feedes, the other ſlapes. 
And right wel mighteſt thou haue thy wiſh 
Ok thy loue new acquamted: 
» Foz: thou art like vnto the dish 
That Adzianus painted: 
wWherin were grapes poꝛtraid ſo faire 
” But Jam like the beaten fowle 
That from the net eſcaped, 
And thou art like the raucning owle 
That al the night hath waked. 
Foz none intent but ts betray 
The ſleping foule beſoꝛe the day. 
hus hath thy loue been vnto me 
As pleaſant and commodious, 
As was the fire made on the ſea 
By Maulus hate ſo odious. 
Therwith to train the gregich hoſt 
From Troyes return where they wer los. 


es foʒ foode did there repair e. 


The louer for want of his deſire, 


(heweth his death ar 
hand. 
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| FE; Cypꝛes tree that rent is by the roote, 

As bꝛanch 02 llippe better frõ whence it growes 
As well ſowenſeede foz dꝛought that caa not ſpꝛout 
As gaping ground that raineles can not cloſe 
As meules that want the earth to do them bote 
As fiſhe on land to whom no waters flowes, 

As Thamclcon that lackes the aier ſo ſote, 

Is flowers do fade when Phebus rareſt ſhowes, 
As Salamandza repulſed from the fire: 

So wanting mp wiſh J die foz mp deſire, 


A happy end excedeth all plea- 
ſures and riches ofthe 
world, 


T He ſhining ſeaſon here to fome, 

The gloꝛp in the woꝛldes ſight, 
Renowmed kame though foztune wonne 
The glittering golde the eyes delight, 
The ſenſual life that ſemes ſo ſwete, 
The hart with iopfull dapes replete, 
The thing wherto ech wight is thzal, 
The happy — 2 Weg 


Againſtan vnſtedfaſt 


Woman, 


(OTemerous tauntres that delights in topes 
Tumbling cockboat totring to and fro, 

Jangling ieitres depꝛauers of ſwete iopes, 

Ground ofthe gratfe whence al inp griefdoth grow 

Sullen ſerpent enuironned with diſpite, 

That ill foz good at all times voeſt requite. 


A praiſc of Petrarkc and of L au⸗ 
; ra his ladie, 


———— 


T. it. 


Fo. 74 


Sonves 

etrarke hed and pzince of poets al, 
O Bore liuely gift of flowing eloquence, 
Wel may we ſeke, but findnot how oz whence 
So rare a gift with thee did rife and fol, 
Peace to thy bones, and gloꝛy immoꝛtal 
Be to thy name, and to her excellence. 
whoſe beauty lighted in thy time and ſence: 
So to be let foꝛth as none other ſhall, 
whyhath not our pens, rimesfo parfit wzought 
Ne. why our time fozth bzingeth beauty ſuch 

otryeour wittes as golde is by the touch, 

Af to the ſtile the matter apded ought. 
But ther was neuer Laure moze then one, 
And her had Petrarke foz his Paragone. 3 


That petrark cannot be paſſed but not⸗ 
withſtanding that Lawrais 
farre ſurpaſſed - 


VV Yi Petrarke to copare ther map no wight, 


oꝛ pet attain vnto ſo high a ſtile, 

But pet J wote full well, where is a file, 
To frame a learned man to pꝛaiſe aright: 
Df ſtature meane of ſemely fozme and ſhap. 
Eche line ofiulk pꝛopoꝛcion to her height: 
Her colour freſh and mingled with ſuch ſieight: 
As though the roſe ſate in the lilies lap. 
In wit and tong to ſhew what map be ſed, 

o euer dede ſhe topnes a parkit grace, 
If Laura liude ſhe would her clene deface. 
Foz J dare ſay and lay mp life to wed 
That Momus couldnotifhe downedifcended, 


Once iuſtly ſay, Lo this may be amended. 


Againſt a cruell woman, 


(Fuel vnkinde whom mercy cannot mone, 
Herbour ot vnhappe where tigours rage doth ratgne, 


Ground of my griet where pitie cannot pꝛoue: 
Trikle 


and Sonettes. 
rikle to truſt ot al vntruth the traine, | 
Thou rigoꝛous rockt that truth cannot remoue. 
Daungerous delph _ dungeon of dildaine: 
Hacke of ſelf will the cheſt ol craft and change, 
what cauſeththee thus cauſelesfoz to change: 
Ah piteles plante whom plaint cannot pꝛouoke. 
Den of diſceit that right doth ſtill refuſe, 
Cauſeles vnkinde that carieſt vnder cloke 
Cruelty and craft me onelp to abuſe, 
tateiy and ſtubverne withſtanding Cupides ſtroke, 
ou mecruetlouſemale that makeſt men to muſe, 
Dollein by ſelf will, moſt ſtony, ſtiffe and ſtrange, 
what cauſeth thee thus cauſeleſſe foꝛ tochange? 
Supper and ſecret where ſurety cannot ſowe 
Net ot newelty, neaſt ofnewfangleneſſe, 
Spring of al ſpite, from whence whole fluddes doe flow, 
ou caue and cage of care and craftineſſe 
waucring willow that euery blaſt doth blow 
Graffe without groth and cauſe of carefulnelle, 
Peape of miſhap of all my griefthe graunge, 
what cauſeth thee thus cauleleſſe foꝛ to chaunge. 
haſt thou foꝛgot that I was thine infeft, 
By foꝛce of loue haddeſt thou not hart at all, 
n 


Fo. 75, 


awelt thou not other foz thy loue were lekt, 

o welt thou vnkinde, that nothing mought befall 
From out of mp hart that could haue the bereft. 

what meaneſt thou then at ryot thus to raunge? 

Ind leaueil thinc owne that neuer thought to chaunge. 


Ihe louer ſhe eth hat he would haue, fit 
Were graunted him tohaue 
w hat he would, 
wilhc, 
7 it wert ſo that God would graunt me my requeſt, 
Ind that I might ol earthly thpnges haue that J liked belt, 
I would not wiche to clime to pꝛincelp hie eſtate, 


which ſlipper is and ſlides ſo okt, and hath ſo fickle fate. 
Noz yet to conquere rea lmes with cruel ſwoꝛde in hande, 


Fonges 


And ſo to ſhed the giltleſſe blood of ſuch as would withſtand, 
Noz would not deſtre in wozidly rule to raigne. 
Whoſe krute is all vnqutetneſſe, and bꝛeaking of the bꝛaine. 
Nod richeſſe in exceſſe of vertue ſo abhoꝛde, | 
I would not craue which bzedeth care and cauſeth all dilcozde, 
But my requett ſhould be moꝛe woꝛth a thouſand folde: 
That I might haue and her eniop that Hath my hart in hold. 
Oh god what luſty life ſhould we liue then koz euer, 
In pleaſant top and perfect bliſſe, to length our liues together, 
with woꝛdes of krendly chere, and iokes of liuely loue, 
| To vtter all our hote defires, which neuer ſhould remoyc. 
| But groſſe and gredy wittes which grope but onthe ground. 

( To gather muck of wozidly goodes which oft do them confound, 
Can not attaine to know the miſteries deuine 
Ok perkite loue wherto hie wittes of knowledge do encline, 
A nigard ok his golde ſuch toy can neuer haue 
which gettes W totle and kepes with care and is his money ſlaue. 
As thep enioy alwapes that taſte loue in his kind, 
Foz they do hold continuallp a heauen in their minde. 
No woꝛldly goodes could bꝛing mp heart ſo great an eaſe, 
As foz to finde oꝛ dothe thing that might my lady pleaſe, 
Foz by her only lone my hart ſhould haue all iop, 
And with the fame put care awap,andali that could annoy. 
As if that any thing ſhould chance to make me ſadde, 
The touching of her cozal 1:ppes would ſtraightwaies make me 
And when that in my heart J fele that did me greue (gladde, 
with one imbꝛacing of her armes ſhe might int tone releue; 
And as the Angels al which ſit in heauen hie 
With pꝛeſence and the ſight of god haue their felicitte, 
So likewiſe Jin earth, ſhould haue al carthlp bliſſe, 
with pꝛelence of that Paragon, np god in earch that is, 


I he ladie forſakenof her louer praieth 
his returne, or the end ofher 
own life. 


T Dloue,alas,who would not feare 
That ſeeth mp wokul tate, 

Foz he to whom mp heart I bearc 
Doth me extremelp hate, 


Iud 


And why therfoze J cannot tell, 
he wil no lenger with me dwell. 
Did pou not ſewe and long me ſerue 

Ere J you graunted grace: 

And will pon this now from me lwarue 
That neuer did trelpace? 

Alas poze woman then alas, 

A wer life here muſk J paſſe. 

And ſhall mp faith haue ſuch refuſe 

In dede and ſchall it ſo, 

Is there no choyſe foꝛ me to chuſe 
But muſt N lence pou fo? 

Alas poꝛe woman then alas. 

Z wery life hence muſt J pas. 

And is there now no remedy 
VFBut that pou will foꝛget her: 

There was a time when that perdy 
pou would haue heard her better. 
But now that time is gone and paſt, 

* Ind all pour loue is but a blaſt. 

And can you thus bꝛeake pour beheſt 

In dede and can pou ſo: 

Did pou not ſweare pou loued me beſt, 
And can pou now ſap no? | 
Remember me poꝛe wight in pane, 
And fo2 my lake turne once againe. 
| Flaspoze Dido now J fele 
Chp pꝛelent painfull ſtate, 

When falſe Eneas did him ſtele 

From the at Cartage gate. 

And lelt thee ſleping in thy bed, 

Begarding not what he had ſed. 

Was neuer woman thus betrated, 

Hoꝛ man ſo falſe foꝛſwoꝛne, 

His faith and troth ſo ſtrongly tied, 

Untruth hath all to tozne: 

And J haue leanefoz my good will 
To watle and wepe alone my fill, 

But ſince it will not better be, 

My teares ſhal neuer blin: 

d To movſt the earth in ſuch degree, 


aud Sonettes. 
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hat I may dꝛowne therin: 
That by tp death al men may ſap, 
Lo women are aa ttue as thep. 

By me ai women map beware, 
That ie my woctul! ſmart, . 
(To lcke true lous let them not ſpare, 
25cfo:e they let their hart. 
Oz cis they map become as J. 
Which foz mp truth am like to dye. 


The lover yelden into his ladies 
handes, praicth 
micrcte 


7 A fredome was my kantaſie 
Abhozring bondage of the minde, 
But now A pelde my libertie, | 
And willingly nip ſcif J binde · 
Truelp to ſerue with al my hart, 
Whiles lite doth laſt not to reuert. 
Her beauty bounde me firſt of all 
And foꝛſt my will foꝛ to conſent: 
And NJagree to be her thzall, 
Foz as ſhe liſt J am content. 
Wy wilthis hers in that Imap, 
And where ſhe biddes J will obay 
It lieth in her my wo c2 welth, 
She map do that ſhe liketh beſt, 
25 {He liſt J haue my helth, 


k ſhe liſt not in wo J reit. 
ing am faſt within her bandes. 
My wo and weith lieth in her handes. 
She can no leſſe then pitie me, 
ith that my faith to her is knowne, 
t. were to much extremitie, 
With crueltp to vſe her owne, 
ATlag a ſintull enterpꝛiſe, 
To ſlap that peldes at her deuice. 
But A thpnke not her hart ſo hard, 
N 0z that ſhe hath ſuch cruel luſt: 


J doubt nothing ok her reward, 
Foz mp deſert but well J truſt, 
As the hath beauty to allure, 

So hath ſhe a hart that wil recure. 


and Sonettes. Fo. 7 


That nature which worketh all thinges for 
our behoofe,hath made v omen allo 
for our comfort and 
delight, 


Pong dame natures woꝛkes ſuch perkite law is w:ought, 
That thinges be ruled by courſe of kind in oꝛder as they ought, 
And ſexueth in their tate, in ſuch iuſt frame and ſozt, 
That ſlender wits map iuge the ſame, and make therof repoꝛt. 
Behold what ſecrete foꝛce the winde doth eally ſhow, 
Which guides the ſhips amid the ſeas if he his bellowes blow, 
The waters waren wilde where bluſtering blaſtes do rife, 
Vet ſeldome do they paſſe their bondes {oz nature that deuiſe, 
The fire which boiles the leade, and tricth out the gold: 
Hath in his power both help and hurt, if he his fozce vnkold. 
The frolt which kils the fruite, doth knit the bzuſed bones: 
Andis a medecin of kinde, pꝛepared foꝛ the nones. 
The earth in whole entrails the foode of man doth line, 
At cuery ſpꝛing and fall of leate, what pleaſure doth ſhe gtue- 
The ayze which life deſires, and is to heith fo ſwete, - 
Ol nature peldes ſuch liuelp lmelles, that comfozts euerp ſpꝛete. 
The Sunnethzough natures might, doth dꝛaw away the dew, 
Ind ſyꝛedes y flowers where he is wont his pꝛincely face to ſhew, 
The Moone which may be cald, the lanterne ot the night, 
Ishalfea guide to travelling men, ſuch vertue hath her light. 
The ſterres not vertucieiic are beauty to the pes, 
F1odes man to the Mariner, a ſigne of calmed ſkyes. 
The flowers and fruitfut i trees to man do tribute pay, 
And when they haue their duety done by courſe they fade away, 
Ech beaſt both fiſhe and foule, doth oſter like and all, 
To nouriſh man and do him eaſe, vea ſerue him at his call, 
The ſerpens venemous, whole vglye ſhapes we hate, 
Are ſoueraigne ſaines foꝛ ſondꝛyſoꝛes, and nedefuill in their ſtate, 
Sith nature ſhewes her power, in eche thing thus at large, 
Why ſhould not man ſubmit himſeif 56 be in natures charge? 8 
| 1. Fr] 


— 
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who thinkes to flec her foꝛte, at length becomes her thralf, 
The wiſeſt cannot \1ip her ſuare, foꝛ nature gouerns all, 
Lo, nature gaue vs ſhape, io nature fedes our liues: 
Thẽ they are woꝛſe then mad J think. againſt her fozce > ſtriueg 
ouch ſome do vſe to ſay, which can do noaght but fame, 
women were made foꝛ thys intent, to put vs men to patcie, 
pet ſure I think they are a pleaſure to the minde, 
A 10p which man can neuer want, as nature hath aſſinde. 


when aduerſitie is once fallen, itis 


to late to bew ate. 


TY my miſhap alas J finds 
That happp hap is daungerous: 
And foztune woꝛketh but her Kinde, 
To make the topfuil doloꝛous. 
But all to late it comestominde, - 
Mo waile the want that makes me blinde. 
Amid mp myꝛth and pleaſantneſſe, 
Such chaunce is chaunced ſodamliy, 
Tyat in diſpaire without redꝛeſſe, * 
I finde mp chiekeſt remedy, | 
Nonew kinde of vnhappineſſe, 
Should thus haue left me comfoztleſſe. 
Who would haue thought that my requeſt, 
Should vzing metozth ſuch bitter frute; 
But nod is hapt that J feard leaſt: 
And al thys harme comes by my ſute, 
Foꝛ when thought me happieſt 
Euen then hapt all my chief vnreſt. 
In better caſe was neuer none 
And pet vn wares thus am J trapt, 
My chief deſire doth cauſe me mone, 
And to um harme my welth is hapt, 
There is no man but J alone, 
Thar hati ſuch cauſe to ſigh and mont. 
Thus am J taught foz to beware 
And trud no moꝛt ſuch pieaſant chance, 
My happy hap bzed me thys care, 
And dꝛought mp mirth to great miſchance, 
There is no man whom hap will ſpare, 
V ut when ſhe uſt his welth is bare, 


and Sonettes. - 


Of a louer that made his onely 
C0 ofhis loue. 


AE pon that frendſhip do p2cfeſſe, 
And ofa frende pꝛeſent the place: 
Geue eare to me that did polleiſe, 
As frendly frutes as pe imbzace. 
And to declare the circumſtance 
There were them lelues that did auaunce: 
To teach me truly how totake, 
I faithfull frende foꝛ vertues ſake, 
a — IJ as — of little 1 —＋ 0 
o hnow what good might grow 3 
Unto mp welth I had no wpll, "wy 
Noꝛ to my nede J had none eye, 
But as the chylde doth learne to go, 
So Im time did learne to know, | 
Ok all good frutes the woꝛlde bꝛought fozth, 
A faithtuli frend is thing moſt woꝛth. 
Then with all care J ſought to kinde, 
One woꝛthy to receiue ſuch truſt: 
One onely that was rich in minde, 
One ſecrete, ſober, wiſe, and iuſt. 
Whom riches could not raiſe at all, 
1 pꝛocure to fall: | 
nd to be ſhoꝛt in fewe wozdes plaine,. 
One ſuch a frend J did attame. 
And when did entoy this welth, 
Who liued Lozd in ſuch a caſe, 
Joꝛto my frendes it was great helth, 
And to my foes a fowle dekace, 
And to mp ſelfe a thing ſo riche 
As ſeke the woꝛlde and finde none fuch, 
Thus by this frend J ſet ſuch ſtoze, 
As by my — ſet no moꝛe. | 
This frende lo much was my delight, 
when care had clene ozecome my hart. 
One thought ct her rid care as quite, 
As neuer care had cauſde my tmart. 
Thus ioped J in my frende ſo dere, 


was neuer krende ſat man ſo nere, 
VN. ii. I tarde 


Py « 
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gone koꝛ her lo much alone, 
hat other God J cardefoz none. 
But as it doth to them befall, 
That to them ſelues reſpect haue none: 
So my ſwete gratfe is growen to galt, 
where J ſowed mirth J reped mone. 
This pdoll that J hono2de ſo, 
Is now tranſfozmed to my fo. 
That me moſt pleaſed, me moſt paines, 
And in diſpaire my hart remaines. 
And foz iuſt ſcourge of ſuche deſart, 
Thee plages J map mp ſelfe aſſure, 
Firſt of my frende to loſe mp part, 
And nert my like map not endure, 
And laſt of ail the moꝛe to blame, 
My ſoule {hall ſuſfer foz the ſame. 
wherkoꝛe pe frendes J warne pou all, 
Sit faft foꝛ feare of ſuch a fall. 


Vpon the death of ſir An⸗ 
tony Denny. 


(DEath and the king, did as tt were contend, 

which of them two bare Dennp greateſt loue, 

The king to ſhew his loue gan farre extende, 

Did him aduaunce his betters farre abone. 

Nere place, much weith, great honoz eke him gaue 
o make it known what powꝛe gret pꝛinces haue 
But when death came with his triumphãt gift, 

From wozidy cark he quit his weried ghoſt, 

Free from the coꝛps, and ſtraight to heaue it life, 

Now deme that can who did foꝛ Denny moſt, 

The king gaue welth but fading and vnſure, 

Death bzought him bliſle that euer ſhall endure. 


A. compariſon of the Jos 
uers paines. 


pke as the bꝛake within the riders hande, 
L DPoth ſtraine the hozle nye wood with grief of paine, 


Not 
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Not vſed befoze to come in ſuch a band, | ; 
Striueth foz grief, althongh god wot in vatne 
To be as erſt he was at libertte, 
Wut foꝛce of foꝛce voth;ftraine the contrarie. 

Euẽ ſo ſince bad doth cauſe my deadly grief 
That made me ſo my wokull chaunce lament, 
Like thing hath bzought me into paine & mif- 
Saue wyllingly to it I did aſſent, (chiete, 
To binde the thing in fredome which was fre, 
That now full ſoze alas repenteth me. 


Ot a Roſemary branche 
ſent, 


FU grene to me as you haue ſent, 
Such arene to you J ſend againe: 

A flowing hart that wyll not feint, 
Foz dꝛede of hope 02 loſſe of gaine: 

A ſtedfaſt thought all wholy bent, 

So that he map pour grace obtatne: 

As pou by pꝛoofe haue alwayes ſene, 
To liue pour owne and alwayes grene. 


To his loue of his con- 
ſtant hart. 


SJ haue bene ſo wpll Jeuer be, 

Unto my death and lenger if J might, 
Haue J ofioue the frendip loking eye: 
Haue I of foztunc fauour.oz deſpite: 

Iam of rock by pzoofe as pou may ſee: 
Not made of waxe noz of no metall light, 
Is leete to dye, by change as to deceaue, 

Oz bzeake the pꝛomiſe made, and ſo J leaue. 


Of the token uch his 
loue ſent him. 


WD Songes 

TY "Be golden apple that the Tropan boy, 

Gaue to Uenus the faireſt of the thre, 
Which was the cauſe ofail the wꝛack of Trop, 
Was not receiued with a greater iop, 
Then was the ſame ( my loue) chou ſent to me, 
It healed my ſoze it made my ſoꝛowes free, 
It caue me hope it baniſht mine — 
Thy happy hand full oft of me was bliſt. 


That can geue ſuch a ſalue when that thou liſt, 


Manhod auaileth not without 
good fortune, 


'T He cowerd oft whom deintp viandes fed, 
That bofted much his ladies eares to pleaſe, 
By helpe of them whom vnder him he led 
Hath reapt the palme y valiance could not ceaſe, 
The vnexpert 5 ſhozes vnknowen nere fought, 
Whom Meptunc pet apaled not with fcare; 
An wandzing ſhippe on truſtles ſeas hath tought 
hc Ciitl to fele that time to long doth leare. 
The ſpoꝛting knight that ſcoznethCupides kind 
With fained chere the paincd cauſe to bꝛede: 
In game vnhides the leden ſparkes of minde, 
And gaines gole, where glowing flames ſhould 
Thus J ſe pꝛote þ trouth & manip hart (ſpede, 
Map not auaile,if foztune chaunce to ſtart. 


That conſtancy of al vertues 
is moſt worthy, 


12 ough in the ware a perkect picture made, 

Dot! ſhewe as faire as inthe mardle tone, 
Pet do we ſee it is eſtemed of none. 
2Becaale that fire oz foꝛce the foꝛme doth fade, 
Whereas the marble holden is full dere, 
Since that endures the date of lenger dayeg, 
Ok Diamondes it is the greateſt pꝛaiſe. 
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Sd long to aft and alwaties one tappere. 

Then Uwe do eſteme that thing foz beſt, 

Which in perfection lengelt time doth laſt: 

And that molt vaine that turnes with cuerp blaſt 
What iewel then with tong can be expꝛeſt? | 
Like to that hart where loue hath kramed ſuch feath, 
That can not fade but by the kozcs of death. 


The vncertaine ſtate of 
alouer, 


ke as the rage of raint. 
Lites riuers with excelle, 
And as the dꝛought againe, 
Doth dꝛaw them leſſe and leſſe. 
880 I both fall and clime, 
ith no and pea ſometime. 
As they ſwell hie and hye, 
So doth encreaſe mp ſtate, 
As thep fall dzpe and dꝛye 
So doth mp welth abate, 
As yea is mixt with no. 
So mirth is mixt with wo. 
As nothing can endure, 
That lives and lackes reliefe, 
20 nothing can ſtande ſure, - : 
here change doth raigne as chlefe, 
wherkoze I mult intende, 
To bowe when others bende ⸗ 
And when they laugh to ſmile, 
And when they wepe to waile, 
And when they craft, vegue, 
And when they fight, aſlaule, 
And thinke there is no chaunge, 
Can mate tyem ſeme to ſtraunge. 
Oh molt vnhappp ſlaue, | 
What man may leave thys courſe, 
To lacke he would fapnelt haue, 
Oꝛ els to do much worſe. - 
+ 'Thele be rexyardes fo; ſuch, 


— 


Fonges 
As line and lone to much. 


The louer in libertie ſmileth at them 
in thraldome, that ſometime 
{corned his boi1- 


dage. 


M livertie ] ſit and ſce, | 
A Chem that haue erſt laught me to ſcoꝛne: 
LWhipt with the whip that ſcourged me 
Ind now they banne that they were bozne. 

J ſee them fit full ſoberlpe, 
And think their carneſt lokes to hide: 
Now in them ſelues they cannot ſpye. 
That they oz this in mie haue ſpide. 

J ſee them ſitting all alone, 
Marking the ſteppes ech woꝛde and loke: 
And now they treade where J haue gone 
The painfull pathe that F fozſoke, 

Now ſee well Þ ſaw no whit. 

when they ſaw well that now are blinde 
But happy hap hath made me quit, 
And iuſt iugement hath them aſſinde. 

I ſee them wander al alone, 
And treade full faſt in dzedfull dout. 
The ſclfe ſame pathe that J haue gone, 
Bleſſed de hap that bzought me out. 

At libertie all this J ſee, 
And ſay no woꝛd but earit among. 
Smulug at them that laugh at me, 
Lo ſuch is hap, marke well my ſong, 


A compariſon of his loue with 
the faithfull and painful loue 
of Troilusto 


Crelide, 


and Sonettes 


Read how Treviiis ſerued in Troy, 
A lady iong and manp a dap, 
And hewhe bade fo great anoy, 
Hoꝛ her as ali the ſtozies lap. 
hat halfe the paine had neuer man 
Which had this wofull Tropan than. 
dis youth his ſpoꝛt, his pleaſant chere 
Hie courtly ſtate and company, 
Zu hem 53 Arangely altreb were, 
Wut ſuach a kace of contrarp, 
(bat euer iop became a wo, 
Tiis paytonnew had turnde him lo, 
And $467 men thought might moſt him eaſe 
m molt that foz his comfort ſtode, 
The lame bid moſt his minde diſpleaſe. 
Ani rum melt in furious mode, 
For ad 43 pieature euer lap, 
(&619797682 an her tijat was away. 
His chamber was his comon walke. 
wherta he kept him lecretlp, 
He made his bed the piace of talke 
To heure his great extremitp. 
In nothing cis had he delight, 
But tuen to be a marter right. 
and now to call her by her name 
Ind ſtraight therwith to ſigh and thꝛobbe 
Ind when his fanſtes might not frame. 
Then into teares and ſo to ſobbe, 
All in extreames and thus he lpes, 
Making two fountaines ofhis epes. 
Is agucs haue ſharpe ſhiftes of fits 
Ok cold and heat ſuccefſiyiely; 
So had his head like change of wits: 
His pacience wꝛought fo diuerſip, 
Now vp, now down, now here, now there, 
Like one that was he wilt not where. 
And thus though he were Pꝛpams ſonne 
And comen of the kinges hye blood, 
This care he had ere he hir wonne, 
Till ſhe that was his maiſtrefle good, 
And loth to ſe her ſeruant ſo, 


Became philicion to his wo, 


S. i. 


Songes 


And toke him to her handes and gra ce 
and ſaid ſhe would her minde apply, 
To helpe him inhis wokull cate, 
If ſhe might be his remedy. 
and thus they {ay to caſe his ſmart, 
She made him owner ok her hart, 
Ind truth it is except they lye, 
From that dap fozth her ſtudy went, 
To ſhew to loue him faithfully, 
and his whole minde full to content. 
So happy a man at lalt was he, 
and eke ſo woꝛthy a woman ſhe. 
Le lady then iudge pou by this, 
= eaſe, and how my caſe doth fall, 
r02 ſure betwene mp life and his, 
No difference ther is at all: 
His care was great ſo was his paine, 
and mine is not the leaſt of twaine. 
Fo: what he felt in ſeruice true 
Foz her whome that he loued ſo, 
The ſame J fele as large foꝛ yen, 
Zo whom J do my fermce owe 
Ther was that time in him no paine, 
But now the ſame in me doth raine. 
Which if you can compare and way. 
and how J ſtand in euerp plight, 
Then this foz ycu I dare well ſap, 
our heart muſt nedes remozce of right 
o graunt me grace and fo to do, 
as Creſide then did Troylus to. 
Foz well Þ wot pou are as good, 
and euen as faire as euer was ſhe, 
and comen of as woꝛthy blood, 
and haue tn pou as large pits 
To tender me your own true man, 
as ſhe did hun her ſeruant than. 
Which gift N pꝛay God foꝛ my ſake, 
Full ſone and ſhoztly you me ſend, 
So ſhall pou make my ſoꝛowes ſlake, 
So ſhall pou bꝛing my wo to ende. 
And ſet me in as happy caſe, 
as Troylus with his iady was. 


and Sonettes 
To leade a vertuous and 
honeſt life. 


EL ec from the ſpꝛeale and dwell with fothfaftres. 
* Suffiſe to thee thy good though it be ſmall, 
G02 hoꝛde hath hatt, and clinung ticklencs, 
Pꝛaiſe hath enup, and weall is blinde in all, 
Fanour no moe, then thee behcue ſhall, 
Rede well thy ſeike that others well canſt rede. 
And trouth ſhall thee deliuer, it is no dꝛede. 
Paine thee not eche croked to redzeſſe, 
In hope ok her that turacth as a ball, 
Great reſt ſtandeth in litle buſineſſe, 
Beware alſo to ſpurne againſt a nall, 
Striuc not az doth a crock agarmlt a wall 
Deme lirſt thy ſelte, that demeſt others dede, 
And truth ſhail thee deliuer, it is no dꝛede. 
That thee is ſent, receiue in vuxomneſſe, 
The wꝛeſtling of this woꝛld aſketh a fall: 
Here is no home, here is but wilderneſſe, 
Foꝛth pilgryme foꝛth, foꝛth beaſt out of thy ſtall, 
Locke vp on hpe, geue thankes to God of all; 
Weane well thy luſt, and honeſt lite ap leade, 
So trouth ſhall the deliuer, it is no dzeade. 


The wounded louer determineth 
to make ſute to his lady 
for his recure, 


Ins Mars firſt moued warre 62 ſtirred men to ſtrike, 
was ncuer ſene fo tearce a fight, I ſcarce could ſcape with life, 
Heſiſt ſo long I did, tl death appꝛoched ſo nye, 
To laute mp leite I thought it veſt, with fpede away to klye. 
In danger ill J fled, byklight J thought to ſcape 
rom my dere koc, it vailed not, alas it was to late. 
oꝛ Uenus from her campc bꝛought Cupide with his bꝛonde, 
ho ſapd now pelde, oꝛ eis deſire ſhall chacethee in euer londe. 
Pet would J not uraight pelde, tilltanſp fiercelp ſtroke, 
Who from mp will did cut the raines x 3 me with this — 
. Il. en 


Songes 
Then all the daies and nightes tine cate might hearethe ſound, 
What carefqll ſighs mp hart would ſteale, to feele it ſeit ſo bound, 
#02 though within mp bꝛeſt: thy care J woꝛkeche ſayde) 
Why foz good will didſt thou behold her perſing eye diſplayd. 
Alas the fiche is caught, through baite that hides the hooke, 
Euen ſo her eye me trained hath, and tangled with her looke. 
ut oꝛ that it be long, my hart thou ſhalt be faine. 
To ſtap my life pꝛay her foꝛth thꝛow ſwete lokes when J complain 
When that ſhe ſhail deny, to do me that good turne, 
Then ſhall ſhe ſee to aſſhes gray, by flames my body burne. 
Deſert of blame to her, no wight may pet impute, 
Foꝛ feare ot nay I neuer ſought, the way to frame my ſute. 
10 hap that what hap ſhall, delay Imap to long, 

ſlay I ſhall foz I heare ſay, the ſtill man oft hath wong. 


—— — 
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The louer ſhew ing ofthe continuall paines 
that abide within his breſt, determi⸗ 
neth to die becauſe he can 


not haue redreſſc. 


1 He dolefull bell that ſtilldoth ring, 
The wofull knellof all my iopes: 
The wꝛetched hart doth perce and wzing, 
And filles mine care with deadly noyes. 
The hongry Wiper in mp bzeſt, 
That on my hart doth lye and gnaw: 
Doth daylp bzede mp new vnreſt, 
And deper ſighes doth cauſe me dꝛaw. 
And though J fozce both hand and epe, 
On pleaſant matter to attend: 
My ſozowes to deceiue therby, 
And wꝛetched life foꝛ to amend 
Pet goeth the mill within my hart, 
which grindeth nought but paine and wo: 
And turneth all my top to ſmart, 
The euil coꝛne it peldeth ſo. 
ouch Uenus ſmile with pelding epes, 
And ſwete muſicke doth play and ſing: 
= doth my ſpꝛites feele none of theſe, 
e clacke doth at mine eare lo ring. 


and Sonettes, 


As ſmalleſt ſparkes vncared for, 
To greateſt flames do ſoneſt grow, 
Euen ſo did this mine inward ſoze, 
Begyn in game and end in wo. 

And now by vle ſo ſwift it goeth, 
That nothing can mine ears ſo fill; 
But that the clacke it ouergoecth, 
And plucketh me backe into the mill. 

But ſince the mill will nedes about, 
The pinne wheron the whele doth go: 

will aſſay to ſtrike it cut, 

nd ſo the mill to ouerthꝛow. 


Ihe power of loue ouer gods 


O 
themſelues. 


E Oz loue Apollochys Godhed ſet aſide) 

Was ſeruant to the king of Theſſaley. 
Whoſe daughter was ſo pleaſant in his eye. 
That both his harpe and ſawtrey he defide: 
And bagpipe ſolace of the rurall bzide, 

Did puffe and blowe, and on the holtes hye, 

His cattell kept with that rude melodp, 

And oft eke hun that doth the heauens gide. 
Hath loue tranſfozmed to ſhapes fozhtm to baſe 
Tranſmuted thus ſomtime a ſwan is he. 

Leda taccoe, and eft Europe to pleaſe, 

A milde white bull, vuwzinckled front and face, 
Suffreth her play till on his back lepeth ſhe, 
Whom in great care he kerieth thzough the ſeas, 


The promiſe of a conſtant louer. 


AD Lawꝛell leaues that ceaſe not to be grene, 


From parching ſunne, noz pet from winters thzete 


As hardened oke that feareth no werd ſo kene, 
As flint foz toole in twaine that will not freate, 
As faſt as rocke, oꝛpiller ſucrly ſet: 

Do faſt am I to you, and ay haue bene, 
Aſſuredip whome J cannot fozgeat, 


Fo. 83 


Songes 
Foꝛ ioy, foꝛ paine, foꝛ toʒment noꝛ foꝛ tene. 
Fox loſic,foz gaine, foꝛ frowning,noz foꝛ thaek, 
But euer one, yea both in calme and blaſt, 
pour faithfull rende, and will be to mp laſt. 


Agaynſt him that had ſlaundered 
a gentle w oman with 


him ſelfe 


þ Ile map be, and by the powers aboue, 
Neuer haue he good ſpede o2 lucke in loue, 

That ſo can pe oꝛ ſpot the woꝛthy fame, 

Okt her foꝛ whom thou R. art to blame, 

Fo: chaſte Diane that hunteth ſtill the chace, 

And all her maides that ſue her in the race. 

with faire bowes bent and arrowes by their ſide, 

Can ſay that thou in this haſt falſely lide, 

Foꝛ neuer honge the bow vppon the wall, 

Of Dianes tempie, no no; neuer ſhall, 

Ot bzoken chaſte the ſacred vow to ſpot, 

Ot her whome thou doſte charge ſo large J wot, 

But if ought be wherok her blame map riſe, 

It is in that ſhe did not well aduiſe 

To marke thee right, as now ſhe doth thee know 

Falſe ot thy dede, falſe ot thy talke alſo. 

Lurker of kinde like ſerpent layd to bite, 

As poyſon hid vnder the ſuger white. 

What danger ſuche? 3 0 was the houſe defilde, 

Ot Collatiue :fo was the wife vegude, 

So ſmarted ſhe, and by a trayterous fo:ce, 

The cartage quene ſo ſhe fozdid her coꝛſe. 

So ſtrangled was the Rodopetan made, 

ye traytour fye,to thy ſhame be it ſapd, 


Thou dounghii Crow that crokeſt againlt the rayne: 


Home to ihy hole, bzag not with Phcbe againe, 
Carrion foz thee, and lothiome be thy vopce, 

Typ ſong is fowle, J wearp of thy noyce. 

Thy blacke fethers,which are thy wearing wede, 

Wet them with teares,and fo20w foz thy dede. 

And in derke caues, where pzkeſome wozmes do crepe, 
Lurke thou au dap, and fipe when thou ſhouldeſt llepe. 


And 
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And neuer light where liuing thing hath life, 
wut cat and dzinke where ſtinche and filth is rife; 
02 the that is a fowle of fethergbzight, 
mit the toke ſome plcaſure in thy light, 
s foule of ſtate ſomtimes delight to take, 
Foule of meane ſozt theirfiight with them to make, 
F0: plap of wing. oꝛ ſolace ot᷑ their kinde: 
But not in ſozt as thou doſt bzeake thy minde, 
Not foz to tread with ſuch foule fo wle as thou, 
No no I ſweare, and dare it here auow. 
Thou neuer ſetteſt thy foote within her neſt, 
Boaſt not ſo bꝛoade then to thine owne vnreſt, 
But bluthe foꝛ ſhame, foz in thy face it ſtandes, 
And thou canſt not vnſpot it with thy handes, 
Fo: all the heauens againſt thee recoꝛde beare, 
And all in carth againſt thee cke will ſweare, 
That thou in this art euen none other man, 
But as the iudges were to Suſan than. 
F 2 of that wherto their luſt them pꝛickt, 
Balhe, blaſer then the truth hath thee conuict. 
Tnd ſhe a woman of her woꝛthy fame, 
Unſpottcd ſtandes, e thou halt caught the ſhame: 
Ind there J pꝛayto God that it may reſt, 
Falſe as thou art, as falſe as is the beſt. 
That ſo canſt wrong the noble kinde ok man, 
— whom all trouth firſt klouriſht and began. 
nd ſo hath ſtand, till now thy wꝛetc ed part, 
Bath ſpotted vs, of whole kinde one thou art. 
That all the ſhame that euer roſe oꝛ may, 
Df ſhamtull dede on thee may light J ſay. 
And on thy kinde, and thus J wiſhetheerather, 
That all thy ſeede may like be to their kather. 
Untrue as thou, and foꝛgers as thou art, 
So as al we be blamclelle of thy part, 
And of thy dede. Ind thus J do thee leaue, 
Still to be falſe, and falſelp to deceaue, 


Apraiſe of miſtres R. Y 
en fame with thundzing voice did ſommon to appere 
e ofnatnres childzen all that zinde Hath placed here. 


Heard 
The ch 


Songes 


To view what bznte by vertue got their lines could iuſtlp crane; 
And bad the ſhew what pꝛaiſt by truth they wozthp were to haue, 
wherwith FJ ſaw how Uenus came and put her ſelf in place, 
And gaue her ladies leaue at large to ſtand t pleade their caſe, 
Ech one was calde by name a tow, in that aſſemble there, 
That hence are gone oꝛ here re maines, in court oz other where, 
A ſolemne ſilence was pꝛoclaimde, the iudges ſate and herd, 
what truth could tell. oꝛ craft could fain, æ who ſhould be pzeferd, 
Then beauty ſtept befozethe barre, whoſe bꝛeſt E neck was bare 
With heare truſt vp, and on her hed a caule ot gold ſhe ware. 
Thus Cupides thꝛalles begã to flock whoſe houngry epes did ſay 
That ſhe had ſtained all the dames that pꝛeſent were that day. 
Foz er ſhe ſpake, W whiſpzing woꝛdes, the paſe was fild thzough- 
4nd fanſy foꝛced comon vopce, therat to giue a ſhoute. (out 
which cried to fame take loꝛth thy tromp. e ſoũd her pzaiſe on hye 
That glads the hart of cuery wight that her beholdes with eye. 
What ſtirre and rule ( quod oꝛder than) do theſe rude people make, 
We hold her beſt that ſhall deſerue a pꝛaiſe foʒ vertues fake, 
This ſentence was no ſoner ſaid, but beauty ther with bluſht, 
The noiſe did ceaſe, the hall was fill æ cucry thing was whuſht, 
Then fineneſſe thought by training talke to win that beauty loſt, 
Ind whet her tong with Wy es, and ſpared foz no colt: 

et wantonneſle could not abide, but bzakeher tale in half, 

nd peuiſh pꝛide foz Pecockespiumes wold nedes be hpeſt plaſt. 
And therwtthall came curiouſneſſe and carped out of frame. 
The audience laught to hearethe ſtrife as they beheld the ſame. 
Pet reaſon ſone apelde the bzute her reuerence made and doon, 
She purchaced fauour foz to ſpeake, and thus her tale begoon. 
Sins bountp ſhall the garlond weare, and crouned be by fame, 
O happy iu dges call foꝛ her, foꝛſhe deſerues the ſame. 
wher tẽperance gouerus beauties flowers & glozy is not ſought 
And ſhamkall mekenes maſtreth Fe vertue dwels in thought. 
Vid her come foꝛth and ſhew her kace, oꝛ cls aſſent cche one, 
That true repoꝛt ſhall graue her name in gold oz marble ſtone. 
Foz all the wozid to reade at will, what wozthines doth relt, 
In partect pure vnſpotted life, which ſhe hath here pollelt. 
Then ki troſe vp and ſought the pzeaſe to finde if that he might, 
A pcrlon of ſuch honeſt name, that men ſhould pzaiſe of right. 
This one J ſaw full ſadl ſit, and ſhzinkeher ſelf a ſide, 
whole ſober lokes did ſhew what giftes her wifelp grace did hyde 
3.0 here (quod ſkill, good people ali) is Lucrece left aliue, 
Ind ſhe ſhall moſt excepted be, that leaſt ſoz pꝛaiſe did ſtrive, 


No 
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No kenger fame could hold her peace but blew a blaſtfohye, 
hat made an eckow in the ayze and fowning th:ough the ſkype. 
The voice was loude, and thus it ſayd, come R. with happy dayes 
yy honeſt like hath wonne the fame, & crowned thee with pꝛaiſe. 
And when J heard my maiſtres name, I thzuft amids the thong, 
And clapt my handes & wilſht of God that ſhe might pzolper long. 


Of onevniuſt! 
defamed. 
7 Ne can cloſe in ſhozt and cunning verſe, 
by worthy pꝛaiſe of bounty by deſart: 

The hatetull ſpite and ſclaunder to reherſe: 
Of then: that lee but know not what thou art. 
£0! kinde by craft hath wzought thee lo to eye, 
hat no wight may thy wit and vertue ſppe, 
But he haue other fele then outward ſight, 
The lacke wherof doth hate and ſpite to trie 
Thus kmde by craft is let of vertues light: 
See how the outward ſhew the wittes map dull: 

ot ofthe wile but as the moſt entend, 

merua pet might neuer perce their ſcull, | 

hat Circes cup and Cupides bꝛand hath blend, 
Whole fonde affectes now ſtirred haue their bzaine 
So 0 doth thy hap thy hue with colour itame. | 
Beauty thy foe thy ſhape doubleth thy ſoze, 
To hyde thy wit and ſhew thy vertue vame, 
eu were thy kate, it wiſedome were not moze. 

meane by thee euen G. by name, 
om ſtoꝛmy wyndes of enuy and A 
Do toſſe with boiltcous blaſtes of wicked fame 
where ſtedtaſtneſſe as chick in thee doth — — 
actence thy ſetled minde doth guide and ſtere, 

tlence and ſhame with manp re there. 

pl tpine 3 lit them fozth to call, 
Happy is he that may enioy them all. 


ofthe death of the late countiſſe 
Of penbroke. 
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IJ Et once againe my muſe I pardon pzay, ' 

) Thine intermitted f repeate: _ 

ot in ſach wiſe as when loue was my pap, 
y ioly wo with is pull verſe to treate. | 
But now (vnthanke to our deſert be geuen, 
Which merite not a heauens gift to kepe | 
Thou muſt with me bewaile that fate hath treuen,. 
From earth a iewell laide in earth to ſlepe. 
A iewel, pea a gemme of womanhed, 

Whoſe perfect vertues linked as in chaint: 
o did adozne that humble wiuely hed, 

g is not rife to finde the like agame. 
Fo: wit and lerning framed to obey, 
Der huſbandes wyll that wylled her to vſe 

The louc he bare her chietelp as a ſlap, 

Foz al her fredes that would her furtherace chuſs 
Wel ſaid therfoꝛe a heauens gift ſhe was, 

Becauſe the belt are ſoneſt hence bereft: 

And though her ſelfe to heauen hence did paſſe, 

Her ſpoule to carth from whence it came ſhe left, 
And to vs teares her abſence to lament, 

And eke his chaunce that was her make by law: 

Whole loſſe to loſe ſo great an oznament, 

Let thẽ eſteme which true loues knot can dzaw, 


That ech thing is hurt of 


7 


' ttlelle. u r. 
1, . Fe Se. 
ho nareſt thou thy outward fo, 4 
en thou e thy harme doll fede, 
Df Srl ,02 hurt, of paine oz wo 
within eche thing is ſowen the ide, 
So fine was neuer pet the cloth, 
No ſmith ſo hard his pꝛon did beate: 
But thone conſumed was with mothe, 
13 with canker all to freate. 
The knottp oke and wapnſcot old, 
Within doth eate the ſely wozme 
Euenſo a minde in enup rold, 
Auwapes within it ſeife doth-burne. 


Thus 


andSonettes. 


us tuerp thing that naturewzou 
_ it ſeife 2 doth beare: * 
Ns outward harme nede to be ſought, 
where enemies be within ſo neare. 


Fo 86, 


Of the choiſe ofa wife, 


1H: flickering fame that flicth fro eare to care 
nd ap her ſtrength encreaſeth with herflight, 
Genes fit ſt the cauſe why men to heare deli 
Of thole whom ſhe doth note foꝛ beautie bzight, 
And with this fame that fleeth on ſo faſt, 
Fanſp doth hye when reaſon makes no yall. 
And pet not lo content thep wiſhe to ſee 
Ind therebp know if fame haue ſaidearight, 
. — truſting to the triall of their epe, 

en to the bzute that goes of any wight, 
wile in that po that lightly wpll not leue, 
Unwiſc to ſeke that map them after greue. 

who knoweth not how ſight may loue allt -, 

Ind kindle in the hart a hot deſire: 
Che eye to wozke that fame could not pzocure, 
Ok greater cauſe there commeth hotter fire. 
£92 cre he wete him ſcife he feleth warme, 

he fame and eye the cauſers of his harme, 
Let fame not make her knowẽ who I ſhal know 
| $202 pet mine eve therin to be my gyde: 

uffiſeth me that vertue in her grow, 
) whoſe ſimple life her fathers walles do hide, 
Content with this J leaue the reſt to go, 
Ind in ſuch choile ſhall ſtande my welth and wo. 


Def cription of an vngodly 
: worlde, 


7 Ho loues to liue in peace, and marketh en nige, 
V ſhall here ſuch newes fro time to tine, as 11 ight 


* 

Such great deceit ſuch fubtiii wittes, thepooze to snerttnewe ? 
Such ſpite in ſugred tonges, ſuch malice full of pꝛyde: 

Such open wzong uch great vntruth, which can not go vnſpide. 
Such reſtleſle tute foz rowmes, which bzingeth men to care: 

Such ſliding downe from ſlippery ſcates, pet can we not beware, 
Such barking at the good, ſuch bolſtring of the ill: 

Such thꝛeatning of the wzath of god, ſuch vice embzaced ſtill. 
Such ſtrining foz the beſt, ſuch clymyng to eſtate: 

Such great diſſembling euety where fach loue al mixt with hate. 
Such traines to trap the iuft,ſuch'pzolting fanites to pike: 

Such crueU woꝛdes fo: ſpeaking who euer heard the like; 

Such ſtrife foꝛ ſtirring ſtrawes, ſuch diſcoꝛd dayly wzought: 

Such fozged tales dul wits to blind, ſuch matters made or nought 

Such trifles told foꝛ trouth ſuch cred of iyes, 

Such ſilence kept when fooles do ſpeak, ſuch laughing at the wiſe 
Such plenty made ſo ſcarce, ſuch crpeng foz redꝛeſſe: 

Such feared ſignes of our decay, which tong dares not expzelſe. 
Such changes lightip markt, iuch troubles ſill apperes, 

Which neuer were befoze this time, no not this thoutand yeres. 

uch bꝛibing foz the purſe, which ever gapes fo: mo2e. 

Such hoꝛding vp of woꝛldiy wealth. ſuch keping mucke in ſtoze, 
Such folly founde in age, ſuch will in tender youth, 

Such al ſoztes amõg great clerkes,+ few that ſpeake truth. 


Such falſhed vnder and ſuch vnſtedfaſt wapes, 
Was neuer ſeen within mens harte, as is founde now adapes. 
The cauſe and grounde of this, is our vnquiet minde, | 
Which thinkes to take thoſe goodes away, which we mult lene be⸗ 
Why do men ſeke to get which they can not poſſeſte? chinde 
Oꝛ bꝛeke their ſlepes with careful thoughtes & all foz wzctchednes 
Though one amonges aſkoze,hath welth and eaſe a while, 
A thouſand want which toileth ſoze and trauaile a mile, 
Ind ſome although they ſlepe, yet wealth falles in their lap, 
Thus ſome be riche,and ſome be pooꝛe, as foꝛtune geues the haps 
wherfoze x holde him wife,which thinkes hun ſeife at eaſe, 
Ind is content in ſimple ſtate,both god and man to pleaſe. 
Foz thoſe that liue like Gods, and honoured arc to day: 
Withm ſhozt time their glozy falles as flowers do fade awap. 
- Uncerteine is Thee liues on whom this wozide wyll frowne: 
An weh \they it aboue 5 ſtarres,a ſtozme map ſtrike the down. 
n welth who feares no fall, map ſlide from toy full ſone: 
ere Borat D on earth, but changeth as the mone, 
what pleaſuxe hath the riche, oz eaſe moze then the pooze? 


Il 


and Sonettes. . 8 


Although he haue a pleaſaunt houſe, his trouble is the moꝛe. 
ep bowe and ſpeake him faire, which ſeke to ſucke his blood: 
And ſome do wiſhe his foule in hell, and all to haue his good. 

The coueting of the goodes, doth nought but dull the ſpꝛite. 

And ſome men chaunce to taſt the ſower, that gropeth koꝛ the wert 

The riche is ſtyli enuied by thoſe which eate his bead: 
with fawning ſpeche and flattring tales his cares are dayly fed. 

In fine I ſee and pꝛoue the riche haue many foes, 

He ſiepeth beſt, and careth leaſt, that littie hath to loſe: 

As time requireth now, who would auoide much ſtrife: 
were better liue in pooꝛe eſtate, then leade a pꝛinces life. 

To paſſe thoſe troubleſome times J ſee but little choiſe: 
But helpe to waile with thoſe that wepe, e laugh whẽ they refoice 

Foz as we ſe to day, our bꝛother bzought in care: 

To moꝛow may we haue ſuch chaunce to fall with him in ſnare. 

Ok this we map be ſure, who thinkes to fit mot faſt, | 
Shall ſoneſt fall like withered leaues that cannot bide a blaſt. 
Though that the flood be great, the ebbe as low doth runne: 
when euery man hath playd his part our pagent ſhalbe donne. 

who trultes this wzetched woꝛlde, Þ hold him woꝛſe then madde 
Here ts not one that feareth God, the beſt is all to badde. 

Fo: thoſe that ſeme as ſaintes, are denilles in their dedes, 
Though that the earth bꝛinges furth ſome flowers it bereth many 

F ſee no pꝛeſent helpe from nnſchtefe to pꝛeuaile, (wedes 
But flee the ſeas of woꝛldly care oꝛ beare a quiet ſaple, 

X02 who that medleth leaft,ſhall ſaue him ſcife from ſmart, 
who ſtirres an dare in cuerp boate ſhall play a fooliſh part. 


The diſpairing louer las 


menteth. 


Ming the path of penſine thought, 

L. 73 alt my heart how came this ,- 
Thine eps (quod he) this care me bzought, 
Thy mpnd, thy witte,thy wyll alſo 
Enkoꝛceth me to loue her euer, 
This is the cauſe ioy ſhall I neuer. 
Think as Low as 2 IM 

inki a 20ng is wo melent; 
Right fent me woꝛde by wꝛath, which ſapd, 
Tyis iuſt iudgement to thee ts lent: 3 


Heuer 


* — — . mes 1 


1 


euer to dye, but dying 
2 Meath thee alle OP ſhaltthou neuer, 
ith right doth iudge this wo tendure, 
* 1 of wealth, o ow 
haue done ſo be ſhe ſure, 
12055 and truth vntul J dye. 
87 as this paine cloke ſhall J euer, 
So 1 toy ſhall I ne; 
Griping greue not ſo ſoze. 
W cauſeth ſuch fmart, 
othing on ea ay paſne me moze, 
en ſight that perſt my wokuil hart: 
Dꝛowned with cares ſtul to 
Come death betimes ioy ha 3 neuer. 
O nyertie whp doſt thou ſw 


And ſteale away thus all at new: 
And I in pꝛiſon like to ſterue, 
Fo: lacke of foode do 


on bones. 
a. ES — 4 
0 u art gone iop ſhall I neuer. 
But ſtyll as one — 
| To leade my life in 
Sith keare from ho gehn lockt the gate, 
unt remedp. 


where pitie ſhould 
Diſpaire this tot S me euer, 


To liue in paine, iop ſhall I neuer. 


The louer praieth his ſeruiceto 
be accepted, and his de⸗ 
faultes pardoned, 


Po that ſometime ſerued Cephalus 
with hart as true as any louer might, 

et her betid in louing this vnright, 

at as in hart with loue ſurpꝛied thus, 

She on a day to ſee this Cephalus, 

where he was wont to ſhzowde him in the ſhade: 


when or his hunting he an ende had made, 
within the woodes with dzedtull footefozth ſtalketh, - 9 
6 


and Senettes; 


So bufilp lone in her hed it walketh. 
at ſhe to ſene him may her not reſtraine, 
This Cephalus that heard one ſhake thelean's, 
Upziſlt all egre chʒuſting after pꝛay, 
With dart in hand him liſt no er daine, 
Co ſee his loue but ſlew her in the greaues, 
That ment to him but perfect loue alway, 
Oln ightpion eth at om ethes 1 5 think 
m one that vnn e. 
Tuns ID) ſeruice how to lone winke, 
hus I complaine that wꝛetchedſt am of all, 
To pou mp tone, and ſoueraine kadp derer. 
That may my hart with death oz life ttcre, 
Ag pe belt liſt. That pe vouchſafe in all 
=_ humble ſeruice. Ind if me miſkfall, 
boy poo els foz lacke of wit, 
ur mercy pou do patdon it. 
that lone made Pꝛocrin ſhake thelenes, 


C 
And th 


when with vnright ſhe ſlaime was in the greues. 


Deſcription and praiſe of 


his loue. 


e the Phenix a birde moſt rar? in fight, 
Lit dane hath with gold and pupf, Wee 
uch the me ſemes in whom J molt d 
I might ſpeake foꝛ enup at the leaſt, 
Pos thinke firſt w2oucht her in despite, 

froſe and lylly that ſommer dzingeth fi 
n beautte ſureexceding all the reſt. 
nder the bent of her bꝛowes iuſtly pight: 
Bs Diamondes 02 Saphires at the leaſt: 
Her ng lightes the dar e of the might. 
whole little mouth and chinne like all the reſt. 
Her ruddy lippes excede the coꝛall quite. 
Her puerp teeth where none excedes the reſt. 
autleſſe the is from foote vnto the walke: 
YE I eat uo. 
era 020 * 
Her handes depaint with deines all blew and 


Fo. 5s. 


* 
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Songes 


what ſhall I ſay foꝛ that is not in ſigute 
The hidden partes J iudget — . 
And if J were the fozeman ofthe queſt, 
To ceue a verdit of her beau'te -baight, _ 
Foꝛgtue me Phebus, thou ſholdſt bediſpoſſeſt 
which doſt vſurpe my ladies place of right 
ere woll J ceaſe leſt enuy cauſe deſpite. 
But nature whe ſhe wzoughtlo faire a 
n this her wozke ſhe ſureip did entend, 
oframe a thing that God could not amend» 


The louer declareth his paines 
to excede farre the paines 


of hell. 


e ſoules that lacked grace. 
which lye in bitter paine: 
Ate not in ſuch a place, 
Fs fooliſhe folke do fame. 
Toꝛmented all with kyze, 
And boyle in leade againe, 
with ſerpentes full of pꝛe, 
Stong oft with deadly paine. 
Then caſt in kroſen pittes: 
To freze there certeine howꝛes: 
And foꝛ their painfull fittes, 
Appointed tozmentours. 
o no it is not ſo, 
heir ſoꝛow is not ſuch * A 
And pet they haue of wo, | 
A dare ſay twiſe as much; 
which comes becauſe they lacke 
Theſight of the Godhed, 
And be from that kept backe 
wherwith are angels ſed. 
This thing know I by loue 
Thꝛough abſence crueitie, 
which makes me foz to pꝛoue 
Mell paine befoze J die. 


— 


and Sonettes. 


There is no tong can tell 
My thouſand part of care 
Ther map no kite in hell, 
with my deſire compare. 
No vopling leade can pas 
ſcalding ſighes in hete: 
Hoꝛ ſnake that euer was, 
with ſtinging can ſo frete 
A true and tendet hart, 
As my thoughtes dayly doe, 
Sothat J know but ſmart, 
Ind that which longes therto, 
O Tuptd Uenus ſonne, 
Isthou haſt ſhowed thy might, 
Ind halt this conqueft woon, 
Now end the ſamearight. 
And as J am thy ſlaue, 
Contented with al this: 
So heipe me ſoone to haue 


My parfect carthlp bliſſe. 
Of the death of ſir Thomas 


ate theelder. 


7 Ddead he liues, that whilome lined here, 
Among the dead that quick go on the ground. 
Though he be dead, yet doth he quick apere, 
By liueip name that death cannot confound 
Dys life foꝛ ay of fame the trump ſhall ſound, 
Though he be dead yet liucsHehere aliue. 
Thus can no death from wiate, life depziue. 


That length of time conſumeth 
all thinges, 


VP Hat hardcr is then ſtone, what moꝛe then water ſoft? 
yet with ſoft water dꝛops, hard ſtones beperſed ſoft, 
what geues ſo ſtrong impulſe, 

That ſtone ne map withſtand? 

what geues mot weake repulſe, 

Then water pꝛeſt wity hand? 


—— 


Songes 


pet weke though water be, 
It holowith hardeſt flint: 

By pzooke wherof wefee, 
Time geues the greateſt dint, 


T he beginning ofthe epiſtle of P ene⸗ 
lope to Vliſſes, made into 
verſe. 


7 Lingring make AUliſſes dere, thy wife lo ſendes to thee, 

Her dꝛiry plaint wꝛite not againe,but come thy ſeit to me. 
Our hatetull ſcourge that womans foe pꝛoud Trop now is fozdon 
we bye it derer, though Pꝛiam flame, and al his kingdome won, 
O that the raging ſurges great that lechers bane had w2ought, 
when kirſt with ſhip he fozowed ſeas, and Lacedemon ſought 
In deſcrt bed my ſhiuering coarſe then ſhold not haue ſought reſt, 
Non take in griet᷑ the cherefull ſunne ſo ſtowly kal to welt. 
And whiles calt long running nights, how beſt J might begile 
No diltaff ſhould my widowiſh hand haue weary made the while, 
When dzcad J not moze daungers great then arc befallia dede: 
Loue is a carefull thing God wot and paſſing kul of dꝛede. 


The louer aſketh pardon of his paſſed 


follieinloue, 


y Duthat inplay peruſe my plaint,and reade in rime the ſmart, 
which in mp youth with ſighes full cold J harbourd in mp hart. 

Know ye that loue in that fraue age, dꝛaue me to that diſtreſſe, 

when J was halt another man, then am now to geſſe. 

Then koꝛ this woꝛke of wauering woꝛds where J now rage now 

Toſt in the topes of troublous loue, as care 02 com̃toꝛt grew. (rew 

I truſt with you that ioues aſfapꝛes by pꝛoofe haut put in vꝛe: 

Not enely pardon in mp plaint, dut pitie to pꝛocure. 

Foz row J wot that in the woꝛld a wonder haus J be, 

And where to lög loue made me blind, to late ſhaine makes me ſe. 

Thus of mp fault ſhame is the kruite, and foꝛ my youth thus paſt, 

Repentance ig my recompence, and thus J learne at laſt. 

Looue what the wozid hath moſt in pꝛicẽ, as ſure it is tokepe, 

As is the dzeame which kanſie dziues,whtic ſence and reaſon . 
10 e 


and Sonettes, 0.90. 
Theloucrſheweth that he was ſtriken 3 


loue on good friday. 


was the day on which the ſunne depꝛiued of 8 light, 
7 To rew Chuiits death amid his courſe gaue 2 — night. 
when J amid mine eaſe did fallto ſuch diſtemperate kits, 
Chat foz the face that hath my hart J was bereft my wits. 
IJ had the baite. the hooke and all, and wilt not loues pꝛetence 
But farde as one that fcarde none pil,noz foꝛſt foꝛ no defence. 
Thus dwelling in moſt quiet ſtate, J fell ints this plight, 
And that day gan my ſecret ſighes, when al folke wevt in ſight. 
Foz louc that vewed me voide of care, appꝛocht to take hys pzap, 

nd ſtept by ſtelth from eye to hart, ſo open lay the way. 
And ſtraight at eyes bzake out in teares, ſo ſalt that did declare, 
By token of their bitter taſte that they were foꝛgde of care. 
Now vaunt thee loue which kieeſt amard defenſt w vertues rare, 
Ind wounded halk a wight vnwiſe, vnweaponed and vnware. 


The louer deſcribeth his whole ſtate vnto his loue 
and promiſing her his faithfull good 
ill, aſſureth himſelfof hers 

againc. 

THe Sunne when he hath ſpꝛed his raſes, 

And ſhewde his face ten thouſand wales. 

Xen thouſand thingesdo then begin, 

To ſhew the life that they are in. 

The heauen ſhewes liuely art and hue, 

Df ſundꝛy ſhapes and colours nue. 

And laughes vpon the earth anone. 

The earth as cold as any ſtone, 

Wet in the teares ok her own kinde: 

Gins then to take a iopful minde. 

Foꝛ well the fecies that out and out. 

The ſunne doth warme her round abouk, 

And dꝛies her childꝛen tenderly, 

And ſhewes them foꝛth full o2derlp. 

The mountaines hye and how they ltand, 

The valleies and the great maine land. 

The trees, the herbes, the towers ſtrong. 

The caſteis and the riuers long. 2 i 


Sonves 


Ind euen koꝛ ioy thus of this heate, 

She ſheweth furth her pleaſures great. 
Ind ſlepes no moe but ſendeth fozty 

Her clergions her own dere woꝛth. 

To mount and flye vp to the apꝛe, 

Where then they ſing in oꝛdꝛe faire. 

And tell in fong full merely, 

Bow they haue ſlept fuli quietip, 

That night about their mothers ſides, 
And when they haue ſong moꝛe beſides, 
Then fail they to their mothers b2eaſtes, 
Where eis they fede oz take their reſtes, 
The hunter then ſoundes out his hozne, 
And rangeth ſtraite thꝛough wood and coꝛne, 
On hüles then ſhew the Ewe and Lambe, 
And euery pong one with his dambe, 
Then louers walk and tell their tale, 

Both of their bliſſe and of their bale 

And how they ſerue, and how they do, 
And how their lady loues them to. 


| 4 4 "ot Then tune the birdes their armonie. 


TThen flock the foule in companie. 


Then euery thing doth pleaſure finde, 

In that that comkoꝛts al their kinde. 

J2o dꝛeames do dꝛench them of the night, 

Dk koes that would them lea oz bite, 

Ag Houndes to hunt them at the taue, 

D: men koꝛce them thzough hill and dale, 
The ſhepe then dꝛeames not ofthe woulk. 
The ſhipman foꝛces not the goult. 

The Lambe thinkes not the butchers knife, 
Snouid then bereue him ok his life. 

502 when the Sunne doth once runne in, 
Tyen all their gladnes doth begin, 

And then their ſkips, and then their play 
So falles their ſadnes then aw ap. 

And thus all thinges haue comfozting, 

In that that doth then comfozt bring, 
Saue J alas, whom neither ſunne, 

$292 ought that god hath wzought and don, 
May comfoꝛt ought, as though J were 

Þ thing not made foz comtoꝛt here, 


Fo: 


and Sonettes. 


Foꝛ being abſent from pour light, 
which are my iy and whole delight 
My comſoꝛt and any pleaſure to, 
Bow can 4 top how ſhould J do? 
Map ſick men laugh that roꝛe foz paine? 
op they in ſong that do complame? 
re martirs in their toꝛments glad: 
Do pleaſures plcaſc them that are mad: 
Then how may J in comfoꝛt be, 
That lacke the thing ſhould comfoꝛt me: 
The blind man oft that lackes hys ſight, 
Complaines not molt the lack of light. 
But thoſe that knew their perfectnes, 
Ind then do mille ther bliſfulnes, 
n martirs tunes they ſing and watle, 
he want of that which doth them fatle. 
And herot comes that in my bzaines, 
So many fanſies wozke mp paines 
Foz when J wayghe your wozthines, 
Pour wiſdome and pour gentiines, 
Pour vertues and pour ſundꝛp grace, 
And minde the countenance of pour face, 
And how that yen are ſhe alone, 


To whom J muſt both plame and mone, 


Whom J do loue and muſt do ſtill, 
whom J embꝛace and ap ſo will, 

To ſerue and plcaſe you as J can, 

Is map a woſull faithſull man. 

And linde my ſelf ſo far you fro, 

God knowes what toꝛment and what wo, 
v rutull Hart doth then tmbzace, 

he blood then chaungeth in my face. 
p ſinnewes dull, in dompes J ſtand, 
o ue J feele in footeno2 hand, 

As pale as any clout and ded, 

1 o ſodeinly the blood ozeſpꝛed, 

And gone againe it ntil ſo bide. 

Ind thus from life to death I ſlide 
As colde ſometimes as any ſtone, 

And then againe as hote anone. 
Thus comes and goes my ſundzy fits, 
To giue me ſundꝛp ſoꝛtes of wits, 


Ty 
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Till that a ſigh becomes my frende, 
Ind then to all this wo doth ende. 
Fnv ſure J think that ſigh doth roon, 
From me to pou where ay pou woon, 
Foz wel I finde it eaſeth me, 

And cectes much it pleaſeth me. 

To think that it doth come to pou, 
As would to God it could fo do. 
Foꝛ then J know pou would ſoone finde, 
By ſent and ſauour of the winde. 
That euen a martirs ſigh it is, 

whoſe top pou are and all his blis. 

His coinfozt and his pleaſure eke, 
And euen the ſame that he doth ſeke. 
The ſame that he doth wiſh and craue, 
The ſame that he Both truſt to hauc, 
To tender pou in all he map, 

And all pour likinges to obap. 

As farre as in his powꝛe ſhal lpe: 

Tul death ſhall darte him koꝛ to dye. 


But wela way myne one molt belt, 
MQMy top,. my comfoꝛt an dmp reit. 


The caàuler ot᷑ my wo and {mart, 

And pet the pleaſer of my hart. 

And ſhe that on the earth aboue: 

Is euen the woꝛthieſt foꝛ to loue. 
Hcare now ni plaint,heare now mp wo. 
Heare now his paine that loues pou ſo, 
And if vour hart do pitie beare, 

Sitie the cauſe that you ſhall heare. 

A dolekul foe in al this dout, 

who leaues me not but ſckes me out, 
Df wꝛetched foꝛme and lothſome face, 
while | ſtand in this wofull caſe, 
Comes fozth and takes me by the hand, 
And ſaies frend hark and vnderſtand. 

I fce well by thy poꝛt and chere, 

And by thy lokes and thy manere, 

And by thy ſadnes as thou goeſt, 

And by the ſighes that thou out thꝛoweſt. 
That thou art ſtuſked full of wo, 
The cauſe J think J do well know. 


A kan. 


and Fonettes. 


A fantaſcr thou art ofſome, 

By whom thy wits are onercome. 

But halt thou red old pamphlets ought? 
O haſt thou knowenhow bokes haue taught, 
That loue doth vie to ſuch as thow, 

when thep do think them ſafe enow. 

And certein of their ladies grace: 

Haſt thou not ſene of times the caſe, 

That ſodenly there hap hath turnde, 

As thinges in flame conſumde and burndee 
Some by diſceite koꝛzſaken right. 

Some like wiſe changed of fanſie light. 
And ſome by abſence ſone foꝛgot, 

The lottes in loue, why knoweſt thou not: 
And tho that ſhe be now thine own: 

And knowes the well as may be knowne, 
And thinkes the to be ſuch a one. 

As ſhe likes beſt to be her own. 
Thinkes thou that others haue not grace, 
To ſhew and plain their wofull caſe: 

And choſe her foz their lady now, 

And ſwete her trouth as wel as thow. 

Ind what if ſhe do alter minde? | 
Where is the loue that thou wouldeſt finde: 
Abſence mpfrende wozkes wonders oft: 
Now bꝛinges full low that lay ful loft. 
Now turnes the minde now to and fro, 
And where art thou it it were ſo? 

75 ablence( quod J) be matrueilous, 

kinde her not ſo daungerous. 

Foz ſhe map not remoue me fro, 
The poꝛe good will that 4 do owe 
To her, whom vnneth J loue and ſhall. 
And choſen haue aboue them all. 

To ſerue and be her own as far, 

As any man map offer her. 

Ind will her ſerue, and will her loue, 
Zs lowi as it ſhall behoue. 

And die her own ik fate be ſo. | 
Thus ſhat mp hart nay part her fro, 
And witnes ſhall my good will be, 
That abſence takes hcr not fromme. 


But 
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But that mp loue doth ſtill encreaſe, 
To minde her ſtil and neuer ceaſe, 

Ind what J feele to be in me, 

The ſame good wil J think hath lhe. 
As firme and ſalt to biden ap, 

Tul death depart vs both away. 

And as J haue my tale thus told, 
Steps vnto me with countenance bold: 
A ſtedkaſt frende a counſellour, 

And namde is hope my comfoztour. 
And ſtoutiy then heſpcakes and ſaies: 
Thou haſt ſaid trouth withouten napes, 
Foz J aſſure thee euenby othe, 

Ind theron take my hand and trothe. 
That ſhe is one the woꝛthieſt, 

The trueſt and the faithfulleſt. 

The gentleſt and the meekeſt of minde: 
That here on earth a man map finde, 
And if that ioue and trouth were gone, 


Innherit mighrbe founde alone. 


92 in her minde no thought there is, 
Baut how ſhe map be true wis. 
And tenders thee and all thy heale, 
And wiſheth both thy health and weale. 
And loues thce euen as farfozth than, 
As anp woman map a man. 
And is thyne own and ſo ſhe ſates, 
And cares foz thee ten thouſand wates. 
On thee ſhe ſpeakes, on thee ſhe thinkes, 
With thee the eates, with thec ſhe dztnkes, 
with thee lhe talkes, with thee ſhee mones, 
with thee ſhe ſighes, with thee ſhe grones. 
with the ſhe fates farewell mine own. 
when thou God knowes full farre art gon. 
And enento teil thee all aright, 
To the ſhe ſaies full oft good night. 
And names the oft, her own — dere, 
Ber comfoꝛt weale and all her chere. 
And teilcs her piliowal the tale, 
How thou haſt don her wo and bale, 
Ind how lhe longes and plaines foz the, 
And ſaies why art thou ſo from me: 


Im 


and Sonette, 


Am J not ſhe that loues thee beſt 2 


Do J not wiſh thine eaſe and reſt? 

& cke ; not how J map thee pleaſe: 
why art thou then ſo from thine eaſe* 

It i be ſhe foz whom thou carclt, 
Foꝛ whom in toꝛments ſo thou fareſt: 
Alas thou knoweſt to finde me here, 
Where J remanne thine owne moſt dere, 
Thine own molt true thine wn moſt tuft, 
The own that loues the ſi il and muſt. 


Timc owne that cares alone foz the,, 


As thou I think doſt care fo2 me. 
Ind euen the woman ſhe alone, 
That is full vent to be thine owne, 


What wilt thou moze? what canſt thou traue 


Suice ſhe is as thou wouldeſt her haue. 
Then ſet this dꝛiuell out of doze, 


That in thy bꝛaines ſuch tales doth pooꝛe. 


Okt abſence and of changes ſtraunge, 

Send him to thole that vſe to chaunge. 

Foz ſhe is none J the auow, 

And well thou maieſt beleue me now. 

When hope hath thus hys reaſon ſaid, 

ILozd how J feele me well apaide. 

A new blood then ozelpzedes mp bones, 

That al in ioy I ſtand at ones, 

My handes J th:ow to heauen aboue, 

And humbly thank the god ofloue. 

That of hys grace J ſhould beſtow, 

Wy loue ſo well as J it owe, 

And al the planets as they ſtand, 

2 thank them to with hart and hand. 
nat their aſpectes fo frendly were, 

That J ſhould ſo my good will bere, 

To vou that are the wozthielt, 

The faireſt and the gentilleſt. 

And beſt can ſap,and beſt can do, 

That longes me thinkes a woman to. 

And therfoꝛe are moſt woꝛthy karre. 

To be beloued as you are. 

Ind ſo ſaies hope in al his tale, 

wherbp he caleth al my bale. 


Fats Foz 
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02 I beleue and thinke it true, 
at he doth ſpeake oꝛ 1 bas you, 

And thus contented lo I itand, 

With that that hope beares mem hand: 

That 1 am yours and ſhal ſo be, 

which hope J kepe full ſure in me. 

As he that all my comfozt ts, 

On pou alone which are mp blig. 

Mypleaſure chief which molt J finde, 

And euen 0 minde. 

And ſhall ſo be vntill the death, 

Shall make me peld vp life and bzeath. 

Thus good mine own, lo here my truſt. 

Lo here my truth and ſeruice tuſt. 

Lo m what caſe fo2 pou à ſtand. 

Lo ow pouhaueme in pout hand. 

And if you can requite a man, 

Requite me as pou finde me than. 


Ofthe troubled comon welth reſtored 
to quiet by the mighty power 


of god. 


-Hefecrct flame that made all Troy ſo hot, 
Long did it lurke within the woden hozle. 
The machinehuge Troy 
The guiles of Grekes,n9: 


when that they ſaw their huſbands tain them by. 
And to the gods and ts the ſkies they ſhzight, 
Vengeance to take foz treaſon of that night. 

Then was the nameof Sinon ſpzed and blowne, 
And wherunto his filed tale did tend. 
e ſecret ſtartes and metinges then were knowne, 
Tropan traitours tending to this end. 
And euerp man could ſap as in that caſe: 
Treſon in Anthenoz and Eneas, 


wiues wong thir hands, the whole fired town thꝛoughout, 
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But all to long ſuch wildome was in ſlo ze, 
Co late came out the name of traytour than * 
when that their king the aulter lay befoze 
Slame there alas, that wozthy nobleman. 
uuum on flame, the matrons crpeng out, 
nd all the ſtretes in ſtreames of blood about. 
But ſuch was fate, oꝛ ſuch was ſimple truſt, 
That king and all ſhould thus to ruine roon, 
2 if our ſtoꝛies certeine be and inſt: 
ere were that ſaw ſuch miſchief ſhould be doon 
And warning gaue which compted were in ſozt, 
As ſad deuines in matter but of ſpozt. | 
uch was the time and ſo in ſtate it ſtodde, 
roy trembled not ſo careleſſe were the men, | 
They bzakey walles they toke this hoꝛſe foz good, 
They demed Grckes gone, they thought all ſuerty 
whe treaſon ſtart, and ſet the towne onfire, (then 
Ind ſtroped 'Tropans e gaue Grekes their delire 
Like to our time, wherin hath bzoken out, 
The hidden harme that we ſuſpected leaſt, 
Wombed within our wallez and realmeabout, 
As Grekes in Trop were inthe Grekiſh beaſt. 
Whole tempeſt great ofharmes and of armes, 
We thought not on till it did noiſe our harmes. 
Then keit we well the pilter of our welth, 
How ſoze it ſhoke, then ſaw we euen at hand, 
Vue how ſhe ruſht to confound our heith/, 
Our realme and vs with fozce of mighty bann. 
And then we heard how treaſon leude did roꝛe: 
Mine is the rule, and vatgne J wyll therkoze. 
Oftreafon marke the nature and the kpnde, 
A face it beares cf all humilitie, 
Truth is the cloke,and frendſhip of the minde, 
And depe it goes, and worketh lecretly, 
Like to a mine that crepes {6 nye the wall, 
Till out bꝛeakes ſulphure, and ozeturneth al. 
But he on hpe that ſecretly dcholdes 
The ſtate of thinges:and times hath in his hand. 
And pluckes in plages, and them agame vnkoldes. 
And hath apointed realmeg to fal! and ſtand: 
De in the midi ot all this ſlurreandrow, 
Gan bend his bꝛowes, and moue him ſelfe about. 
Ja. ii. Ig 
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As who ſhould ſay and are pe minded ſo⸗ $3 
And thus to thoſe, and whom pou know JF lone . 
Am J ſuch one as none of pou do know: 1 
Oz know pe not that J ſit here aboue, | 
And in my handes do hold pour welth e wo, 
To raiſe vou now, and now to ouerthꝛow: 

Then thinke that J, as J haue ſet you all, . 
— places 1 our honours lap and fame: 1 | 

o now my ſelife ſhall geue you eche pour tall. 


Where cche of pon ſhal haue pour ſhame 
q And in their dere — aur fall ſhalbe, 
1 Whoſe fau in pours you ſought fo ſoꝛe to ſee. 
whoſe wiſdome hyr ashi the ſame foꝛeſaw, 
So is it wꝛought, ſuch io his tulkice is. 
He ts the Loꝛd of man and of his law, 
Pꝛaiſe therfo:e now his mighty name in this, 
And make accopt that this our eaſe doth tand: 
Is Iſraeli free from wicked Pharaos hand. 


The loner to his Idue: haui ng for⸗ 
ſaken him, and betaken her 
ſelfeto an other. 


: } Ihe bird that ſomtime built within mp bꝛeſt 

And there as then chief ſuccour did receiue: 
Hath now els where built her another neu, 
And ofthe old hath taken quite her leaue. 4 
To you mine olte that harbour mane old gueſt, 
Ot ſuch a one, as J can now conceiue, 2 
Sith that in change her choiſe doth chief conſiſt 
The hauke map check, now cõmes faire to fiſt 


The louer ſhewꝰeth that in diſ⸗ 
ſembling his loue openly 
be kepeth ſecret his 
ſecret good x yll. 
NOt like a God came Jupiter to woo, 


when he the faire Europa ſought vnto, 
N * n An 


N 
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Inotherkozmehis godiy wiſedome toke, ' +95 1.7 AY 
Such in effect as waiteth Suden bebe. 
As on the earth no liuing 
That mighty Joue did loue 


82 had he come in golo — >. wh 
52 10 as men — ee rd on the light. 


Sr zed Had it bene both though earth and atre, - - 
Joue had loued the lady Europa * 

And then had ſome bene angry at th 

And ſome — 2 * *9＋ͤ˖— 3 

Both which to ſtop, this gentle . 1 mind. WE 


can tell, 
queneſo well 


To ſhape him lelfe into a bꝛuti 
To ſuch akinde as hid what ſtate he was, 

And pet did bꝛing him what he ſought to paſſe, 
To both their ipyes,to boththeir cofozt ſone, 
Though unowen to none tut all the thing was 


In whit att ẽpt if 


1 the like aſſay, (done 
ou to whom J do my ſelfe bewzay: 
Let it ſuffice that 


do ſeke to be, 
Not counted pours,and pet foz to be he. 


The louer diſceiued by his loue 


repenteth him of the true 
Ioue he bare her. 


7 ThatWliffes perts hath ſpent, 
To finde Penelope: „ 005 THY 
25 well that follp J haue ment, N d 
0 1 5 was not ſo. 4 
Troylus caſe hath cauſed me, 
From Creſled * 
nd to bewatle es truth, 
In n ſeas and ltowmy ſkies, 
f wanton will an and raging pouth, 
which me haue toſſed ſoze: 6 
| Upon Hou to CRONE cliues, 
on zowning ſho:e. 
4 . I ſought hauen, there found J hap, 
From danger vnto death: "MW 
Bite uch like the Mouſe that treades the trap. * * 
hope to kinde her foode, IR | 
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Und bites the bꝛead that ſtops her breath, 
So in uke caſe J ſtoode. 

Till now repentance haſteth him 

To further me lo kaſt: 

That where J lanke there now J ſwim, 
And haue both ltreame and winde: 

And lucke as good if it may laſt, 

As any man map finde. 
That wyere J periſhed, ſafe J paſſe, 
And kinde no perillthere: 

But ltedp ſtone, no grounde ok glaſle, 
Now am J ſure to ſaue, 

And not to klete from feare to feare, 
Such anker holde J haue. 


The louer having cnioyed his loue, humbly 
thanketh the god of loue: and auo w ing 
his hart onely to her faithfully 


promiſeth, vtterly to for⸗ 
{ake al other, 


Teo Cupide God ofloue,whom Menus thzalles do ſerue 
J pelde thee thankes vpon my knees, as thou doſt wel del 
Bp thee my wiſhed iopes haue ſhaken of deſpoire, 
And all my ſtoꝛming dayes be paſt, and wether waxeth faire. 
By thee J haue rectiued a thouſand times moze io 
Then euer Paris did poſſeſſe, when Helen was in Trop. 
By thee haue J that hope, foꝛ which J longde ſo ſoze, 
And when I tiinke vpon the ſame, my hart doth leape therfoze. 
By thee my heapy doubtes and trembling feares are tied, 
And now mp wtts y troubled wer, with A thoughtcs are fed 
Fo: dꝛeade is baniſht clcane, wherin J ftoode ful oft, 
nd doubt to ſpeake that iay fu low, is lifted now aloft. 
With armes belpzed abꝛode, with opende handes and hart, 
Tate enioped the frute ot hope, reward toꝛ all mp ſmart. 
ys ſeale and ſigne of loue, the key of trouth and truſt, 
The pledge of pute good wyll haue , which makes the louers iuſt 
Duet grace ſince Þ haue founde, to one ; me betake, | 
Che reit of Yenus derunges ail, I vtterly fozlake, 


— 


* 


And 


Ind to parkoꝛme this 
That thep no ſtraung 
wits I waru pe all from this time take hede, 
hat pe no wanton topes deuiſe my fanſies new to fede. 
ine tarts be pe ſhit vp, and heare no womans voice, 


J bod mine epes beware, 


y fecte full flow be pe and lame when ye ſhould moue, 
o bzing my body any where to feke ol loue, 
Let althegods aboue,and wicked ſpzites below, 
And euery wight in earth accuſe and curſe me where J goꝛ 
ry I do talſe my — any point 02 caſe, 
ſodem vengeancefall on me, no better grace. 
IF wap then ily rime, pꝛeſent mine earneſt faith, 
Unto mp lady where ſhe is, and marke thou what ſhe ſapkh, 
And if ſhe welcome thee, and lay thee — 1 
pꝛing thou foz io, thy mailter hath his molt deſired hap, 


Totus mundus in maligno 
Politus. g 


(Dmplatne we map:much is a miſſe: 
Depcisnte gone to haue redzeſſe: 
Theſe daies ben ill, nothing ſure is: 
Rinde hart is wzapt in heauineſle, 
The ſterne is bꝛoke:the ſaile is rent: 
The ſhip is geuen to winde and waue: 
Au heipe is gone:the rocke pzeſent, 
at will be loſt, what man can ſaver 
hinges hard. therkoꝛt are now refuſed, 
Labour in routh is thought but vaine: 
Duty by( will not ) is excuſed. 
Remoue the ſtop the way is plame. 
Learning is lewd,and held a foole: 
Wiſdome is ſhent, counted to ratle; 
Reaſon is bamlſht out of ſcoole: 
The blinde is bold, and wozdes pꝛeuai 
Power, without 1 os dl at caſe: 
win without law, runth where he lilt: 
Might without mercy cannot pleaſe, 
A wife man ſaith not, had J wilt 
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do ſalute, noꝛ on their beauties ſtare, 15 


at may pꝛocure me once to ſnnle, oꝛ make my hart reioyce. 
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when power lackts'care and fozceth noe :- 
when care is feable and may not: 2 821 | 
when might is flouthlulland wilt not: 
wedes may grow where good herbes cannot. 
Take wiong away, law nedeth not: 
£8 law to wꝛong is budle and paine. 
akt feart away, law bootet not. 
To ſtriue gainſt ſtreame, it is but vaine. 
wyly is witty: bꝛainſick is wie: 
Trouth txfpfip:and might is right, 
woꝛdes art raſon:and reaſon is nes: 
The bad is godd:darkneſſe1s light. 
wꝛong to redꝛeſſe, wu ome dare not, 
Hardy his happp, and ruleth moſt. 
wiltull is witleſle, and careth not, 
which end gobirl}, til al be lot. 
Few right do loue, and wrong refuſe, 
Neaſure is ſought in ry ige. 
iking is luſt:there is no chuſe. 


Che low geue to the hye checke mate, 
WP der is bꝛoke in thinges of weight 
caſure and meane who doth not fler? 
wo thinges pzcuaile:money, and ſleight. 


To ſeme is better then to be. | 
The bowie ts round, and doth downeſtide, 
Eche one thꝛuſteth: none doth vphold. 
A fall failes not, where blinde is guide, 
Th 9 ei I. can * hold: 
olly and talthed pra ce, 
Trouth vnder buſhel is fame fo. pe: 
Flattry is treble,p2ide ſinges the bate. 
The meane the bell part ſcant doth pepe. 
his fiery plage the woꝛld intectes. 
To vertue and trouth it geues no reſt: 
Mens harts are burnde with ſundzy ſecteg, 
Ind to eche man his wap is beit. | 
with floods and ſtoꝛmes thus de we tolt, 
Awake good « ozd, to thee we crye, 
Our ſhip is almoſt ſonk and loſt. 
TH merey help oe miſcry. ' , 
ans urengty is weake:mans wit is dun: 
Mar reaſon is blinde. Tycle thinges — 8 


Thy 


4 | 
| 
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Thy hand (O L62d)of might is ful, 
Awake betyme, and helpe vs tend. 

In thee we truſt, and in no wight: 


Zur vs as chickens vnder the hen. 
ur crokedneflc thou canſt make right, 


Glozy to thee foz ape. Amen. 


The w iſe trade of 
ly fe. 


2 all your dedes by good aduiſe, 
Caſt in pour nude alwaies the end, 

Wit bought ts of to dere a price. 

The tried, trult ,and 1ake as frend, 

Foz frendes  fuide there be but two: 
Ot countenance, and of effect. 

Ok thone ſoꝛt there are inow: 
But few ben ofthe tother ſect, ' 
© Beware aiſo the venymſwete 

| Of crafiy woꝛdes and flatterp. 

Fox to deceiue they be moſt mete, 

That beſt can play hypocriſp. 
| Let wildome rule pour dede and thought: 
So ſhali pout wozkes be wiſely wzought. 


T hat few wordcs(hew wiſdome, 
and work niuch quiet. 


ho litt to leade a quiet life, 
Who itlt to cid hun ſeit from ſtrife: 

Geue careto me, marke what J ſape, 

Femember wel, bearc it away, 

Holde bacae thy tong at meat and meale, 

E,veakc but few woꝛdes, beuo v them well 

Bp woꝛdes the wiſe thou ſhalt eſppe, 

By woꝛdes a roole tone ſhait thou trye, 

A wiſe man can his toug make ceaſe, 

A foole can ne uer holde his peace. 

Wyo toucth relt of woꝛdes beware, 

who loueth woꝛdes, is lure of 1 
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©. wWozdesout of time do off things ſpy 
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They ſay alſo to make them burne, 


en \Y onges 
Foz woꝛdes oft many haue bene ſhent: 
02 ſuence kept none hath repent. 
wo eares, one tong onelp thou halt, _ 
othinges to hearethen woꝛdes to walk, 
foole in no wile can fozbeare: 
He hath two tonges and but one care. 
Be ſure thou kepe a ſtedfaſt bzaine, 
Leſt that thy woꝛdes put thee to paine. 
Woꝛdes wiſely fect are woꝛth much gold: 
The pꝛice of raſhneſſe is ſone told. 

f tune require woꝛdes to be had, 

o hold thy peace J count thee mad. 
Talke onely of nedefull verities: 


n not foz tritlumg fantaſies. ad, 
ith ſoberneſle the truth boult cut, 
Afﬀfirme nothing wherin is dout. — 


Who to this 1oze will take good hede, 
And ſpend no mo woꝛdes then he nede, 
Though he be a ſoole and haue no bꝛaine, 
pet ſhall he a name ot wildome gaine 
Speake while time is oꝛ hold thec _ 

Sap well and do well arc thinges twaine, 
Awiſe bleſt is he in whome both raigne. 


The complaint ofa hot woer, 
delayed with doutfull 


cold anſwers, 


kind of coale is as men ſay, 
Which haue aſſated the ſame: 
That in the fire will waſt away, 
i. as 1 o_ no flame. 
nto my ſelf may J compare, 
Theſe coales that ſo conſume: 
Where nought is ſene though men do flare, 
n ſtede of flame but fume. 


Coid water mult be caſt: | 
Oꝛ eis to aſhes will they turne, 
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and Sonette Fo.g8 
And haVeto ſinder, waſt. FT ORE "TO 
As this is wonder foꝛ to ſe, 11> 
Cold water warme the fire, 5 
So hath pour coldneſſe cauſed me, 8 
To burne in mp deſire, 9 


Ind as this water cold ofkinde, 
Can cauſe both heat and cold, 
Ind can theſe coales both bzeake and binde, 
To burne as J haue told. 
So can pour tong of froſen pſe, 
From whence cold anfwcrs come: 
Both coole the fire and fire entice, 
To burneme all and ſome. 
Like to the coznethat ſtandes on ſtake, 
Which mowen in winter ſunne: 
Full faire without, within is black: 
Such heat therin doth runne, 
By foꝛce offirethis water cold, 
Bath bꝛed to burne within, | 
Euen ſo am J, that heat doth hold, 
Which cold did firſt begpn. 
Which heat is ſtint when J do ftrine, 
To haue ſome eaſe ſometime: 
But flame a freſh J do reutue, 
Vherbp J cauſe to clime. 
In ſtede of ſmoke a ſighing bzeath: 
With ſparkes of ſpꝛinkled teares, 
That i bond liue this liupng death, 
Which waites and neuer weares, 


12 


J he anſw er. 


Dur boꝛrowd meane to moue your mone,offutte Wouten flame 
* Being fet from ſmithy ſmokyng coale:pe ſeme ſo by the ſame, 
To ſhew, what ſuch coales vſe is taught by ſuch os haue aſlapd, 
As J, that moſt do wiſh pou well, am lo right well appayd. 
That you haue ſuch a leſſon learnde, how either to matntaine, 
L our Eedome of vnkindled coale, vpheaped all in vaine: | 
Oꝛ how molt frutefully to frame, with wozthy woꝛkmans art, 
That cunnpng pece map paſle there fro by help of hꝛated hart. 
Out of the fozge wherm the fame offighes doty mount alolt, That 


vb. ii. 


Songes 


at argues pꝛeſent fozce of fp2c to make the metall ſoft, 
20 21 the hammer hed,as beit the woꝛkeman likes. 
That thiron glowyng after blaſt in time and temper ſtrikes. 
Wherm the vſe of water is, as you do lemme to ſap, 
To querche no flame, ne hinder hrat, ne vet to waſt away: 
But, that which better is foꝛ you, and moꝛe deliteth me, 
To ſaue pou from the ſodain waſte, vame cinderlike to be. 
which taſting better likes in loue, as pou your ſemible ply, 
Then doth the bauen blaſe, that flames and fleteth by and by. 
Sith then you know eche vſe, wherin pour coale may be applide: 
Either to lie and laſt on hooꝛd, in open apze to bide, 
Withouten vſe to gather fat by fallpng ofthe rames, 
That makes the pitchy tucye to grow, by lokting in his veneg, 
Oz lye on foꝛnace in the foꝛge, as is his vie et right, 
wherinthe water trough may ſerue, and enterpeld her might 
By wozke cf ſmithes both hand and hed a cũnyng key to make, 
Oz other pece as cauſe ſhall craue and bid hun vndertake: 
Do as pou deme moſt fit to do, and wherupon map grow, 
Such top to pou, as F map top pour topkull cafe to know, 


An epitaph made by. w. G. lying on 
his death bed, to be ſet vpon 


his oN ne tombe. 


LY here lieth G.vnder the ground 
à mong the gredy wozmes, 

which in his life time neuer found 
But ſtrife and ſturdy ſtoꝛmes. 

And namely th:zouch a wicked wife, 
As to the woꝛlde apperes: 

She was the ſhoztnpng of his life 
By many dayes and peres. 

He might haue liued long, god wot: 
His peres, they were but pong: 

Df wicked wiues this is the lot, 
To kill with ſpitefull tong. 

Whoſe memoꝛp ſhall (till r 

Tce wꝛiting "we with — w bath a8 

Chat men map know whom ſhe e, 
And ſap this ſame is ſhe, 8 


and Sonettes. 
An anſwer. 


1 that thy wicked wife had ſpon the th:cad, 
And were the weauer ofthy wo: 

Then art thou double happy to be dead, 

As happelp diſpatched lo. 

Ik rage did cauſeleſſe cauſe thee to complayne, 
And mad moode mouer of thy mone: 

It᷑ frenly foꝛced on thy telip bꝛaine: 
Then bliſt is ſhe to liue alone. 

So, whether were the ground of others greke, 
Becauſe fo doutfull was the dome: 

Now death hath bzought pour papne a right relefe. 
And bieſled be pe both become: 

Kern ſhe lues no longer bound to beare 

he rule ot ſuch a froward hed: 

Thou, that thou liueſt no lenger faine to feare 

he teitleſſe ramp that thou hadſt wed, 

Be thou as giad therfoze that thou art gone, 
I's che is glad ſhe doth abide; 

Foz io pe be a ſonder, ali is ont: 

& badder match can not betide. 


An epitaph of maiſter Heary 


x illiams. 


Rem woꝛldly wo the ende ofmiſbelefe, 
” From cauſe of care that leadeth to lament, 
From vaine delight the round of greater grefe, 
From feare foꝛ frendes, mat er to repent, 
From painefull panges lait ſoꝛowe that is ſent, 
From dzede of death ſith death doth ſer vs free: 
With it the better pleaſe”; ſhould we be. 
This lothſome life where likyng we do finde, 
Thencreaſerofour crimes, doth vs bereue 
Our buſſe that alwap ought to be in minde. 
This wily woꝛld whiles here we bzcath aliue, 
And fleſh our * ko, do ſtifly ſtriue 
To flatter vs, aſſuryng here the toy, 
Where we, alas, do finde but great annoy. 


: Songes | 
Entoldc heapes though we haue of woꝛldip wealth, 
Though we xollcſle the ſca and frutefull ground, | 
Strength, beauty, knowledge, and vnharmed health, 
Though at a wiſh all pleaſure do avound. 
It wete but vaine, no frendchip can be found, 
when death aſſauitetl; with his dzedfull dart. 
Noraunſoine can tap il e home haſtyng hart. 
Ind fith thou cut the jtues line in twame, 
Df Henrp, ſonne io ſir John Williams knight, 
Whoſe manly hart and pꝛowes none could ſtame, 
V hoſe godly itkc to vertue was our light, 
Whoſe worihy fame ſhall kloꝛiſh ng op rig: 
Though in this life ſo crucll might ou be, 
His ſpzite in heauen ſhall triumph ouer thee. 


An other of the ſame, 


0 Tap gentle frend that paſſeſt bp, 

Ind learne the loꝛe that leadeth all: 
From whence we come with halt to hpe, 
To liue to dye, and ſtand to fall. 

And learne that ſtrength and luſty age, 
That wealth and want of woꝛldiy woe, 
Can not withſtand thennghtp rage, 
Of . an —— — * * b 

02 hopefull pouth had hight me hea! 
Mp luſt to tall till time to dye, * 
And ſoꝛtune found mp vertue wealth: 
But yet foꝛ all that here J pe, 
wore mn * E thy 45 * 

en death on cozps hath wzought his ſpite, 

A time of triumph ſhait thou finde, * 
With me to ſcoꝛnt him in delight. 
Foꝛ one day ſhall we mete againe, 
augre deathes dart in life to dwell. 
hen wil J thanke thee foz thy paine, | 
Now marke my wozdes and fare thou well, 


Againſt wome?n,cither good 
or bad. 


and Sonettes. 
K _ map line thziſe Meſtoꝛs life, 
A hziſe wander out Ulifſcs — te: 
et neuer finde Uliſſes wife. 
uch change hath chanced in this taſe. 
Leſſe age will ſerue than Paris had, 
Small pein (if none be ſmall inough) 
5 1 good 2 — — 
uch ſap the roote pelde the bough. 
Foz one good wife Aliſſes New 
A wozthy knot of gentle blood: 
oz one pl1 wife Grece onerthzew. 
e towne of Trop: Sith bad and good, 
Bzpng miſchicf:Lozd let be thy will. 


To kepeme free from — 2 
An anſwer, 


T vertue of Aliſſes wie | 
Doth liue,though ſhe hath ceaſt her race, 
Indfarre ſurmountes old Neſtozs life: 
But now tn moe than then it was. 
Such change is canced in this caſe. 
ILadies now liue in other trade: 
arre other Helenes now we ſee, 
han ſhe whom Tropan Paris had, 
As vertue fedes the roote, fo be 
The ſap and roote ot bough and tre. 
Vlies rage, not his good wife, 
Spilt, gentle blood. Not Helenes face 
ut Parts eye did tayſe the ſtrite, 
That did the Troyan buildpng race. 
Thus ſith ne good, ne bad do pll, 
Them all, O Lozd maintain my wylf, 
To ſerne with all mp fozce and ſkill» 


Againſt a gentil woman by whom 


he was refuſed, 


© falſe repoztandfiping fame, 
TI at mp minde gaue credit light, 
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Beleuyng that her bolſtred name 
Had ltuffe to ſhew that pꝛaiſe did hight, 
finde well now J did miſtake, 
pon repozt my ground to make. 

J heard it ſayd ſuch one was ſhe, 
As rare to finde as paragon, 
©f1owilp chere, ot hart ſo free, 

Is her foz bounty could paſſe none. 


uch one were faire though foꝛme and face, 


cre meane to paſſe in ſe cond place. 
F ſought it neare, and thinkyng to kinde 
Eepoꝛt and dede both to agree: 
But chaunge had tried her kuitle minde: 
Ot foꝛce J was enkoꝛced to ſee, 
That ſhe in dede was nothing ſo: 
which made my will my hart foꝛgo. 
Foz ſhe is ſuch, as geaſon none. 
And what ſhe moſt map boat to be: 
finde her matches mo then one, 
What nede ſhe ſo to deale with me? 


7 Ha flering face, with ſcoꝛnefull hart, 


So pll reward fox good deſert? 
J will repent that J haue done, 
To ende ſo well the ſoſſe is ſmall; 
loſt her loue, that leſſe hath won, 
o vaunt ſhe had me as her thzall, 
What though a gillot ſent that note, 
Wy cocke and pye J meant it not. 


Theanſwere, 


7 Bom fanſp forced firſt to lone, 
Now frenſp fozceth foꝛ to hats: 
whoſc minde erſt madneſſe gan to moue, 
Inconſtance cauſeth to abate. 
No n:inde ok nieane but heat of bꝛaine 
Bꝛed light loue:like heate, hate againe 
What hurid your hart in io great heat: 
Fanſp fozccd by ſayned fame. 
Eeclike that ſhe was light to get. 
Foz if that vertue and good name 


Moued 


and Sonettes. 


Moued pour minde,why changed pour will, 


Sith vertue the cauſe abideth ſtill. 
Such, fame repoꝛted her tobe 

As rare it were to finde her peere, 

Foz vertue and foz honeſtie, 

Fox her free hart and iowly checre, 

This laud had lied if pou had ſped, 

And fame bene falſe that hath ben ſpꝛed. 
Sith ſhe hath ſo kept her good name. 

Such pꝛaiſe of life and giftes of grace, 

As bzute ſclfe bluſheth foz to blame, 

Such fame as fame feares to deface: 

— ſclaunder not but make it plaine, 
hat pou blame bꝛute of bzutiſh traine, 
It᷑ pou haue found it loking nere, 

Not as pcu toke the bzute to be, 

Bylpkec pou ment by lowly chere, 

Bountie and hart that pou call free, 

But leude lightncſle eaſp to frame, 

To winne pour will againſt her name. 
Nay ſhe map deme pour deming ſo, 

A marke of madneſſe in his kinde, 

Such cauſeth not good name to go: 

As pour fonde folly ſought to finde, 

0z bzute of kinde bent ill to blaſe. 

lwap ſaith pl, but fozced by cauſe, 

The mo there be, ſuch as is ſhe, 


The moe is her ioy it to lee. 
Good ſhould by geaſon, earne no place, 
Noꝛ nomber make nought, that is good 
Pour ſtrange luſting hed wants a hood. 
Her dealing greueth you(ſap pe) 
Beſide pour labour loſt in vaine, 
Her dealing was not as we ſee, 
Sclaunder the end of pour great paine, 
Ba lewd lying lips, and hatcfull hart, 
What canlt thou deſire in ſuch deſart, 
pe wyll repent,and right fo2 done, 
pe haue a dede deſeruing ſhame, | 
rom rcaſons race farre haue ye ronne, 
old your railing, Repe pour tong tame. 
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Moꝛe ſhould be gods thanke foz his grace 
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Her loue, ve lpe, pe loſt it not. 

Pe neuer loſt that ye neuer got. 

She rekt pe not your libertie, 

She vaunteth not ſhe had your thꝛall. 
fought haue done it, let it lie, 

n rage that reft vou wit and all. 
What though a vatiets tale you tell: 
By cocke and pye you do it well. 


The louer dredding to moue his ſute 
for dout of deniall, accuſetng 
all women of diſdaiue 
and fickle 


neſſe. 


T D walke on doutkull ground where daunger is vnſene, 
Doth double men that careleſſe be in depe diſpaire J wene. 


Foz as the blinde doth feare, what footing he ſhall finde: 
So doth the wiſe befoze he ſpeake,miſtrult the ſtrangers minde, 
oz he that blontly runnes, may light among the bzeers, 
nd ſo be put vnto his plunge where danger leaſt apperes: 
The bird that ſelly foole,doth warne vs to beware, 
Who lighteth not on euery buſhe, he dzeadeth ſo the ſnare. 
The Mouſe that ſhons the trap, doth ſhew what harme doth lye: 
Within the ſwete betraying bait, that oft decetues the eye. 
The filh auoides the hooke, though hunger byds him bite, 
And houereth ſtill about the woꝛme, wheron is his delite. 
It birdes and beaſtes can ſee, where therr vndoing lies: 
How ſhould a miſchief ſcape our heads, haue both wit and epes? 
What madneſſe may be moze, then plow the barren fielde: 
D: any frutfull wozdes to ſow, to eares that are vnwilde. 
(They heare and then miſlike, they like and then they lothe, 
(Tye hate, they loue, they ſcozn they pꝛaiſe, ye ſure they ca do both 
We ſee what falles they haue that clime on trees vnknowne/, 
As they that truſt to rotten boweg, muſt nedes be ouerthꝛowne. 
A ſmart in ſilence kept, doth caſe the hart much moze, 
Then foz to plaine where is no ſalue, toꝛ to recure the ſoꝛe. 
Wherkoꝛe my grief F hide, within a holow hart: 
Until the ſmoke therof be ſpzed, by klaming of the ſmart. 


In 


and$ onettes. 
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An anſwere. 15770 


J © truſt the fapned fate, to tue on foꝛced teares, 
To ctedit finely fozged tales wherin there oft appeares 
And bꝛeathes as from the bꝛeſt a ſmoke of kindled ſmart. 
where onelp lurkes a depe deceit within the hollow hart. 
Betrapes the ſimple ſoule, whom plaine deceitleſſe minde 

Taught not to feare that in it ſelfe,tt ſelte did neuer finde. 
Not eu REDS teare doth argue inwarde pane: 
Not euerp ſigh doth ſurely ſhew, the iigher not to faine. 
Not euery ſmoke doth pzoue a pꝛeſence of the fire: 
Not euery gliſtring geues the golde, that gredy folke deſire. 
Not euerp wailing wozd is dzawen out ofthe depe: | 
Not grieffoz want of graunted grace enfozceth all to wepe. 
Okt malice makes the minde to ſhed the boyled bꝛine: 
Ind enuious humour oft vnlades by conduites ofthe eyens 
Ort craft can cauſe the man to make a young „ 
Ot hart with dolour all diſtreinde, where griek did neuer grow. 
with rrnthieſſes — bis drath.th efilty pitieng loute. 
e teares, vnto his death, the ſilly pitieng ſoule. 
Blame neuer thoſe therfoꝛe, that wiſely can beware 2 
The guilefulUlman, that ſutiy ſaith him ſelfe to dzead the ſnare. 
Blame not the ſtopped eares, againſt the Spzencs ſong. .._.. 
Blame not the mind not moued  mone of falſheds flowing to 
If guile do guide your wit 14 ſo to ſpeag e, 
By craft to craue and faine by fraude the cauſe y you wold bzea 
tharmepourſttticſoule ſhall ſuffer foz the ſame: 
And mighty loue will wzeke the wzong, ſo cloked with his 
But we, whom pou haue warnde,this leſſon learne by y 
To know the tree befoze we clime,to truſt no rotten bows 
To view the limed buche, to loke afoze we light, 4 
To ſhunne the perilous bapted hooke,and vſe a further] 
As do the mouſe, the bird, the fiſh, by ſamply fitly ſhow, 
at wyly wits and ginnes of men do wozke the ſimpies 
o ſimple ſit we are, and pou ſo ſuttle be, — 
God help the Won the bird the fiſh, & vs pour ſleightes 


The louer complaineth his fault, that 
_ with vngentle writing had diſ⸗ 
—_ pleaſedhislady, 
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A loue how walward is his wit, what pages do perte his beſt 
Whom thou to waite vpon thy wyll hait reued ok his reſt. 
The light, the darke, the ſunne, the mone, the day g eke the night, 
His daply dyeng like, him ſeife, he hateth in deſpight. 
ith furit he ught to loke on her that holdeth him in th:all, 
* mouing epen, his moued wit he curſeth hart and all. 
From hungry hope to pining feare eche hap doth hurle his hart, 
From panges of plaint to fits of fume from aking into ſmart. 
Eche moment ſo doth change his chere not with recourſe of caſe, 
But with ſere ſoꝛtes of ſoꝛowes {till he wozketh as the ſeas. 
That turning windes not calme returnde rule in vnrulp wile, 
As if their holdes ofhilles vphurlde they bꝛaſten out to riſe, 
And putfe away the power that is vnto their king aſſignde 
To pap that ſich their pꝛiſonment they deme to be behinde. 
So doth the paſſtons long repꝛeſt within the wokull wight, 
Bꝛeake down the bankes of ali His wittes & out they gulhen quite 
To rere vproꝛes now they be free from reaſons rule and ſtap, 
And hedlong hales thunruled race his quiet quite awap. 
No meaſure hath he ot his ruth, no reaſon in his rage, (age 
No bottom groũd where ſtapes his gricke, thus weares awap his 
n wiſhing wants, in wapling woes. Death doth he daply call, 
o bzinig releaſe when of rcliefe he ſeeth no hope at all. 
Thence comes that oft in depe deſpeire to riſe to better ſlate, 
On heauen and heauenly lampes he lapcth the faut of all his fate, 
Dn God and Gods decreed domecrieth out with curling bꝛeath 
Eche thing that gaue and ſaucs him like he damneth of his death. 
The wobe him bare, bꝛeſtes he ſuckt, ech tar þ with their might, 
Their ſecret ſuccour bzought to bing the wꝛetch to woꝛldiy light. 


pea that to his ſoules perile is moſt haynous harme of all, 


nd craues the cruelleſt reuenge that map to man befall. 
Ber he blaſphemes in whom it lieth in pzeſent as ſhe pleaſe, 
To dampne him downe to depth of hell, oꝛ plant in heauens eaſe. 
Su h rage conſtrainde my ſtrained hart to guide thunhappy hand 
That ſent vnſitting blots to her on whom my life doth ſtand. . 
Wut graunt O God that he foz them map beare the wozthy blame 
whom 4 do in mp depe diltreſle finde guilty of the ſame. 
Euen that blinde boy that blindly guides the fautleſſe to their fal, 
That laughes when they lament that he hath thzowen into thꝛall. 
Oꝛ Loꝛd, ſaue louring lokes ot her, what penar ce eis thou pleaſe 
So her contented will be wonne J count it aui mine caſe. 
And thou on whs doth hang my will, with hart, with ſoul e care, 
With ute and all that life may haue of well oz cupli fart: 


" 


Graunt 


and Heuettes. 
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Graunt grace to him that gratestherfoze with fea of ſaltiſh bzine: 


By extreme heate of boiling bꝛeſt diſtuled thzough his cpen, 


To yelde and take the i 


The louer wounded of Cupide, 


iſheth he had rather ben 
ſtriken by death. 


Te blinded boy that bendes the bow, 

To make with dint of double wounde, 
The ſtowteſt ſtate to ſtoupe and know; 
The cruell craft that J haue founde. 

with death J would had chopt a change, 
To boꝛow as by bargame made: 
Eche others ſhaft when he did range, 
with reſtleſſe rouing to muade. 

Thunthzalled mindes of ſumple wightes 
whole giltieſſe ghoſtes deſerued not; 

To fele ſuch fall of their delightes, 


Such panges as j haue paſt god wot, 
Then both in new vnwonted wile, 
Should death deſerue a bettername, 


8 


ot (as tofoꝛe hath ben his gniſe) 

t crueitie to beare the blame. 

But contrarp be counted kinde, 

In lending life and ſparing ſpace: 

02 ſicke to riſe and ſeke to finde, 

way to wiſhe their werp race. 

To dꝛawe to ſome deſired end, 
Their long ond lothed life 10 rid, 

And ſo to fele how like a frend, 
Befoꝛe the bargam made he did. | 
And loue ſhould epther bzing agatne, 
(To wounded wightes their owne deſire: 
A welcome end of pining paine, 

As doth their caule of ruth require. 


And with thy fancy render thou my ſeife to me againe, 
That dayip then we duelp map employ a ainklele paine 

a opfull frutes that harty loue doth lend. 
To them that meane by honeſt meanes to come to happy end. 
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Oz when he meanes the quiet man, 
A harme to haſten him to greke: Th 
A better dedehe ſhould do then, 
with bozrowd dart to geue reliefe. 
That both the ſicke well demen mape, 
He bꝛought me rightlp mp requeſt: 
And eke the other ſozt may ſape, 
He wꝛought me truelp foꝛ the beit. 
So had not kanſpe foꝛced me, 
To beare a bzunt ot greater wo, 
Tyen leauing ſuche a lite may be, 
The grounde where onelp griefes do grow, 
Unluckp liking linkt my art, 
In foꝛged hope and fozced feare: 
That oft I wilht the other dart, 
Bad rather perced me as neare. 
A fained trulk, conſtrained care, 
Inf loth to lack, moſt hard to find: 


n ſunder ſo my iudgement tare, 

at quite was quiet out of minde. 
Abſent in abſence of mine eaſe, 

1 in pzeſence of mp paine: 
he woes of want did much diſpleaſe, 
The ſighes J ſought did greue Fun. 

Okt grief that boyled in my bzelk, | 
Hath fraught my face with ſaltiſh teares, 
Pꝛonouncing pꝛoues of mine vnreſt, 

1 my palled 2 appeares, 

y ſighes full often haue ſupplied, - 
That fatne with wozdes J would haue ſatd: 
My voice was ſtopt, imp tong was tyed, 
My wits with wo were ouerwatd, 

with trembling ſoule and humble chere, 
Okt grated J foz graunt of grace: 

On hope that bountie might be there, 
where beautie had ſo pight her place. 

At length J founde, that J did fere, 
Bow J had labourde al to loſſe, 

Br ſelfe had ben the carpenter, 
hat framed me the cruell eroſſe. 
Ok this to come it dout alone, 


Though blent with truſt of better ſpede: 


granny 


and& onette tes. 7 5 F 0.104. 


So oft hath moued mp mynde to mone; 
So oft hath made to biede. 

What ſhall J ſay of it in dede, 
ö ope is gone mine olde reliefe; 
enkoꝛced all ts fede, 


Upon the frutes of bitter griefe? 


Of womens changeable 
wyll, 


J wold found — — 


Achte fnghts 
is e 92790 4 — — whele, 
By kinde of cuſtome, neuer ſtill. 
o ſhould I finde no fault to lay, 
On koꝛtune koꝛ their mouing minds, 
o ſhould I know no caule to ſap 
is change to chaunce by courſe of 2 
ö ſhould not loue ſo woꝛke my wo 
ake death ſurgeon foꝛ my ſoꝛe, 


So ſhould their wittes not wander * 
So ſhould J recke the leſſe therkoze. 


The louer complaineth the loſſe 
ofhis lady. 


womens wyll, 


N toy haue A but line in heautneſſe. 

dame of pꝛice berett N crnelneſſ, 
My hap is turned to ny 
Linhappy 3 am vnleſſ eretem. 

My paltime 1 5 14 eres are gone. 
een err rth,my niiſtring dayes 8 —— 
. ot triumph turned into mone, 

Jam vnleſſe J finde releſſe. 
9 nd winde to chaunt my cherekull chaunce, 
Doth ſigh that ſong ſomtime the balades of my leſſe: 
My ſobbes,mp ſoze and ſoꝛow do aduaunce, 
hey boy 3 — Þ 1 ane 
mourne my m e that i 
A mourne mp mirth where my muſing mindefnlnefſe: 


| | Songes 
Js ground of greater griefe that growes theron, 
pron F 2 J finde releſſe. 

No toy haue J, foꝛ foꝛtune frowardly: ä 
Dath bent her bzowes hath put her hand to cruelneſſe: | 
Hath reſt my dame, conſtrained me to crye, OF 
Unhappp Jam vnleſſe J finderelcſle, 50 TY 


Of the golden meanc. 
Ju u, Tp At ” 8 | 
' He wileſt way, th bote in waue and winde to guie, 
Is neither ſill the trade of middle ſtreame to trie: 
Ne(warelp ſhunning wꝛecke by wether) aye to nie, 
T 0 pꝛeſſe vpon the peritious ſhoze. | 
Both clenelp flees he futhe:ne wonnes a wzetched wight, 
= carliſh coate:and carefull court ape thzallto ſpite, 
ith poꝛt of pꝛoud aſtate he leucs:who doth delight. 
Ok golden meane to holde the loꝛe. 
Stoꝛmes rikeſt rende the ſturdy ſtout pineappie tree, 
Df lofty ruing towers the faiies the keller be, | 
Molt fers doth lightening light, where furtheſt we do ſe. 
” #85 Thchillcs the val ley to fozſake. 
© wellfurniſht bꝛeſt to bide eche chaunſes changing chere, 
TT n woe hath cherefull hope, in weal hath warefull frare, 
ne ſelfe Joue winter makes with'lothſuti lokes appeare. 
That can by courſe the ſame aſlake, 
what if into miſhap thy caſe now caſten ber 
It foꝛceth not ſuch fozme of lucke to laſt to thee. 
Not alway bent is Phebus bow:his harpe and he, 
Ceaſt ſiluer found ſometime doth raiſe. 
In hardeſt hap vſe he!pe of hardy hope full hart, 
eme bold to beare the bꝛunt of foꝛtune ouerthwart. 
Eke wiſely when fozewinde to full bzcathes on thy part, 
Swage ſwelling ſaile,and doubt decapes. 


The praiſe of a true 
frende, 


Vho fo that wiſely wayes the pꝛokite and the priſe, 
/ Bt thinges wherin delight by wozth is wont to rife, 


Shal 


and Sonettes. 


Shall finde no tewel is ſo rich ne yet forare. 
That with the frendly hart in value may compare, 
what other welth to man by foztune map befall, 
But foꝛtunes changed chere map reue a man of all, 
A frend, no wzacke cf weith, no cruel cauſe ot wo, 
Can foꝛce his frendly faith vnkrendly to foꝛgo. | 
A foꝛtune frendly fawne,and lend thee welthy ſtoꝛe, 
. hy frendes coniopned toy doth make thy ioy the moze. 
ffrowardly ſhe frown and d2tue thee to diltreſle, 
is apde releues thy ruthe, and makes thy ſdzow leſſe. 
Thus foztuncs pieaſant frutes by frendes encreaſed bee, 
The bitter ſharp and ſowꝛe by krendes alayde to thee. 
That when thou doeſt reiopce, then doubled is thy iop, 
And eke in cauſe of care, the leſſe is thy anop. 
A loft if thou doe liue, as one appointed Care, 
A ſtately part on ſtage of woꝛldly ſtate to bere: 
yy frend as only free from fraude wil thee aduile, 
To relt within the rule of meane as do the wile. 
He ſeeketh to foꝛeſec the peril ot thy fall, 
we findeth out thy faultes and warnes the of them all. 
hee, not thy luck he loues, what euer be thy caſe, 
He is thy faithfull frend and thee he doth embzace. 


It churliſh cheare of chance haue thꝛown thee into thzall, 


And that thy nede aſke apde foꝛ to releue thy fall, 

n him thou ſecret truſt aſſured art to haue, 
nd ſuccour not to ſeke, befoze that thou can crane. 
Thus is thpfrende tothee the comfort of thy paine, 
The ſtayer of thy ſtate.the doubler of thy gaine. 
n wealth and wo thy frend, an other ſelf to thee, 
uch man to mana God,thepzoucrb ſaith to be, 


0 wo ſhall peld thee frendes in laughing wealth to ioue. 
ith wiſedome chuſe thy frend, with vertue him retame: 
Let vertue be the ground, ſo ſhall it not be vaine. 


The louer lamenteth other to haue the 
frutes of his ſeruice, 


8 Ome men would think of right to haue, 
Foz their true meaning ſome reward, 


Dd. i. 


Fo. oz. 


As welth will bring thee frendes in louring wo to prone, 


But 
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But while that A ds cry and craue: 
ſee that other be pzeferd, . 
7 gape foz that Jam debard. | 
2 as doth the hound at hatch: 
he woꝛſe I ſpede, the lenger J watch, 
My waſteful will is tried by truſt: 
v fond fanſie is myne abuſe. 
oʒ that I would refraine my lui: 
Foz mine auaile I cannot chuſe, 
A will, and pet no power to vſe. 
A will, no will by reaſontulk, 
Dins inp wil is at others iuſt. 
They eate thehony, J hold the hiue, 
I ſow the ſede, they repe the coꝛne. 
Ther ep roinnc, J dꝛaw, they dziue. 


cirs is the thank, mine is the ſcoꝛne. | 
cke, they ſpede, in wall mp winde ts woꝛne. 
gape they get, and gredely J ſnatch. 
ii wurſe I ſpede, the lenger J watch. 
F faſt thep feede:thep dzink, I thurlſt. 
They laugh, A waile:thep top, I mourne, 
They game, I loſc: Jhauethe wurſt. 
Thep whole, I ſick:they colde, J burne. 
Thep leape, I lye:thep ſlepe, & toſſe and turne. 
would, they map: I craue, they haue at will. 
That heipeth them, lo cruelty doth me kill. 


Ofthe ſutteltie of crafty 
louers, 


* 


As hound vnto the fcote, oꝛ dog vnto the bow, 


©Uch watward wales haue fome when folly ſttrres thett b:aines 


To faine æ plain ful oft of loue, when leaſt they fele his pames. 
And foꝛ to ſhew a griet᷑ ſuch craft haue they in — his paints. 


That they can halt and tap a ſalue wheras they felt no ſoze. 


So are they made to vent her out, whom bent 5 5 
That if I chovld defcrive one hundzed cf 8 m_ 
Two hundꝛed w1it> beftde nane own 7; ſhould put to their tHiftes 
No woodman better knowes how for to jodgehisdere 

Noꝛ ſhipman on the lea that moꝛe hath ſail tõ guide t 5 


1 | | cltere, 
Mo; braten dogge to herd can warer choſe his game. ) get 


% 


and Sonettes. * Fo. ros 


en one ot theſe wich haue old Dutds art in vꝛe. 

Tan ſeke the wayes vnto their minde a woman toakurt . 

As round about ahiue che Bees doſwarmealway, | : 
So round about the houſe they pꝛeale wherinthey teke theit pay. 
And whom they ſo beſege, it is a wonderdus thing. 

what crafty engins to aſlault theſe wuy warrters bꝛing, 

The epe as ſcout and watch to ſtirre both to and fro, 

Doth ſerue to ſtale her here æ there where ſhe doth come and go. 
The tong doth picade fox right, as herauld of the hart. 

And both the handes as oꝛatours do ſerue to point their part. 
So ſhewes the countenance then with theſe. fo wꝛe to agree, 

As though m witnes with rhe reſt, it would hers lwoꝛne bee. 

But if ſhe then miſtruſt it would turne blacke to white, 

Foz that the wooꝛrier loxes moſt froth whẽ he would faineſt bite. 
Then wit as counſellour a helpe foꝛ this to finde: | 
Straight makes the hand asſecretair foztht to wꝛite his ninde. 
Ind ſo the letters ſtraight embaſſadonrs are made, 

To treate in haſt foꝛ tv pꝛocure her to a better trade. 

wherin ik ſhe do think al this is but a ſhewe, 

Oz but a ſubtile maſking cloke to hide a crafty ſhzewe? 

Then come they to the larme, then ſhew they in the field, 

Then muſter they in colours ſtrange that waies to make her peid. 
When ſhoote they batry of, theu compaſſe they her in, 

At tilt and turney oft they itriue this ſelly ſoule to win. 


Then ſound they on their lutes, then ſti ain they koꝛth their ſong. 


Then rumble they with inſtruments to lap her quite a long. 
Then boꝛde they her with gifces,then do they woo and watch, 
Then night and day they labour hard this {imple hold to catch. 
As pathes within a wood, oꝛ turnes within a male: 

So then they ſhew of wites # crafts they can a thouſand wayle, 


Ofthe vanitieof mans 
life, 


Vame i2 thefleting weiltih, 
ö Wheron the vozid tapes: 
Sith lala ing time bypzruy ſteith, 
Excrocheth on our dapcs. 

And elde which crepethfaſt. 
To taint vs with her wounde: 


02 ſcholeman to hisfanſie can a ſcholer bettet frame. 
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wal tu rne eche bliſſe vnto a lat, 
which laſteth but a ſtounde. 
D rk pouth the luſty kloure, 
which whylome ſtoodem pꝛice: 
air vantſh quite within an houre. 
s fire conſumes the ice 
where is become that wight, 
Fo whoſe ſake Trop towne. 
withſtode the grekes till ten pere fight, 
Had raſde their walles adowne. 
102d not the wormes conſume, 
Her carpon to the dult? | 
Ddd dꝛeadfull death fozbeare his fume 
Fo: beauty, pꝛide, oꝛ iuſt: 


The louer not regarded in carneſt 
ſute, being become w iſer refu⸗ 
ſeth her profred 


loucs 


7D 2 way pour phiſike J faint no moze, 
The ſalue pou ſent it comes to late: 
you wilt wel al mp grief befoze, 

nd what 5 ſuffred foz pour ſake, 
Hole is mp hart J platnenomoze, 
A new the cure did vndertake: 
wherkoꝛe do wap you come to late. | 
Foz whiles pou knew J was pour own, 
So long in vatne you made me gape, 
And though my faith it were well knownc, 
Pet ſmall regard thou tokethcrat, 
But now the blaſt is ouerblowne. 
Ok vaine phiſicke a ſalue pou ſhape, 
wherfozedo wap pou come to late. 

How long to this haue 3 bene faine, 
To gape foz mercy at pour gate, 
Untuli the time J fpide it piame, 
Thar pitie and you fell at debate. 
Foz mp redꝛeſſe then was J faine: 
Four ſeruice cleane foz to fozſake, 


wher- 


and Sonettes, 
wherfoꝛe do wap pou come to late. 

Foz when J bzent tr. endlefle fire, 
who ruled then but cruel hate 
So that vnneth 7 durſt deſire 
One looke, my feruent heate to llake. 
Therfoze another doth me hyze, 
And all the p2ofer that you make, 
Is made in vaineand comesto late. 
Fo: when J aſked recompence, 
wyih coſt pou nought to graunt God wat: 
Chen ſayd dildame to great expence, 
t were foz pou to graunt me that. 
hcrfoze do wap pour tere pꝛetence, 
That pou would binde that erſt pou bzake, 
Foꝛ lo pour ſalue comes all to late. 


The complaint ofa womanrauiſhed 
and alſo mortally w oun⸗ 


ded. 


Auen Tiger al with teeth bebled. 

A bloudy tirants hand in eche degree, 

A letcher that by wzetched luſt was led, 
(Alas) deflowzed my virginitee. 

And not contented with this vilanie, 
Noz with thoutragious terrour ofthe dede, 
with bloudy thirſt of greater crueltie: 
Fearing his heinous gilt ſhould be bewzated, 
By crying death and vengeance openly, 
His violent hand fozthwith alas he laped. 
Upon mp guiltles ſeuy child and me, 
And like the wzetch whom no hoꝛrour diſmaide 
Dꝛowunde in the ſinke of depe iniquite: 
Miſuſing me the mother foz a time, 

Hath ſlame vs both foꝛ cloking of his crime. 


The loner being made thrall by loue 
perceiueth how great a loſſe 
15 lubertie, 


A 


l 955 HY O0149es ere Nh 
Ah libertte now haue FJ learned ftoknow, 
Bp lacking thce what Jewell ſſelt, 
when J receiued ticſt from Cupids bow. 
The deadly wound that fellteth in my pꝛeſt. 
So farre(alas)ionti ſtraped were mine epes, 
That i ne night retraine them backe, koꝛ io: 
They in aincment al earthly thinges defpile, 
In heaucnly light now are they fixedlo. 
What ther. foz me but til with mazed ſight, 
To wonder at that exceilence dumme: 
Where leue (my fredome hauing in delpight) 
Hath made me thꝛal thaough crrour of mine epen, 
Fo: other guardon hope J not to haue, 
My foltring tong ſo baſheth ought to craue. 


The diuers and contrarie paiſions 
of the louer. 


ba. x7 ©iding my peace alas how loud J crie, 

Wh Pꝛeſſed with hope and dzead euen both at ones 
Strained with death, and pet J cannot dye, 

© Burning tnfiaine,quazing foz cold that grones. 
SX - Unto mphovpe without winges Jflie. | 
3 „ Pzeſſed with diſpapꝛe, that bzeaketh al my bones, 
Walking as ik Jwere,and pet am not. 

3 "bogs, with mirth, moſt in wardly with mones. 
hard by my heip, vnto mp helth not nie, 

Mids of the calme nip ſhip on rocà it rones. 
ſerue vnbound, faſt fettred pet J lie. 

n ſtede ol milke that ede on marble ſtones, 

9p moſt wii is that Þ do eſpie: 

That woꝛkes inp icyes and loꝛowes both at ones, 

In ccntrairs ſtandeth al my loſſe and game: 

And io the gilticlle cauſeih al mp paine, 


The teſtament of the ha- 
thorne 


i Sely aw whole hope is paſt, 
In kalthtultrue and led minde: 


Co her whom that J ſerued laft, 
Haue al mp topfuines reſignde, 
Becauſe I know aſſuredip, 
Mp dieng day ap2ocheth ny. 
JOifpaircd hart the carcfullneft, 
Ot al the ſighes J kept in ſtoze: 
Conuey my careful coꝛps to reſt, 
That leaues his ioy foz euermoꝛe. 
And whenthe day of hope is paſt, 
Geue vp thy ſpꝛite and ſigh the laſt. 
But 02 that we depart in twaine, 
Tell her J loued with al my might: 
That though the cozps in clap remaine, 
Conſumed to aſhes pale and white. 
Ind though the vitall powꝛes do ceaſſe, 
(The ſpꝛete ſhall loue her natheleſſe. 
And pꝛay m liues ladp dere, 
During this litle time and ſpace, 
That 4 haue to abiden here, 
Int to withdzaw her wonted grace, 


n recompenſing ofthe paine, 
at I ſhal haue to part in twaine. 
And that at leaſt ſhe will witſaug 
To graunt mp iuſt and laſt fequelt: - 
When that ſhe ſhal behold his graut, 
What lycth ot life here d ilpoſſeſt, 
Te recoꝛd that J once was hers, 
o bathe the froſen ſtone with teares, 
The ſeruice tree here do Þ make, 
KF o2 mine executour and mp frende: 
That liuing did not me kozſake, 
Noz will, F truſt vnto mp ende, 
To ſee my body well conuepde, | 
In ground where that it ſhalbe layde. 
Tombed vndernetha goodly Oke, 
With Jupy grene that fait is bound: 
Where this mp graue J haue beſpoke, 
92 there my ladies name do found: 
efet euen as my teſtament teis: 
wity oken lcaues and nothing els, 
Grauen whcron ſhalbe expꝛeſt, 
Here licth the body in this place, 


and Sone tres, 
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Ot him that lining neuer ceſt | 
To ſerue the kaireſt that euer was, 
The coꝛps is here, the hart he gaue 

To her foz whom he lieth in graue. 

Ind allo let about my herſſe/ 
Two lamps to burne and not to quent, 
Which ſhalbe token, and reherſſe 
That my good will was neuer ſpent. 
when that my coꝛps was lapd a low. 
My ſpirit did ſweare to ſerue na mo. 

A nd if vou want of ringing bels, 
Wyen that my coꝛps goth into graue: 
Reyece her name and nothing cls, 
To whem that J was bonden laue. 
When that mp life it ſhall vnkrame, 
My ſpꝛete ſhal ioy to heare her name. 

With doletull note and pitcous found, 
Wyherwich mp hart did cleaue in twame: 
with ſuch a ſong lay me in ground, 

p ſpꝛete let it with her remaine, 
* at had the body to commend: 
Tul death therot did make an end. 
And cuen with my laſt bequeſt, 
when J ſhau from this life depart: 
AIgeue toher Jloued beſt, 
My iuſt my true and faithfull hart. 
+ Signed with hand as cold az ſtone: 
Ot him that liuing was her owne. 

And it he here might live againe, 
As Phenix made by death anew: 
Df this pe may aſſure her plane, 
That he will ſtill be iuſt and trew. 
Thus fare wel ſhe on liue my owne, 
And ſend her toy when J am gone. 


The louer in diſpaire lamen⸗ 
teth his caſe. 
Dieu delert, how art thon ſpent 


Ih dꝛopping teares how do pe waſher 
Ih ſcalding ſighes, how be pe ſpent? hy 


To 


and Sonettes. 


To pzicke them fozth that will not haſt, 

Ah payned hart thou gapſt foꝛ grace, 

Euen there where pitie hath no place. 
As eaſp it is the ſtony rocke, 

rom place to place foꝛꝝ to remeue, 

As by thpplaint foz to pꝛoucoke: 
A froſen hart from hate to lone, 

what ſhould J ſay ſuch is thy lot, 

Co fawne on them that foꝛce the not. | 
Thus mapſt thou ſafely ſay andſweare, 

That rigour raigneth and ruth doth faile, 

n thankleſſe thoughts thy thoughts do weare 
p truth, thy faith, map nought auaile, 

F 02 thy good will why ſhould thou ſo, 

Stil graft where grace it will not grow. 
Alas poꝛe hart thus haſt thou ſpent, 

Thy flowꝛing time, thy pleaſant yeres, 

with ſighing voice wepe and lament: 

Foꝛ of thy hope no frute apperes 

Thy true meaning is paide with ſcozne, 

That euer ſoweth and repeth no cozne. 
And where thou ſekesa quiet pozt, 

Thou dolt but weigh againſt the winde, 

FA where thou gladdcit woldſt reſozt, 
here is no place foz thce aſſinde. 

Thy deſteny hath ſet itſo 

That thy true hart ſhould cauſe thy wo. 


Ofhis maiſtreſſe. M. B. 


N Bayes J beaſt whoſe bzaunch J beare, 
Such ioy therin J finde: 
That to the death J ſhall it weare, 
To caſe my carefull minde. 
In heat, in cold, both night and day, 
Her vertue may be ſene: 
when other frutes and flowers decap, 
⁊ he bap pet growes full grene. 
F er berrics oo the os ea oft, 
t leues ſwete water mane. - 


Fo. r 09, 


Sonves 


er bowes be let in enery loft, 

8 Foꝛ their ſwete ſausurs ſake. 

The birds do ſhzowd them from the cold, 
In her we daylp lee: 

And men make arberg as they wold, 
Under the pleaſant tree. 

It doth me good when J repatre, 
There as theſe bapes do grow: 

Where oft J walke to take the ayze, 

It doth delight me lo, 

But loe J ſtand as J were dome, 
Her beauty foz to blaſe: | 

Wherwith mp ſpꝛites be on-rconte, 
So long theron | gale. 

At laſt J turne vnto my walk, 
In paſſing to and fro: 

And to my ſelf I ſmile and talk, 
Ind then away IJ go. 

Why ſmileſt thou * on, 
What pleaſure haſt thou found: 

with that J am as cold as ſtone, 
Ind ready foz to ſwound. 

Fic fie foꝛ ſhame ſayth fanſie than, 
luck vp thy fainted hart: 


| 8 And ſpeake thou 4 like a man, 


Sh zink not fo: litle ſmart. | 
wherat J bluſhe and change mp chere, 
My ſenſes waxe ſo weake: 
O god think I what make J here, 
hat neuer a wozd may ſpcake, 
dare not ſigh leſt J be heard, 
Mp lokes ſlyly calf; 
And ſtul J ſtand as one were ſcard, 
Until my ſtoꝛmes be paſt. 
Then happy hap doth me reatue, 
The blood comes to my face; 
A merter man is not altue, 
Then J am in that caſe. 
Thus afterſozow ſeke A reſt, 
And in * 2 fit, 0 
ind thong e a homelp geft, 
Betoꝛe the bapes Flt, , 
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and Sonettes. 


where J do watche tyll leaues do falt, 
when winde the tree doth ſhake: 

9 though my bꝛanche be verp ſmall, 
v leaf away A take, 

Ind then J go and clap my handes, 
1.7 4 wk de th leape foꝛ ioy: 

Theſe bayes do eaſe me from my bandes, 
That long did me annop, 

Foz when do beholde the ſame, 
which makes ſo faire a ſhow: 

FI fyndetherm mp mailtres name, 

And ſe her vertues grow. 
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The louer complaineth his harty 
loue not requited. 


hn Phebus had the ſerpent ſlaint. 
He claymed Cupides boe. 
which ſtrite did turne him to great paine, 
The ſtozp well doth pꝛoue. 
by Cupide made hum fele much woe, 
nickyng Dephnes lout. 
This Cup idehath a ſhaft of kinde, 
which wounded many a wight: 
whole golden hed had power to binde, 
Eche hart in Menus bandes. 
This arrow did on Phebus light, 
which came from Cupides handes. 
An other ſhaft was wꝛought in ſpight, 
which headed was with lead: 
whole nature quenched ſwete delight, 
That loucts molk embzace. 
In Dephnes bꝛeſt this crueil head, 
Pad founde a dwelling piace. 
But {&hHebus fond ot his deſire, 
Sought after Dephnes ſo: 
He burnt with heat, ſhe felt no fire, 
Fullfalt ſhe fled him tro. | 
He gate but hatefoz his good wyll, 


e godz alligned ſo, 
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Songes 
My cake with Phebus nrap compare, 
His hap and mine arc one, 
A cry to her that knowes no care, 
pet ſcke J to her molt: 
When J appzoche then is ſhe gone, 
Thus is my labour loſt. 

Now blaue not me but blame the ſhaft, 
(Tyat hath the golden head, | 
Ind blame: thoſe Gods that with their craft 
Such arrowes fozge by gindz. 
And blame the colde and heaup leade, 
That doth my ladies minde. 


A praiſe of. m. M. 


18 court as J behelde, the beautie of ech dame, 
Of right me thought fro al the teſt ſhould M. ſteale the ſame» 
But, er I ment to iudge: J vewed wtth ſuch aduile, = 
As retchleſſe dome ſhould not innade:the boundes of mp deniſe, 
And, whiles J gaſed long: ſuch heate did bzede within, 
As Pziamus towne felt not moze flame, when did the bale begin. 
SPy reaſons rule, ne pet by wit perceiue J could, 
That. M. face of carth pfounde:entoy ſuch beautie ſhould. 
And fanſp doubted that from heauen had UAenus come, 
To noꝛiſh rage in Bꝛitaines hartes, while cozage pet doth blome. 
er natiue hue ſo ſtroue, with colour of the role, 
That Parts would haue Helene left, and M. beauty choſe. 
A wight farre paſſing all, and is moze faire to ſeme, 
Then luſty May the lodge ef loue:that clothes the earth in grene. 
So angel! like ſhe thines, ſhe ſemeth no moztall wight, 
But one whom nature in her foꝛge, did frame her ſcife to ſpight. 
Ot beautp pꝛinceſſe chiefe:ſo makeleſſe doth ſhe reſt, 
Whole eye would glad an heauy wight: and pꝛiſon paine in bꝛeſt. 
2 ware aſtonied to ſee:the featoꝛ of her ſhape, 
nd wondꝛed that a moꝛtal hart:ſuch heauẽly beames could ſcape. 
Ber limmes lo anſwering were: the mould of her faire face, 
Df U enus ſtocke ſhe ſemde to ipzing, the roote ot beauties grace. 
Her pꝛelens doth pꝛetend:ſuch honour and eſtate, 
That ſimpie men might geſſe her birth: it follp bzed debate. 
Her lokes in hartes of flint: would luch affectes impꝛele, 
As rage ot flame not Nilus ſtremes:in Meſtoꝛs pereg *, 
within 


and Sonettes. 


A Paradicett is:her beauty to behold, 


An old lover to a yong 
gentlewoman ; 


E are to pong tobzing me in, 
Ind J to old to gape foz flies: 
3 haue to long a louer ben, 


But triil the ball befozc mp face, 

E am content to make pou play: 
wplinot ſce, J hide mp face, 

And turne mp backe and runne away, 
But ifpou folow on ſo kalt, 

Ind croſſe the wapes where JF ſhould go, 

pe may ware wery at the laſt 

I 


nd then at length pour ſelfe ozethzow. 
meane where pou and all your flocke, 
TDDenile to pen men in the pound: 
I know a key can picke pour locke, 
And make you runne pour ſeifes on ground, 
F ome birdes can cate the ſtrawie cozne, 
And flee the lune that fowlcrs ſet, 
And ſome are ferde of euer thozne, 
And ſo thereby they ſcape the net. 
But ſome do light and neuer loke, 
And ſeeth not who doth ſtand in waite, 
As fiſhe that ſwallowe vp the hoke, 
And is begiled thzough the baits. 
But men can loke befoze they leape, 
And be at pʒice foz euerp ware, 
and penywoꝛthes caſt to bye good cheape, 
and in eche thing hath eye and care. 
But he that bluntly runnes on hed, 
and ſeeth not what the race ſhalbe: 
Is like to bꝛing a foole to bed, 
and thus ye get no moꝛe of me. 


Ho. 111. 
Within the fubtill ſeat,of her bꝛight eyen doth dwell, | 
Blinde Tuptde with thepzickc of 3 * — kredom ſeil. 


Where naturcs ſtuffe ſo full is founde, that natures ware is ſold, 


fſuch ponge babes ſhould bleare mine eyes, 
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Fonges 


The louer forſ akerh his 
vnkinde loue. | 


F rewell thon kroſen hart and eares of hardned ſtele, | 
Thea iackeſt peres to vnderſtand the grieke that J ddd fele, 
The Gods reuenge my w2ong, with equall plagt on thee, 

when pleaſure ſhal pꝛick foꝛth thy 2 learn what loue ſhalbe 
Perchaunce thou pꝛoueſt now, co ſcale blinde Cupides holde, 
Ind matcheit where thou maiſt repft, when al thy cardes are told, 
But biuſhe not thou therfoze,thy betters haue done fo, 

who thought ihey had retainde a doue, when they but conght a ers 
And ſome do linger tune, with loſtp lokes we ſee, 
That ligites at length as low oz woꝛſe, then doth the detell bee, 
Pet let thy hope be good, ſuch hap may fall from hie: 

That thou maiſt be if foꝛtune ſerue, a pꝛinceſle er thou die, 

It chaunce pꝛeler thee ſo, alas pooꝛe ſely man, 

here ſhall ̃ ſcape thy cructl handes, oꝛ ſeke for ſuccour than: 


God ſhiid ſuch greedy wolues, ſhoulb lap in gutleſſe blood, 
And ſend ſho:t yoznes to hurtful heds, that rage like ttons wood. 


5 


ſeldome ſee tie day, but malice wanteth might, 
nd hatefull hartes haue neuer hap, to wzeke their wzath artght, 
Nhe mad man is vnmete, a naked ſwoꝛd to gide, 
And moze vnkit are they to clune, that are oꝛecome with pꝛide. 
2 touch not ther herein, thou art a kawcon ſure, | 
That can both ſoer and ſtoup ſometime, as men caſt vp the lure, 
The pecock hath no place, in thee when tyou ſhalt liſt, 
Foz fone no ſoner make a ſigne, but thou perceiueſt the kiſt. 
They haue that I do want, and that hath thee begilde, | 
The lacke that thou doſt ſee in mee, doth make thee loke ſo wilde. 
oy turing is not good, it liketh not thine care, 

p call it is not halte fo ſwete, as would to god it were. 
Well wanton pet beware, thou do not riring take, 
At cucrp hand that would thee fede, oꝛ to theefrendſhip make. 
This counceli take ot hun that ought thee once his loue, 
Who hopes to mete thee after this, among the faintes about. 
But here within this woꝛlde, ik he may ſhonne the place, 
Ye racher aſteth pzeſent death, thento behoide thy face. 


The louer preferreth his lady 
aboue all other, 


and Sonettes. 
N Etigne pou dames whom tikeling bzute delight, 
The goiden pꝛaiſe that flatteries tromp doth ſound? 

And vaſllets be to her that claims by tight, 

The title iuſt that firſt dame beauty found, 

Whoſe daintp eyes ſuch ſugred baits do hide, 

As popſon harts where glims of loue do glide. 

Tome eke and ſee how heauen and nature wzonghe, 

Within her face where framed is ſuch ioy: 

As pꝛiams ſonnes in vaine the ſeas had ſanght, 

It halfe ſuch light had had abode in Troy. 

Foz as the golden ſunne doth darke ech ſtarre, 

o doth her hue the fayzeſt dames as karre. 

Ech heauenlp gift, ech grace that nature could, 

By art oꝛ wit my lady lo retames: 

A ſacred head, ſo heapt with heares of gold, 

As Phebus beames fot beauty farre it ſtaines, 

A ſucred tong where eke ſuch ſweteneſſle ſnowes, 

That well it ſemes a fountam where it flowes. 

wo laughing eyes ſo linked with pleaſing lokes, 

As wold entice a tigers hart to ſerue: 

The bapt is ſwete but eager be the hookes, 

02 Dyane ſekes her honour to pꝛeſerue. 

hus Arundel ſits, thzoned ſtill with fame, 

whom enmies tromp can not attaint with ſhame. 
My daſed head ſo daunted is with heapes, 

Ok giftes diume that harber in her bzeſt: 

er heauenly ſhape, that lo mp verſes leaps, 

nd touch but that wherm ſhe clowds the reit. 

Fo: if I ſhould her graces all recite, ; 

Both time ſhould want,and J ſhould wonders wzite, 

Her chere ſo ſwete, ſo chꝛiſtal is her epes, 

Her mouth ſo ſmal, her lips ſo liueip red: | 

Her hand ſo fine, her woꝛdes ſo ſwete and wile, 

That Dallas ſemes to ſoiourne in her hed. 

Ber vertues great, her fozme as karre excedes, 

As ſunne the ſhade that moꝛtall creatures leades. 
Would God that wzetched age would ſpare to race, 

Her itu:ly hew that as her graces rare: 

We goddeſſe like, euen ſo her goddeſle face. 

icht neuer change but ſtill continue faire 

hat eke in after time ech wight map ſee, 

How vertue can with beauty bears degree. 


Fs. 112. 


Fonges 


The louer lamenteth that he would 


forgeat loue, and can⸗ 
not. 


Aas when ſhall J toy, 
when ſhall mp wokul hart, 
Caſt foꝛth the folyſh top 
That bꝛeedeth all my ſmart. 
A thouſand times and mo, 
Tr attempted ſoze: 
o rid this reſtieſſe wo, 
which raigneth moꝛe and moꝛe. 
But when remembzance paſt 
Hath laid dead coales together: 
Did loue rene wes his blaſt, 
That cauſe my topes to wither. 
Then ſodainly a ſpark, 
Dtartes out of my deſire. 
And lepes into my hart, 


Setting the coles a fire. 


Then reaſon runnes about, 


To ſeke fozgetful water: 


To quench and cleane put out, 
The cauſe of all this matter. 
And ſaith dead fleſh mult nedes, 
Be cut out ofthe coe, 

Foz rotten withered wedes, 
Can heale no greuous foze. 

But then euen ſodamelp, 
The ferucnt heat doth lake: 
And cold then ſtraineth me, 
That makes mp bodie ſhake. 
Alas who can endure, 

To ſuffer al this paine, 

S ins her that ſhould me cure, 
Moſt cruel death hath ſlaine, 
wel well, J ſapno moze. 
Let dead care foꝛ the dead, 

et wo is me therfoze, 
muſt attempt to lead. 


and Sonettes 

nn 
1 o A haute: 

Oꝛ els this paine and ſtrike, 

Will bzing me to my graue. 


7 Gonges written by N. G. 
Of the ix. Muſes. 


ps of king Joue, and quene Remembꝛance lo, 
I he filters nyne. the poets pleaſant feres. 
Calliope doth ſtately ſtile beſtow, 

Ind woꝛthy pꝛaiſes paintes of pzincely perta 

Cuon in ſolem ſonges reneweth all day, 

With pꝛeſent peres coniopning age bypaſt. 

Dchohtefull talkelones Comicall Thalep: 

In freſh grene youth, who doth ntze laurel laſt, 

with vopces Tragicalt ſoundes Melpomen, 

And, as with cheins chaltured eare ſhe bindes. 

er ſtringes wien Terplichoꝛ doth touche, euen then 

he toucheth hartes, and raigneth in mens mindes, 
Fine Erato, whole iooke a nuciy chere 355 
Pꝛeſents, in dauncing kerpesa come grace. 

with ſemely geiture doth Polymnie ſtere: 

whole wozdes whole routes of rankes doo rule in place, 
Uranie, her globes to view all bent, 

The ninefold heauen obſerues with fixed face, 
The blaftcs Eutrepe tunes of inſtrument, 
with ſolace ſweete hence heauie damps to chart. 
Loꝛd Phebus in the unds(whoſe heaneniy ſpꝛite 
Theſe ladies doth enſpire)embꝛaceth all. 

The graces in the Muſes weed, delite 

To lead them foꝛth, tnat men in maze they kal. 


Muſonius the Philoſophers 
laying. 


| Jonges 
whiking wel it trauell you ſuſtain: 
ghtly palle the paine? 


I Sache wunde welk 
La dede 5 chall 


remain, - 

Ind cauſe pour name with wozthp wights to raſne: 
1 wꝛong, it᷑ pleaſure pou attame: 
S 1 * 1 ET on: 

ut of the dede,thzoughout e ame 
Endures, defacing you with fowledefame: 
And ſtu rozments the minde,both night and day: 
ent length of time the ſpot can wach away. 

lee then pi \wadingplealures baifes vntrue: 
And nodle vertues faire renown purſye. 


Deſcripcion of vers 
tue. 


phat one art thou, thus in toꝛn weed pclad? 
wh — 28 _— ſages had. 

voꝛely rayd : Foz fading goo care, 
CTThis bꝛidie, what? Mt rages to reſtrain. 
Tooles why beare pour loue to take great pain, 
Why winges? I teache avoue the ſtarres to łlpe. 
Why tread you death? J onely cannot dye. 


. 


Praiſe of meaſure 
keping, 5 
Heatmcient time commended,not fo t, 
The mean:what better thing — be ſought? 


In meane, is vertue placed:on either ſide, 
Both right and left, amiſſe a man ſhall ſlide. 
Zn ſire hadſt thou the mid wapflown, 


carian beck by name had no man known. 


middle path kept had pzoud Phaeton, 
No burning bꝛand this earth had kame vpon. 
?e truel power, ne none to ſoft can rain, 


at kepes a meane, the ſame ſhal ſtil remain, 
Thee, Julie, once did too much mercy ſpill; 
Thee, Nero ſtern, rigoꝛ extreme did kill, 


„ andSonettes © 
tould Auguſt ſo many peres went paſſe? 
Mod ouermeke,noz ouerferſe he was. p 
woꝛſhip not Joue with curious fauſies vain, © 
Nox him deſpiſe:held right atween theſe twain, 
No waltefull wight,nogreedy goom19pzald, 
tands largeſſe iuſt, in egali balance payʒd 
So Catoes meal, ſurmountes Antonius chere, 
And better fame his ſober fare hath here. 
To llender building. bad: as bad, to groſſe. 
One, an epeſoꝛe, the tother falles to ſoſle. 
As medcines help, in meaſure ſo( God wot) 
By oucrmuch,the lick their bane haue got. 
Unmecte me ſemes to vtter this. mo wales: 
Meaſure fozvids vnmeaſurable pz arſe, 


Mans life after Poſſidonius 


or Crates. 


VV Bat path ii you to tread? what trade will pon aſſay? | 
The courts of plea, hy bꝛaul, æ bate,dztue gentle peace away 
In houſe, foꝝ wife, and chud, there is but cark and care: 
with trauel,and with topi ynough, in keeids we vſe ta fare. 
Tippon the ſeas lieth dzead:therich in koꝛaine land, | 
Doo feare the loſſe:and there, the pooze, like miſers pozely ſtand, 
Htrife, with a wifc, without, pour thzift full hard to ſce: 

Vong bꝛats, a ttouble:none at all, a maym it ſcems to bee: 
South, fond,age hath no hart, and pincheth al to nie. 

Choole then the leefer of theſe twoo, no lile, oꝛ ſoon to die. 


Metrodorus minde to the 
contrarie, 


V Fatrace of life ron yon: what trade will pon alſay: 
In courts is gloꝛy got, and wit encreaſed day by day. 
At home we take our eaſe, and beak our ſelues in reſt; | 
The fieldes our nature doo refreſh with pleaſures of the belt. 
On ſeas is gau. ts get:the ſtraunger.hee ſhall bee, | 
Eſtcircv:hauing much. ik not, none knoweth his lack, but hee, 
IJ wife will trim thy houfe:no wife? then art thou free. 
Bꝛood is a !oucip thing: without, th like is loole to thee, 
Cong v10ods ve itrong;old ſires in 2 dwel. 
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Songes : 
DdWay that chopſe, no lift, ox ſoonetoDdye:fo; all is well, 


Offreadſhip, 


all the heauenly giftes;that-nozutall men commend, 
On ods tr 2 — cam counteruail a frend? 
Onr hcith is foone decapd: goodes, caſuall. light, and vain: 
B20ke haue we ſene the foꝛce of powꝛe, and hondut ſuffer ſtatn. 
n bodies luſt, man doth veſenibie but vaſe beute: 
rue vertue gets, and kepes a rend good gude ot our purtute⸗ 
Whole harty zeate with ours accoꝛds: m euer caſe: 
Mo terme of time, no ſpace ot place, no ſtoꝛme tan it deface, 
when fickle ſoꝛtune failes,this knot endureth ſtitl: 
Thy kin out of their kinde may fwarue, wht krendes owethe good 
what ſweter ſolace ſhall befall, than one to finde, (will, 
Upon whoſe bꝛeſt thou mayſt repoſethe ſecretes ofthp minde? 
De wayleth at thy Wo, his teares with thine be ſhed: 
with thee doth he all iopes eniop:ſo lee a ift ts led. 
Behold thy frend, and of thy ſclfe the patern ſec: 
One ſoute,a wonder ſhall it ſeem, in vodien twarn to bee. 
In abſence, pꝛeſent, rich in want, in chnelſe found, 
pea after death aliue, mayſt thou by thy ſure frend be found. 
Echt houte eche towne, eche realnie dy ſtedtaſt lone doth ſtand: 
where fowl: debate bzeeds bitter bale, in eche deumded land. 
O krendſhip flour ol flows: O uuelp ſpꝛite of like, 
O ſacred bond of bliſfull peace, che ſtalwoꝛth ſtaunch of ſtrife: 
Scipio with Lelius didſt thou conioyn in care, 
At home, in warres, foꝛ weal and wo, wirt faithtofare, 
Geſippus eke with Tite,Damon with Ppthias, © 
And with Menetus ſonne Achill, by thee combined was. 
Eurpatus,and Miſus gaue Uirgil cauſe to ſing: 
Ot Pylades doo many rimes, and of Ozeſtes ring. 
Down Theſcus went to hell, Pirith, his trend to finde: 
O that the wtues, in theſe our dates, wer to their mates ſo kinde, 
Cicero, the frendly man, to Atticus, his frend, 
Of frendſhtp wzote:fuch couples io doth lot but ſeldome lend. 
Kecount thy race, now ronne:how few ſhalt thou there ſee. 
Ot whom to ſay: This ſame is he, that neuer fapled mee. 
So rave à iewell then muſt nedes be holden dere: 
And as thou wilt eſteme thy ſelt, ſo take thy choſen tert. 
The ttrant, in diſpaire, no lacht of gold bewayis. 
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 Uext wiſdome chu, f that teacheth Wede wache frendfail minde 


The death of Zoroas, an Egyp⸗ 
tian A ſtronomer,in the 
firſt figlit, that Alex⸗ 
anderhad with 
the Porſi⸗ 


ans, 


A Ow clattering — 5 bꝛopls of warre, 
Gan paſſe then — 1 clang: 
>hz0wde ed with = 4 ger clowd of darts, 

Couered the ap2e katted bulls, 

Wolters dne > Ne theLyous hen OR 
ole gree * oy 7 
0 Macedoins againll Setttans = 


Bom pe He purpund lopl — 

Large ſlaughter, on ec 

Mop 1 keelds be bledd: — 

Famted while they geue ba A to 

The lightening Macedon, by ioo; . 

By bands and trowps, ot — ith Hig garde, 

Speeds to Darie:but him, his neareſt kpn, 

Drate pꝛeſerues, with hoꝛſemen on a plump 

Befoꝛe his carre:that none the charge could geue. 

Here . here grones, echwhere ſtrong pouth is ſpent: 
kyng her bloody handes, Beilone, among 

The crles,ſoweth all kyndeof cruel death. 

With thꝛote ycutt, he roozes:he licth along, 

His entrails with a lance though girded quite: 

Him ſmites the club, him wounds — bow, 

And himthe ſung, and him the Sung ſwoozd: 

He dieth, he is all dead, he relts. 

Might ouerſtood, in ſnow 


poi noms. vate. 


earmour bzaue, 
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emphite Toꝛoa n tunning clarke: 
Tauem eee is boke: 
And in c(cleſt:all bodies he conld teil, 


The mouing, meting, light, aſpect, eclips, 
And inkluence, and conſtellactons all: 
what earthly chances would beride: what pere 
Ot plenty ſtoꝛd, what ſigne koz warned derth: 
How winter gendzeth ſnow, what 1 
In the pꝛimetide doth ſeaſon well the ſopl: 

why ſomer burnes, why atumne hath ripe grapes: 
whether the circle, quadꝛate map become: 
whether our tunes heauens 1 can pelde? 
Of tour begins, among them ſelues how great 
Pꝛopoꝛcion 15, what ſway the erring lightes 
Doth ſend in courſe gaine that firſt mouing heauen: 
what grees, one from another diſtant be, 

what ſtarre doth let the hurttull ſire to rage, 
Oz him moꝛe milde what oppolition makes: 
what fire doth qual anozſes fire: 
what houſe cche one doth ſeke:what planet raignes 
within this hemiſphere, oz that ſmallthings 


ſpeake, whole heauen he clofeth in his bzeſk, 
This og; con the ſtarres had wiede kateg 
e 


Thꝛeatned him death, without delap;and ſith 
He ſaw, he could not fatall ozder change: 
Foz ward he pꝛeſt, in battaile that he might 
Mete with the ruler of the Wacedomns: 

Okt his right hand deſrious to be flame; 
The boldelt beurn, and wozthieſt in the flelde: 
And, as a wight now weary of his life, 

And ſeking death: in firſt front ofhis rage, 
Comes deſperately to à lexanders face: 
At him, wih darts, one after other thꝛowen: 
with reckles woꝛdes, and clamour him pzouokeg; 
And faith, Mectanabs baſtard ſhamefuli ſtain | 
Df mothers bed: why loſeſt thou thy ſtrokes, 
Towardsamong:Turne thee to me, in cafe 
Manhod there beſo much left in thy hart: 

Come fight with me: that on mp helmet weare 
Appolloeg laurei, both foꝛ learnings laude, 

And eke foꝛ martial pꝛaiſe · that in my ſhield, 

The lenenſoid ſophie of Minerue contem: 


and Sonette. 


Amatch, moe meet, ſir kin herr. 
The noble pꝛince — —— Mui 
Che wilful wight, and with ſoft wozkes ayen. 


O monſtrous man quod he) what ſo thou art, 
zap the line, ne do nat thp death, 

is lodge of102e,the Muſes manſion marr, 

That treaſure houſe this hand ſhall neuer ſpoyl. 

My ſwozd ſhall neuer bzule that ſkilful bzaine, 

Long gathered heapes of ſcicnce ſone to ſpill, 

O how faire frutes may you to moztal nien 

From wiſdomes garden geue? ow many may 

Werd, whk ach md, u eat 
erro2, moode, 

Ferre ee 
e noa 

205 all theſe ſawes, when thus the ſonerain ſapd, 

lighted F026as: with ſwerd vntheathed, 

The carelefſeking there ſmot, aboue the 

It ing of his quiſhes, wounded him 

othat the blood down rayled on the ground, 

e Macedon e & 
But pet his minde he bent, in any wile 
Dim to fozbear:\ . — 

And turnde a wap, leſt anger ot his ſmart 

ould cauſe renengerhand deale baleful biowes. 
ut of the Macedomam chieftains kni 
One Meieager, could not beare this ſight, 
But ran vpoa the ſaid Egiptian reak, 

And cut him in both knees he fell to ground, 
Wherewtth a whole rout came ot ſouldiers ſtern, 
And all in pieces hewed the ſillp ſeg, 

But happu the ſoule fledtothe ſtarres, 
ere vnder him, he hath tui lig 
he gaſed here 
e Perſtans wallde ſuch | 
very fone,the wilht. 
He would haue ltuced, king Alexander ſelf 
Wemde him a man, vnmete ts die at all, 
who wen like pzatſe,foz conqueſt ofhis yze, 
As fo: ſtout men in field that day ſubdued 
who pzinces taught how todiſcerneaman 


chat 


— — 


** 


** 


TIES Songes" 
That in his hed ſo raretewibearen. © 
25 15 thoſe ene 


Deuinc Camenes, whoſe honout he pꝛocurde, 
As tender parent doch his daughters weall: 
Lamented:and foz thankes all that they can, 


D im deceaſtzand ſet him free, 
. — ebicn10nofdenowrmg deat, 


Marcus Tollius Ciceroes 
Jeu. 


'T Herfoze, when b hls ah Ward 
He ſaw: Sy fates, alas caſd to ( quod he) 

Is hapleſſe Cicero:fapl on, ſhape courſe 

Co the next ſhoꝛe, and me to my death, 

Perdy theſe thankes, reſkued from cinell woꝛzd, 

Wut thou my countrep paper I ſee 1 5 

So powers diume, ſo bid the gods abone, 

In citie ſaued that Conſul —— — e 

Speakyng no moꝛe, but ae 0: 


Great grones, cuen at rom (> Eos, 
His eies and chebes, with cho weg ol tear 


Andethough a rout in dapiy daungers wozne) 

With foꝛced face, the ſhi Pl men held their teares: 

And, ſtriuyng long the ſeas rough floods topalle; 
n angry windes, and ſtozmy ſhowzes made war: 
nd at the laſt, ſate ancred in the rode. 

Came heauy Eicero à land: wi in, 

His fainted lims the aged ſte do 


A nd, round oy _ nog — db: 

oz greatly with their owe » 

02 plighted fayth, pꝛaue in ſharpſime to 

one ſwoꝛdes prepare, ſome their: — Wo: 
n littour layd, they lead him vnkauth waxes: 

A ſo deceaue Antonius crueU gieaues 

They might, and threats ot᷑ foiow _ —m_ 

Thus lo. that Tullie, USO — 


Ok ropali robe, and ſacred ſenate 
When hea faxthemen appꝛoch elpicth, 


Ind 


c lee 


and Sonettes. Fo 7. 


And of his tone the enſignes doth aknowe 
And, with dꝛawne ſwoꝛde, Popilius ihꝛeatning dat? - 
Whoſe life, and hole eſtate, in hazard once, 
He had pꝛeſerude: when Room as yet to free 
Herd hin, and at his thundzing voice amazde, 
Herennius eke, moꝛe eyger then the reſt, 
Preſent enflamde with furie, him purſues. 
What might he do? Should he vle in defence 
Dr — pardon aſke, foꝛ mede? 

ould he with woꝛdes attempt to turne the wꝛa 
Ok tharmed knight, whoſe fafcgarde he had . 
Mo, age fozbids, and fixt within depe bꝛeſt 
His countrepes loue, and falling Romes image. 
The charret turne, ſith he, let looſe the rames: 
Konn to the vndeſerued death: me, lo. 
Math Phebus fowle,as meſſenger fozwarnd: 
And Joue deſires a new heauens man to make. 
Wzutus,and Caſſius ſoules, liue pou im bliſſe: 
In caſe pet all the fates gaynſtriue vs not, 
Neither ſhall we perchaunce dye vnreuenged. 
Dp haue J liued, D Room, pnough foz mee: 


y paſſed life nought ſuffreth me to dout "6 
oyſome obliuion ofthe lothſome death. | 
S lea mee: yet all the ofſpzing to come {hail know: 
And this deceas ſhall bꝛing eternall life, 
ea,and(vnleſſe I fayle, and all in vaine 
oom, I ſomtitne thy augur cholen was) 
Not euermoꝛe ſhall frendly foztune thee 

auour, Antomus:once the day ſhall come: 

hen her deare wights, by cruel ſpight, thus ſlaine. 
Mictoꝛious Room ſhall at thy handes require. 
Me likes, therwhule, go ſe the hoped hcauen, 

peech had he left: and therwith he, good man, 
— thꝛote pꝛeparde, and held his hed pnmoued. 
Bis haſting to thoſe fates the very knightes 
We loth to ſee:and, rage rebated, when 
They his bare necke behelde, and his hoze hcares: 
Scant could thep hold the teares, that furth gan burſt 
And almoſt fell from bloody handes the ſwoozdes, 
Oneip the ſterne Herennius, with grym looke, 
Taltards,why ſtand pou ſtill: he ſaith:and ſtraight, 
Swaps of the hed, wich his * hon. * 

ive 15 


* Songes 
Mi witz that flanghter pet is he not fild: 

owle (1, ne on ſhame to heape, ia his delite: 

hercfoze e handes alſo doth he of impte, 
Which durir 3ntontus lite fo liuelp paint. 
Hun, pelding ſtrained goſte, from welkin hie. 
| With lothy chere, loꝛd Phebus gan behold: 
And in blacke clowd, they ſay, long hid his Hed. 
1 The latine Mulis, and the Grayes, they wept: 

Ind foꝛ his fall, eternally ſhall wepe. 
| And lo, hert perfing Pitho(ſtraunge to tell) 
Who had to him ſuffilde both ſence, and woꝛdes, 
When ſo he ſpake:and dꝛeſt, with nectar ſoote, 
That flowyng toung: when his windpipe diſclolde, 
ied with her ficing frend:and (out alas) 

ath left the carth.ne will no moꝛe returne« 
f Laos klieth, therwhile, and, leauing there 

e ſenceleſſe ſtock, a grizely ſight doth beare 

Unto Intonius boozd, with miſchiek fed. 


Of. M. T. Cicero. 


Oz Tullie, late, a tomb I gan pꝛeparc: 
F when Cynt hie, thun, dad me my labour ſparc: 
Such maner thinges becoom the dead, quoih hee: 
But Tullie liues.and chil aliue hall bee. 


A 


as ſo all thinges now. 
»* Fithough J hab a check. 
As oft as I bchoid, 
Fuiſing the bzight 

F1as madame fo; ſteling. 
Accuſed though J be. 

Il inthp loke mp life. 

A face that ſhould content. 
A lad gaue me a gift 
A ſpcnding hand 
Alas that euer death. 

A ſtident at his boke. 
As cypꝛeſſe tree. 
Among dame natures. 
Au pe that frendſhip. 
Js J haue bene fo will, 
It iibertis J fit and lee, 
As laurell icaves, 

A kinde of cole is. 

A man map liue thzilc, 
Sh} loue how watward 
A crueil Tiger. 
Ah livertie now haue J 
Idieu deſert, how art. 
Alas when ſhall J top. 


1 


Rittile beautie that 
A Becauſe J till kept 
chold touc ihy power. 
Wp foꝛtune ag J lay. 
ehold mp picture. 

25 cruatic with me. 


C Eſarwhen that the. 
Crucll vnkinde. 
Complaine we map. 


puersthp death, 
Dildaine nie not. 


Th L \ 


5 
10 
12 
2T 
23 
29 
34 
35 
42 
47 
G2 
64 
74. 
77 


Wre.c.c las mi maiſte . 


+1 
Dꝛiuen by defire 7 0 44 
Death and the kin 78 
Do all pour dedes by. 97 
Do wap br phiſick. log 
The beaſt can chooſe, 14. 
E Eche man me telth. 2 . 
Euer mp hap is ſlacke. 36 
Experience now doth, 67 
RG ſee hath, 69 
{Bom Tuſcan came. 
Farewell the hart ok. 
From theſe hye hylles. 
Foz want of will in wo, 
Fare well loue. 
Foz ſhamefaſt harme- 
Full faire and white ſhe is. 
Foz that a reſtleſſe hed, 
Flee the pꝛeaſe. 
Foz loue Ippollo, - 
Falſe map he be. 
From woꝛldip wo. | 
Farewell thou frolen hart. 
Foz Tull late. 
G 
G Ood ladieg pe that 9 
Geue place pe louers. 
Girt in my gutieſſe gowne. 13 
Go burning lighes. 38 
Geue place 1 ladies. 67 
H E is not dead that. 29 
Bow oft haue J. 36 
Holding my peace. 107 
f BY 
7N Cyprus ipzinges. $ 
neuer law my L. lap. 6 


10 0 : 


alters inſt teturne. 
care d **uſe men cry. 
n the rude uge. 
k waker care. 
tinde no peace, 
t map be good. 
n faith J wot not. 
euer man might him. 
f amoꝛous faith. 
t burnerh pet alas. 
ſe that chaunce hath. 
fthou wilt myghty be. 
n court to ſerus. 
n donutfuil bzeſt. 
f euer wofull man, 
right be rackt. 
n Grece ſometime. 
It is no fire, 
lent my loue to loſſe. 
n ſeking reit. 
le there is no ſozt . 
lothe that J did loue. 
u were ſo that God. 
In fredome was my fantaſy, 76 
IArede how Troilus 
Iheard when fame. 
Ine can cloſe in Moꝛt. 
At was the dap on which, 
= I that Uliſes peres. 
fthat thy wicked wife, 
would J found not. 
ſilly Haw. 
n baycs J boſt. 
n court as J beheld, 
mps of king Joue. 
In woz;king 1 2 


Oue that lineth. 
Layd in my quiet bed, 
Tux mp faire talcon, 
Loue,fozrune,+ mp mind, 


ble. 
Like bnto thefe vumeſu. 
Like as the birde with, 
Like as the larke, 

Lo here the end of man. 
Like as the bzakc. | 
Like as the rage of raine, 
Likethe Phenix a bird. 
Loe dead heitues, 

Loc here lieth G. 

VI 


* / Artiall, the thinges. 
Mp Ratclit, when 
Mp gallep charged. 
Madame withouten. 
Myne old dere enmp. 
Maruecll no more altho. 
My loue to ſcoꝛnt. 

My lute awake. 

My hart J gaue thce, 
Miſtruſtfull mmdes. 
My mothers mapdes. 
Mine owne J Poms. 
My N 


N Ature that gaue the bee 24 


Nature that taught 
Not like a God came 
No top haue J 
Now clattering armes 


O | 

Happy dames that map 

O lothſome place where 
Df thy life, Thomas. 
Ones, as me thought, 
Dfpurpoſclone choſe 
Ok Carthage he 
O euill tongs. 
O temerous tauntreſſe. 
O Petrarke hed, 


O lin gring make. 


Ot ail the heauenip giftes 4 T 


F 


A ſſe fo0zth mp wonted 


Det die J add it not 


Phulida was a faire maide 


P:ocrin that ſometime 
R 


(R F'aht true it is. 


Neſound my voice, 
Refigne pe _ 


S Ache waiward wates 

So cruel pꝛiſon 

Set me wheras the fin, 
Sins koꝛtuncs wath. 
Such vame thought as 
Some foutes there be. 
She ſat and ſowed. 
Sometime Ikled the fire 
Suche is the courſe. 
So fcble is the thzed 
Suffiſed not, madame. 
Since loue will nedes 
Speakcthou and ſpeede. 
Sighes are my foode 
Stand who ſo liſt. 
Sithe ſinging gladdeth 
Shall J thus euer long. 
Sithe that the way to 
Sins thou mp ring. 
Suche grene tome. 
Since Mars firit moued 
Stap gentle frend, 


& ome men would thinke. 


Suche — waies. 


TT He ſunne hath twiſe 
The ſoote ſeaſon that 


The tab 


89 


30 
35 
55 
87 


23 
24 
12 


The goden git. 


6 
o dearelv had FJ” nghr. uy 
Though 7 regard not 12 
The great Facedon. 16 
Thaſſpꝛian king, 17 
The faniie which that J 18 
The ſtoꝛmes are paſt. 18 
The lincly ſparkes 19 
hep ice from me, 22 
The wandung gadling 22 
The reſttul place, renewer 25 
The furious gonne. 29 
The anſwcre that ye made, 32 
The enmy of life. 3% 
The flaminglighes that 37 
The piller pcriſht is 37 
Thꝛoughout the wozld 44 
Tagus farewc1, 44 
The lite is long. 5 
The longer lite the moꝛe F3 
To this my ſong geue care 53 
The plage is great. 54 
The reitleſſe rage of 514 
The doutfull man hath 63 
The winter with his 65 
Theſtilis aſely man 67 
Thellilis thou ſelp man 68 
To liue to dic, 7 
The ſmoky ſighes. 7 
The ſhining ſeaſon. + 
Tolouc,a!as who would 5F 
To my miſhap alas "7 
The golden apple. 79 
The coward off, 19 
Though in the waxe. 79 
The doletull bell. ez 
The flickering fame 56 
The ſoules that lacked, £8 
T he ſun when he hath 90 
The ſecret flame that 93 
The birde that ſomtune, 94 
Thou Cupide God. 
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d* © - vcrmcue of Mises. 

To falſe "p02t. 

To walke n doutfull. 

To truſt the fained face. 

The blinded boy. 

Che wilelt way, thy bots 

Lb auncient time com. 
terfoꝛe when reſtleſſe. 


The long V. that in my. 


Nftable dꝛeame. 
V Unwarelp fo was. 


Uenemous thoznes. 
Wulcan begat me. 
Unto the liuing Loꝛd. 


7 hen pouth had led me. 


when ſomer toke in. 
When Windſoꝛ walles. 
When raging loue. 
| bzaptin my careleſſe. 
Wat reſtes here. 
Waoas neuer file. 


What nedes theſe threat. 
55 


ere ſhall J haue. 
hat man hach heard. 
What valleth trouth. 
Wuhin mp bzeſt J neuer. 
When firſt mine eyes. 


Vain is the fleting welth. 
VV 


* 


190 
loo 
101 
101 
103 
104. 


113 


116 


F 3 N ID» 


| what rage is this. 


40 
what woꝛd is that. 42 
when Dido keaſted firſt. 49 
who iuſtlp map retopce» 51 
who liſt to liue vpꝛight. 57 
what thing is that. GL 
who craftlp caſtes to ſtere. 64. 
when dꝛedkull ſwelling, 65 
when Tudlep had ron. 69 
when Tupide ſcaled It 
with Petrarke to compare. 74 
why tearelt thou thy. 85 
who loues to liue tn pcace. £6 
walking the path. £7 
what harder is then ſtone £9 
who liſt to leade a quiet. 97 
whom fancy fozced. 109 
who ſo that wilely wepts. 1044 
when Phebus had. tt 
what one art thon. 13 
what path liſt | Ups to. u · 
what race of lite ron pou, 14 
* 
Et was Fneucr of. L 
Pe that in loue finde. 20 
Pour tokes ſo often. 30 
Pet ones againe my Muſt 85 
Pe that in plap peruſe, £9 
Four bozrowd meane, 98 


Dou are to pong. 


Impꝛinted at London in fleteſtrete 
within Temple barre. at the ſigne ol the 
hand and ſtarre, by Richard Tot⸗ 
till, the. xxxi. dapot July, 
Anno. 1557. 


Cum priuilegio ad impri⸗ 
mendum ſolum. 
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